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To the Right Honourable 

LIONEL, 

£ A R L of 

Dorfet and Middlefex. 

S T looks like no great Compliment ta 

1 Your Lordfllip, that I prefi)^ Your 

X Name> to this EpiAle; when, in tbe 

a Preface, I dccUrc the Book is publifli'd 

■ almoft againft my Inchnation. But, 

in all Cafes, My Ixirrf, You have an Hereditary 

Right to whatever may be called Mine. Many of 

the following pieces were written by the Command 

Qf your Excellent Father ; and mgft of the reft, 

under his Proteflion and Patronage 

The particular Felicity of Your Birth, My 
Lord ; The natural Endowments of Your Mind, 
which, without Sufpicion of Flattery, I may tell 
You, are very Great j The good Education with 
which thcfe Part} have been imptoved j and Your 
A 3 coming 
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coming into the World, and feeing Men very early 5 
make Us expeft from Your Lordfliip all the Good , 
which our Hop^s can form in Favour of a Young 

Nobleman. Tu Marcellus eris, Our Eyes 

and our Hearts are turned on You. You muft be 
a Judge and Mafier of Polite Learning ; a Friend 
and Patron to Men of Letters ^nd Merit ; a faith- 
ful and able Counfellor to Your Pxincej a true Pa- 
triot to Your Country 5 an Ornament and Honor 
to the Titles You pofTefs ; and in one Word, a 
Worthy Son to the great Earl of Dcjr set. 

It is as impofEble to mention that Name, with- 
out defiring to Commend the Perfon j as it is to 
give Him the Commendations which his Virtue* 
deferved. But I affure my felf, the moft agreeable 
Compliment I can bring Your Lordfliip, is to pay 
a grateful Refpeft to Your Father's Memory. And 
. my own Obligations to Him were fuch -, that the 
World muft pardon my Endeavoring at His Cha* 
rafter, however I may mifcarry in the Attempt. 

A Thoufand Ornaments and Graces met in the 
Compofition of this great Man , and contributed to 
make Him univerfally BelovM and Efteem'd. TJio 
Figure of His Body was Strong, Proportionable, 
Beautiful : and were his Pifture well Drawn, it 
muft defcrve the Praife given to the Portraits of 
Raphael ; and, at once, create Love and Re- 
fpea. While the Greatnefs of His Mien informed 
Men, they w^re approaching the Nobleman ; the 
Swectncfs of it invited them to come nearer to the 
Patron. Theie was in his Look- and Gcfture 
fomething that is more cafily conceived than d^^^ 
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fcribed ; that gain'd upcm You in Hi« Favour, be. ^ 
fore He fpake one Word. His Behaviour was 
Eafy and Courteous tq all ; but DifHnguiihed and 
Adapted to each Man in particular, according to his 
Station and Quality. His Civility was free from 
the Formality of Rule, and flowed immediately 
from His good Senfe. 

Such were the Natural Faculties and Strength of 
His Mind, that He had occafion to borrow very 
little from |Education ; and He owed thofe Advan- 
tages to His own Good Parts, which Others acquire 
by Study and Imitation. His Wit was abundant. 
Noble, Bold. Wit in moft Writers is like a Foun . 
tain in a Garden, fupply'd by feveral Strcan-s 
brought thro* artful Pipes, and playing fometimes . 
agreeably. But the Earl of Dorset's was a 
Source rifing from the Top of a Mountain, which 
forced its own way, and with incxhauftible Supplies, 
delighted and enriched the Country thro* which it 
pafrd. This extraordinary Genius was accompa- 
ny'd with fo true a Judgment in all Parts of fine 
Learning, that whatever SubjeS was before Himy 
He difcourfed as pfoperly of it, as if the peculiar 
Bent of His Study had been apply 'd That wayj 
and He perfedcd his Judgment by Reading and Di- 
gcfting the^ beft Authors, tho' He quoted Them 
very feldom, 

Contemnebat pottits literas, quam nefciebat : 
and rather fecm'd to draw His Knowledge from His 
own Stores, than to owe it to any Forc^n Aflift- 
ance. 

A 4. ^ Tho 
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^ " The Brightnefs of His Parts, the Solidity of 
His Judgment, and the Candor and Generofity of 
His Temper diftinguifh'd Him in an Age of 
great Politenefs, and at a Court abounding ^ith 
Men of the fineft Senfe and Learning. The moft 
eminent Mafters in their feveral Ways appealed to 
His Determination. Waller thought It an Ho- 
nor to confult Him in the Softnefs and Harmony 
of his Verfe: and JQr. Sprat, in the Delicacy and 
Turn of his Profe. Dryden determines by Him^ 
under the Charadler oi Eugenius, as to the. Laws of 
Dramatick Poetry. Butler ow'd it to Him 
that the Court tafled his Hudibras : Wicher- 
LEY, that the Town liked his Plain Dealer: and 
the late Duke of Buckingham deferr'd to pub- 
lifli his Reherfal ; 'till He was fure (as He ex- 
prefled it) that my Lord Dorset would not 
Rehearfe upon Him again. If We wanted Foreign 
Teftimony j la Fontaine and St. Evremont 
have acknowledged, that He was a perfedl Mafler 
in the Beauty and Finenefs of their Language, and 
of All that They call les Belles Lettres, Nor was 
this Nicety of His Judgment confined only to 
Books and Literature; but was the fame in Statu* 
ary, Paindng, and all other Parts of Art. Ber- 
nini would have taken His Opinion upon the , 
Beauty and Attitude of 'a Figure j and King 
Chales did not agree with Lely, that my Lady 
Cleveland's PiSure w^g Finilhcd, 'till it bad 
the Approbation of my Lord Buckhurst. 

As the Judgment^ which he made of Others 
Writings, could not be refuted j the Manner m 

4- . which ' 
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which He wrote, will hardly ever be EqualPcl. 
Every one of his Pieces is an Ingot of Gold, intrin- 
fically and folidly Valuable; fuch as, wrought or 
beaten thinner, would fhine thro' a whole Book 
of any other Author. His Thought was always 
New; and the Expreffion of it fp particularly 
Happy, that every Bcxly knew immediately, it 
could only be my Lord Dorset's : and yet it was 
fo Eafy too, that every Body was ready to imagine 
himfelf capable of writing it. There is *a Luftrc 
in His Verfes, like that of the Sun in Claude 
Loraine's Landskips: it looks Natural, and is 
Inimiuble. His Love- Verfes have a Mixture of De- 
licacy and Strength: they convey the Wit of Pe-" 
TRONius in theSoftnefsofTiBULLUs. His Satyr 
indeed is fo_ fevercly Pointed, that in it He appears, 
what His Great Friend the Earl of Rochester 
(that other Prodigy of the Age) fays He was; 

The heft good Man^ with the worji-natur^d Mufe. 

Yet even here. That Charafter may juftly be Ap- 
plied to Him, which Persius gives of the bcft 
Writer in this Kind, that ever lived : 

Omne vafer vtttum ridenti Flaccus amico 
Tangit^ £sf admijfus circum pr^cordla ludit. 

And the Gentleman had always fo much the better 
of the Satyrift, that the Perfons touched did not 
know where to fix their Refentments; and were 
forced to appear rather Afhamed than Angry. Yet 
fo far was this great Author fron^ Valuing himfelf 
upon His Works, that He cared not what became 

As rf 
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of them, though every Body elfe did. There arc 
. many Things of His not Extant in Writing, 
which however are always repeated : like the Ver- 
fes and Sayings of the Antient Druids, they re- 
tain an ' Univerfal Veneration j tho' they are prc- 
ferved only by Memory. 

As it is often feen, that thofe Men who areleaft 
Qualified for Bufinefs, love it moft ; my Lrord 
Dorset's Character was, that He certainly un- 
derftood Tt,. but did not care for it. 
' Coming very Young to the PoflefEon of two Plen- 
tiful Eftates, and in an Age when Pleafure was 
more in Faihion than Bufmefs ; He turned his Parts 
rather to Books and Converfation, than to Politicks* 
* and what more immediately related to the Public. 
But when ever the Safety of his Country demand- 
ed His Affiftance, He readily entred into the moft 
A£live Parts of Life ; and underwent the greateft 
Dangers, with a Conftancy of Mind, which Chew- 
ed, that He had not only read the Rules of PhilO- 
phy, butunderftood thePradiceof them. 

In the firft Dutch War He went a Volunteer 
under the Duke of York : His Behaviour, during 
That Campaign, was fuch, as diftinguifli'd the 
Sackville defcendcd from that Hildebrand 
of the .Name, who was one of^ the greateft Cap- 
tains that came into England with the Con- 
queror. But His making a*Song the Night before 
the Engagement (and it was one oif the prettieft 
that ever was made) carries with it (o fedate a 
Prefence of Mind, and fuch an unufual Gallantry, 
that it deferves ^ much to be Recorded, as 

Alex* 
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Alexander's jefting with his Soldiers, before he 
pafled the G&anicus : or WitLiAM the Firftof 
Orange, giving Order over Night foraJSattle, 
and defiring to be called in the Morning, left He 
ihould happen to Skep too long. 

From hence« daring the remaining Part of 
King Charles's Reign, He continued to Live 
in {honourable Leifure. He was of the Bed-cham« 
ber to the King, and poflefled not only His Ma- 
iler's Favor, but (iri a great Degree) his Famili- 
arity ; never leaving the Court, but when he was 
fent to That of France, on fomc ihort Com- 
miffions and Fmbaffies of Compliment : as if the 
King defigned to (how the French, (who 
would be thought the Politeft Nation) that one 
of the Fineft Gentlemen in Europe was Hit 
SubjeS ; anf] that We had a Prince who under- 
fiood His Worth, fo well, as not to fufier him to be 
long out of his Prefence. 

The fuceeeding Reign neither relifh'd my Lord's 
Wit, nor approv'd His Maxipis : fo He retired 
altogether from Court But as the irretrievable 
Miftakes of That unhappy Government went on 
to threaten the Nation with fomething more ter- 
rible than a Dutch War : He . thought it became 
Him to refiime the Courage of His. Youths and 
once more to Engage Himfelf in defending the 
Liberty of bis Country, He entred into the 
Prince of Orange's Intcreft.; and carried on 
His Part of that great Enterprife here in London, 
and under the Eye of the Court j with the fame 
Refolution, as His Friend and FdJovv-Patxiot the 

late 
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late Dake of Devonshire did in open Arms: 
at Nottingham; *till the Dangers of thofe 
Times encreafed to Extremity; and juft Appre- 
benfions arofe for the Safety of the Princcfs, our 
prefcnt Glorious Queen : then the Earl of Dor-. 
SET was thought the propereft Guide of Her ne- 
ceflary Flight, and the Perfon under whofe Cour 
rage and Direflion the Nation might raoft fafely 
Trufta Charge (b precious and Important, 

After the EBabliftment of - their late Majefties 
upon the Throrie; there was Room again at Court 
for Men of my* Lord's Chara£ler» He had a Part 
in the Councils of thofe Princes, a great Share in 
their Friendfhip ; and all the Marks of Diflinc- 
tion, with whicB a good Government could re- 
ward a Pariot. H6 was made Chamberlain of 
their Majefty.'s Houfbold; a Place which He fo 
eminently Adorn'd by the Grace of His Perfon, 
and the Finenefs of His Breeding, and the Know- 
ledge arid PraSice of what was Decent and Mag- 
nificent ; that He could only be Rivalled in thefc 
Qualifications by one great Man, who has fmce 
held the fame Staff. 

The laft Honors He received from his' Sovereign, 
(and indeed they were the Greateft which a Siib-, 

jfeift could receive) were, that He wks niade Knight 
of the Garter, and conftituted one of the Regents 
of the Kingdom, during his Majefty^s Abfence. 
But His Health, about that Time, fenfibly De- 
clining ; and the Public Affairs not threatned by 
any Imminent Danger j He left the Bufinefs to 
Thofe whb delighted more in the State of it; 

and 
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tnd appeared only fometimes at Council, to (bew 
his Refped to the GommiiSon : giving as much 
Leifure as He could to the Relief of thofe Pains, 
with which it pleafed God to Afflidl Him; and 
Indulging the Reflexions of a Mind, that had 
looked thro' the World with too piercing an Eye, 
and was grown weary of the Profpcft. Upon the 
whole, it may very juftly be faid of this Great 
Man, with Regard to the Public, that thro' the 
Courfe of his Life, He Aded like an Able Pilot 
in a long Voyage; contented to fit Quiet in the 
Cabin, when the Winds were allayed, and the 
Waters fmooth ; but Vig lant and Ready to re- 
fume the Helm, when the Storm arofe, and the Sea 
grew Tumultuous. 

I ask Your Pardon, My Lord, if I look yet 
a little more nearly into the late Lord Dor- 
set's Character : if I examine it not without 
fom3 Intention of finding Fault ; and (which is 
an odd way of making a Panegyric) (it his Ble^ 
milhes and Imperfe(5lions in open View. 

The Fire of His Youth carried Him to feme 
Excefles : but they were accompanied with a moft 
lively Invention, and true Humour. The little 
Violences and eafy Miftakes of a- Night too 
gayly fpent, (and That too in the Beginning ojf 
Life) were always fet Right the next Day, with 
^ great Humanity, and ample Retribution. His 
Faults brought their Excufe with them, and his 
very Failings had their Beauties. So much Swcet- 
neis accompanied what He faid, and fo great Ge- 
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ncrofity what He did ; that People were always 
prepoffeffed in his Favor : and it was in Fad 
true, what the late Earl of Rochester faid, in 
Jeft, to King Charles 5 That He did not know 
how it was, but my Lord Dorset might do any 
thing, yet was never to'Blame. 

He was naturally very fubje^l to Paffion; but 
the fliort Guft was foon over, and ferved only to 
fet off the Charms of his Temper, when more Com- 
pos'd. That very Paffion broke out with a Force 
of Wit, which madeeven Anger agreeable: While 
it lafted. He faid and forgot a thoufand Things^ 
ivhich other Men would have been glad to have 
fiudied and wrote: but the Impetuofity was Cor* 
reeled upon a Moment's Refle£lion ; and the Mea« 
fure altered with fuch Grace and Delicacy, that 
You could fcarce perceive where the Key was 
Changed. 

He was very Sharp in his Reflexions; but ne« 
ter in the wrong Place. His Darts were fure to 
Wound J but they w?re fure too to hit None, but 
thofe whofe Follies gave him very fair Aim. • And 
V^hen He allowed no Quarter ; He had certainly 
been provqked by more than common Error : by 
Men's tedious and circumftantial Recitals of their 
Affairs ; or by their multiply^ Queftions about his 
own ; by extreme Ignorance and Impertinence ; or 
the mixture of thefe, an ill-judgM and never-ceafing 
Civility : or laftly, by the two Things which were 
his utter Avcrfion ; the Infinuation of a Flatterer, 
and the Whifpcr of a Tafe-bcarcr. 

IT 
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If therefore Wc fct the Piece in it 
fit ton ; if its Faults be moft expofed ; 
will ftill appear very finely join'd with i 
and every Imperfe£lion will be dimir 
Luftrc of feme NeighbVing Virtue, 
turn the great Drawings and wonde 
ing^ to their true Light; the Whole 
Beautiful, Noble, Admirable. 

He pofTcfled all thofe Virtues in the 

grce, upon which the Pleafure of Socle 

Happineis of Life depend : and He ex( 

with the greateft Decency, and beft M 

good Nature is faid, by a great • At 

long mooe particularly to the Engl is: 

other Nation; it may again be faid, 

longed more particularly to the late I 

S£T> than to any other English . 

A kind Husband He was, withoi 

and an indulgent Father, without Pa 

extraordinary good a Mafter, that 1 

ought indeed to have been number^ 

DefeAs : for He was often ferved worfe 

his Station ; from his Un willingnefs to a 

thority too Severe. And, during thofe 

ports of Paffion, to which I juft now 

fubjeil; I have known his Servants 

way, that They might make a Mc 

mediately after : for He that had the j 

^ to be Chid, was fure of being Rewari 

f • Sprat Hljt. rf the kyal SociHi 
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His Table was one of the Laft, that gave Us an 
Example of the Old Houfe-keeping of aa Eng- 
L I s H Nobleman. A Freedom reigned at it, 
which made every one of his Guefts think Hini- 
felf at Home: and an Abundance, which ftewed 
that the Matter's Hofpitality extended to many 
More, than Thofe who had the Honor to- fit at 
Table with Him. 

In his Dealings with Others ; his Care and 
Exaiftnefs, that every Man (hould have his Due, 
was fuch, that You would think He had never feen 
a Court: the Politenefs and Civility with which 
this Juflice was adminiftred, would convince You 
He never had lived out of One. 

He was fo ftri<9: an Obferver of his Word) that 
no Confideration whatever could make him break 
it ; yet fo cautious, left the Merit of his Ad fhould 
arife from that Obligation only ; that He ufually 
did the greateft Favors, without making any pre- 
vious Promife^ So inviolable was He in 'His Friend- 
fhip, and fo kind to the Charafier of Thofe, 
whom He had once Honored with a more inti- 
mate Acquaintance j that nothing lefs than a De- 
monftration of fome Eflential Fault, could make 
Him break with Them : and then too, his Good- 
nature did not confent to it, without the greateft 
ReluSance and Difficulty. Let me give one In- 
ftance of this amongft many. When, as Lord 
Chamberlain, He was obliged to take the King's 
Penfion from Mr. Dryden, who had long before 
put Hioifelf out of a Poffibility of Receiving any 

Favor 
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Fivor from the Court : my Lord allowed him an 
Equivalent, out of bis own Eftate. However dil^ 
pleafed with the Conduct of his old Acquaintance, 
He relieved his Neceffities; and while He gave- 
Him his Affiftance in Private ; in Pubiick, He ex- 
tenuated and pitied his Error. 
The Foundation indeed of theie Excellent Qua* 
I lities, and the PerfeAion of my Lord Dorset's 
^ Charader, was That unbounded Charity which 
i ran through the whole Tenor of his Life ; and fat 
[ as vifibly Predominant over the other Faculties of 
bis Soul ; as She is faid to do in Heaven, above Her 
Sifter Virtues, 

Crouds of Poor daily thronged his Gates, ex- 
pefiing thence their Bread : and were ftill leffencd 
^y His fending the moft proper Objedls of his 
Bounty to Apprenticefliips, or Hofpitals. The La* 
xar and the Sick, as He accidentally faw them, were 
removed from the Street to the Phyfician, and 
Many of them not only reflored to Heakh ; but 
fupplied with what might enable Them to refume 
their former Callings, and make their future Life 
happy. The Prifoner has often been releafed, by 
my LoRi's paying the Debt; and the Condemned 
has been faved by his Interceffion with the Sove- 
reign where He thought the Letter of the Law 
^oo rigid, . To Thofc whofe Circumftances were 
fuch as made' Them afhamed of their Poverty^ 
H^ kuew how to beftow his Munificence, without 
offending their Modcfty ; and under the Notioiv of 
frccjucnt Prefents, gave Them what amounted to a 

Sub« 
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Subfiflenoe. Many yet alive know This to be 
true, though H& told it to None, nor ever was 
more uncafy, than when any one mcntion'd it to 
Him. 

We may find among the Greeks and Latins^ 
T I B u L L us, and G a l l u s j the Noblemen 
that writ Poetry : Augustus and M jb c e«> 
K A s ; the Proleftors of Learning : A r i s T i- 
s £ s, the good Citizen ; and A t t I c u s, the 
well-bred Friend : and bring them in, as Ex- 
amples of my Lord D o R s E t *s Wjt j His 
Judgment; His Juflice; and His Civility. But 
for His Charity, my Lord, We can fcarce find a 
Parallel in Hiftory itfelf. 

Titus was not more the DeUcia Human! 
generis^ on this Account^ than my Lord D o k- 
81 T :^as. And, ^without any Exaggeration, that 
Prince did not do more good in Proportion out 
of the Revenue of the Roman Empire, than Your 
Father out of the Income, of a private Eftate. 
Let this, my Lord, remain to You and Your 
Pofterity a Poffeffion for ever j to be Imitated, and 
if pofiible, to be Excelled. 

As to my own Particular, I fcarce knew what 
Life was, fooner than I found myfelf obliged to 
His Favor; nor have had Reafon to leel an^ 
Sorrow, fo fenfibly as That of His Death. 

lUe dies — quent femper acerbum 

Semper bonoratum (fie Di volu\ftis) baheho. 

JEN£AS 
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;^ N I A 9 could not refle£l upon the \x& of 
His own Father with greater Piety, My Lord, 
^n I muft recall the Memory of Yours : and 
wien I think whofe Son I am writing to, the 
«»ft I promife inyfelf from Your Goodnefs is 
an uninterrupted Continuance of Favor, and a 
friendfliip for Life. To which, that I may with 
feme Juftice Jjititle myfelf, I fend Your Lord- 
% a Dedicatiop, not filled with a long Detail 
of Your Prarifes, but with my fmcereft Wiihes 
Tl\at You may Defervc them. That You may 
employ thofe extraordinary Parts and Abilitiet 
with which Heaven has blefled Yo9, to the Ho- 
nor of Your Family, the Benefit of Your Friends, 
and the Good of Your Country; That all Your 
Aftions may be Great, Open and Noble, fuch 
^may tell the World whofe Son and whofe Sue- 
ceffor You are. 

What I now offer to* Your Lordfliip is a Col- 
]^on of Poetry, a kind of Garland of Good 
Will. If any Verfci of my Writing fliould ap- 
P^^ in Print, pnder another Name and Patro* 
"age, than that of an Earl of D o r s e t. Peo- 
ple might fufpea them not to be Genuine. I 
have attained my prefent End, if thefe Poems 
prove the Diverfion of fome of Your Youthful 
Hours, as they have been occafionally the Amufc* 
ment of fome of Mine ; and I humbly hope, that 
as I may hereafter bind up my fuller Sheaf, and 
lay fome Pieces of a very different Nature (the 

Produa 
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Produft of mj fevcrer Studies) at Your Lordfliip's 
Feet, I fhall engage Your more ferious Reflec- 
tion : Happy, if in all my Endeavours I may 
contribute to Your Delight, or to Your Inftruc^ 
tibn, 1 am, with all.Duty and Refpcift, "^ 



My Lord, 



Tour Urdfiif's 



mojl ObedmU ^^d 



M^ft HumhU Ztrvant^ 
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HE Greatijl Part of what I have 
fVrittin having been already Publijhed^ 
either Jingfy or in fome of the Mifcella^ 
fiieSi it would be too late for Me to 
make any Excufe for appearing in Print. 
But a ColleSiion of Poems has lately ap* 
piar*d under my Name^ tho* without my Knowledge^ 
in which the Publi/ber has given Me the Honor of 
fme Things that did not belong to Me ; andhasTran^ 
firibed others fi imperfeSfly^ that I hardfy knew them 
to be Mine, fThis has obliged Me^ in my own De* 
fenci^ to look back upon fome of thofe lighter Studies ^ 
which I ought long Jince to have quitted^ and t9 
Publijb an indifferent ColleHion of Poems ^ for fear 
rf being thought the Author of a worfe. 

Thus I beg Pardon. of the Publici for Reprinting 
fome Pieces J whicb^ as they came fingly from their 
f^J^ft Imprefjiony have Q fancy) lain long and quietly 
w Mr. ToNSON*i Shop ; and adding others to them^ 
V)hich were never before Printed^ and might hifue 
lain as quietty^ and perhaps more fafely^ in a Corner 
^fntf own Study. - 

Tie Reader wilU I hope^ make Allowance for 
*Wr having been written at very dijlant Times^ 
^d on very different Occafions ; and take them as 

they 



P R E F A C E. 

ihef happen to come, Publick Panegyrich% AmarcM 
Odesy Jeri4us RfJle£fionSy or idle Tales ^ the FroduA 
of his teifure Hours, tuho had Bujinefs enough upon 
his Handsy and was only a Poet by Accident. 

I take this Occafion to thank nty good Friend and 
Schoolfellow Mr. Di BB£K» for his exceHent Verfion 
ef the Carmen Seculare, though my Gratitude may 
yuftly carry a little Envy with ityYor I believe the 
moji accurate Judges will find the ^ranjlation exceed 
the Original. 

I tnt^t likewife own fjyfelf obliged to Mrs.Si^OZTi^ 
who has given Me Leave to Print a Pajioral of 
Her Writing I That Poem having produced the Ver/es 
immediate^ follonving it. I wijh She might be pri^ 
vailed with topublififome other Pieces of that Kind^ 
in which the Softnejs of her Sex^ and the Finenefs of 
Her Genius^ confpire to give Her a very diftinpti/h^ 
ing CharaSfer. 
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Mufi help my Prefaa hy dVofifiript to tell 

the Readier that thin is ten Tears Di" 

JioHce between wy ^writing One and tht 

Other; and that ('whatever I thought 

tbenf and ha'ue finwwhere fmd^ that 1 

\ XBKl^^&SH nmuU publijh no more Poetry) HenjoillJinJL 

/everalCopies of Verfes feat tered through this 
i£tm, ivhich were not printed in the Firfi. Thofe relating 
U the PubUch fond in the Order They did before, and ae-- 
^&ng u the federal Tears, in luhUh they *were 'written; 
^ever the Dijpoftion of our National Affairs, tht 
dSions, or the Fortunes of^fome Men, and the Opinens tf 
fibers nuty hame changed, . Profe and other Human Things 
•fly take ivhat Turn they tan ; hut Poetry y ivhich pro" 
tends to hafve fomething ofDinnnity in it, is to be more 
t^rmanef^. Odes mco prii^ed cannot tjjell be altered^ 
"otbeu the Juthor has already faidthat He expeSs Hb 
^9ris Jhotdd li'vefor ever : And it had been 'veryfoolifo 
^ oy Friend Horace, if fome Tears after His Exegi 
Monnmcntum, Hejbould have defred to fee bis BmlsKng 
taken down again » 

The Dedication //ifwiVJiV Reprinted to the Earl of DOK" 
•*T, its the foregoing Leaves, tuitbout any Alteration j 
^bougb IhadthefttirefiOpportunity^andtheflrongeft Incli" 
^'ott to heeve added a great dial to it. The blooming Hopes ^ 
which Ifcdd the World expected from my then very Toung 
Potron, have been confirmed by moft Noble and difiinvuifi^ed 
'irJt^Frmts ; and His Life is going on towards a plentiful 
^l^eft of all accummuiated Virtues. He has, in Fa3^ ex" 
ttUedvjbatiVif the Fondnefs of my Wifies (ould invent in 

Hit 
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His Favour : His equally Good and Beautiful Lady enfay£ 
in Him an Indulgent and Obliging Husband \ His Chil^ 
drep^ a Kind and Careful Father ; and His Jquaintance, 
a Faithful y Generous^ and Polite' Fri end * His FeltiiAj-' 
peers ba*ve attended to the Perfuajton of bis Ekquene^ ; 
and have been convinced by the Solidity of His Keafoning* 
He has^ long Jince, deferved and attained the Honor of 
the Carter, He has managed fome of the Charges 9fthe 
'Kingdom voith knovjn Ability ; and Imd^hem dovjn voirh 
' entire Difnterefsment, And as he continues the Exercijes 
ofthefe eminent Virtues («which that He may to a njery 
old Age 9 Jhall he my perpetual Wijh) He may be One of 
the Greateji Men that our Age, cr pojjiblj our Nation has 
I red ; and leave Materials for a Panegyric ^ not unvoor" 
thy the Pen of fome future Pliny. 

Fremfo Noble aSubjeSl as the Earl of Do JLStTf te>fo 

'mean a one as my f elf is (I confefs) a v^y Pindstri^ 

T'ranfition, Ifhall oUyfay one Wordy and trouble the Reet" 

-der no further. I pubUflfedmy Poems former ly^ as Man- 

fieur JouRDAiN fold his Silk: He would not be thought 

a Tradefman ; but ordered Jome Pieces to be meafured out 

to his particular Friends. Now I give up my Shop', and 

difpoft of all my Poetical Goods at once : J mufi therefore 

defire, that the Public would pleafe to take them in the 

Grofs; and that every Body would turn over what He 

'does not like. 
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POEMS 

ON 

SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

On Exodus iiL 14. I am that J am. 
4? O D E. 

ff'rittea 1688, ai an Exercife at Si. JoHti'i 
College^ Camb RiDGi. 

I. 
I A N t Foolilh Mao I 
H Scarce know'll (boii how ttiyfeir began ; 
9 Sau'cehaft thouThouglitenough to prove 
S thou an : 

^ Yet fleel'd with fludy'd Boldnefs, thoa 
■_ , . dar'ft try 
To fend thy doubting Reafon's dazzled Eye 
Through the mylterious Gulph of vaft Immenficy. 
Much thou canll there dilcern, much thence impart. 
Vain Wretch! fupprefs thy knowing Piide ; 
Mortifie thy learned Lull: , 
Vtin are thy TbooKhts, while thou thyfelf are Dnft. 

B H. I*r 
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II. 

Let Wit her Sails, her Oars let Wifdom lend ; 
The Helm let politick Experience guide : 
Yet ceafe to hope thy (hort-liv'd Bark ihall ride' 
Down fpreading Fate's unnavigableTide. 

What, the' itill it farther tend ?! 

Still *tis Birther from its End s 
And, in the Bofom of that boundlefs Sea, 
Still finds its Error lengthen wich its Way. 

III. 
With darmg Pride and infolent Delight 
Your Doubts refolv'd you boaft, your Labours crown'd ^ 
And, "E T P H K A ! your God, forfooih is fbiind 
Jncomprehenfible and Infinite. 
But is He therefore found ? Vain Searcher ! no : 
Let your imperfed Definition fliow. 
That nothing You, the weak Definer, know. 

IV. 

Say, why (hbuM the colleded Main' 

Itfelf within itfelf contain ? 
Why to its Caverns fhouM it fometimes creep. 

And with delighted Silence fleep 
On the lovM Bofom of its Parent Deep ? 

Why (houM its numVous Waters ftay 
In comely Difcipline, and fair Array, 
Till Winds and Tides exert their high Command ! 

Then prompt and ready to obey. 

Why do the rifing Surges fpread 
Their op'ning Ranks o'er £arth*s fubmifiive Head, 
Marching thro* difierent Paths to difierent Lands ? 

V. 

Why does the conftant Sun 
With meafur'd Steps his radiant Journeys ran? 

Why 
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' Wlifdoes He onler the Dianul Hours 
I To leave Earth's other Part, and rife in Onrt f • 
; WL/ does he wake the correfpondent Mooa, 
And SH her willing Lamp with liquid Light* 
Commaoding Her with delegated Powers 
Tobeaatifie the World, and blefs the Night f 

Why does each animated Scar 
Love the juft Limits of its proper Sphere I 

Why does each confenting Sign 

With prudent Harmony combine 
InTorns to move, and fubfeqaent appear. 
To gird the Globe, and regulate the Year f 

Vf. 
Man docs with dangerous Curiofity 

Tbcfe un&thom'd wonder* try ; 
With fancy'd Rules and arbitrary Laws 
^tter and Motion he rrftrains ; 
And ftady'd Lines and fi6lious Circles draws: 

Then with imagin'd Soveraignty 

Lord of his new Hypothesis he reigni. 

He reigns : How long ? 'till fome Ufurper rife 5 

And he too, mighty Thoughtful, mighty Wife, 

Studies new Lines, and other Circles feigns. 

From this laft Toil again what Knowledge flows f 
J^ft as much, peshaps, as ihows 
That all his Predeceffor's Rules 

Were empty Cant, all J a r o o m of the Schools 1 

That he on t'othcr's R»ain rears his Throne ; 
And ihows his Friend's Miflake, and thence confirms his 

Vn. [own* 

On Earth, in Air, amidil the Seas and Skies. 
Mountainous Heaps of Wonders rife ; 
Whofc tow'ring Strength will ne'er fubmit 

To Reafon*s Batteries, or the Mines of Wit: 

B 2 VeC 
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Tet dill enquiring, dill miftaking Man, 
Xach HoaF repuls'd, each Hour dare onward pitfi r 
And levelling at GOD his wandring Guefs* 
(That feeble Engine of his reafoning War, 
Which guides his Doubts, and combats his Defpair) 
Laws to his Maker the learned Wretch can give: 
Can bound that Nature^ and prefcribe that Will, 
Whofe pregnant Word did either Ocean fill : 
Can tell us whence all Beings are, and how they aioi^ 
and live. 
Thro' either Ocean, fboliih Man ! 
That pregnant Word fcnt forth again> 
Might to a World extend each Atom there; 
For every Drop call forth a Sea, aHeav*n for evexy Star. 

VIII. 

Let cunning Earth her fruitful Wonders hide ; 

And only lift thy daggering Reaibn up | 

To trembling C a l v a n y^ afioniih^d Top ; j 

Then mock thy Knowledge, and confound thy Pride, 

Explaining' how Perfeflion fufifer'd Pain, 

Almighty langui(h*d, and Eternal dy'd : 

How by her Patient ViAor Death was (lain ; 

And Earth prophan'd, yet blef$*d with Deicide. 

Then down with all thy boafted Volumes, down; 

Only referve the Sacred One : . 

Low, reverently low. 
Make thy ftubborn Knowledge bow ; 
Weep out thy Reafon's, aifd thy Body's Eyes i 

DejeA thyfelf, that thou may*ft rife ; 
To look to Heav'n, be blind to all below. 

IX. 
Then Faith, for Reafon's glimmering Light, ihall give 

Her Immortal Perfpedlive; 
And Grace^s Prefence Nature's Lofs retrieve : 

Then 
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Then thy eoIivenM Sonl (hall fee. 

That all the Volumes of Phaofophy, 

With all their Comments, never coaM invent. 

So politick an Inftrament, 
To reach the Hcav'n of Heavens, the high Abode, 
Where Mos£s places hts Myflerioos God, 
As was the Ladder which old J a c o b reared. 
When Light Divine had human Darknefs dear'd I 
And his enlarged Ideas found the Road^ 
Which Faith had dilated, and Angels trod. 



li <fcf Co u N T B s s <jf E XE T B R, FUytni 

on the Lute. 

WH AT Charms You have, from what high Race 
Yoa fprnng. 
Have been the plcafing Subjefts of my Song : 
Unskiird and young, yet fomcthing Hill I writ. 
Of Ca'h dish Beauty jobM to C s c i i*'s Wit. 
Bat when you pleafe to fhbw the labVing Mufe, 
What greater Theme your Mufick can produce ;. 
My babling Praifes I repeat no more. 
But hear, rejoice, ^nd fil^nt, and adore. 

The Persians thus firft graadng on the Sun, 
AdmirM how high ^twas plac'd, how bright it (bone f 
B«t, as his Pow*r was known, their Thoughts were raii'd ; 
And fooa they worfhip'd, what at ficft they prais'd. 

Eliza's Glory lives in Spen c Ba'sSong; 
And Co w I. B y's Vcrfe keeps fair O R i n d a yoang« 
That as in Birth, in Beauty You exoell. 
The Mufe might didatc, and the Poet tell : 
Your Art no other Art can fpeak ; and You, 
\ To ihow how well you play, muft play aaew : 

B 3 Your 
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Your Mufick's PowV your Mufidc muft difdofe; 
For what Light is, *tis only Light that (hows. 

Strange Force of Harmony, that thus controtils 
Our Thoughts, and turns and fandlifies our Souk : 
While with its utmoft Art your Sex couM move 
Our wonder only, or at beft our Love : 
You far above Both thefe your God did place, 
That your high Pow'r might wprldlyThoughts deflroy : 
That with your Numbers You our Zeal might raife. 
And. like Himfelf, communicate your Joy. 

When to your Native Heav'n You fhall repair. 
And with your Prefence crown the Blefiings there^ 
Your Lute may wind its Urings but little higher^ 
To tune their Notes to that immortal Quire. 
Your Art is pcrfedl here ; your Numbers do, ' 

More than our Books, make the rudeAtheift know, 
That there's a Heav*n, by what he hears below» 

As in fome Piece, while L t; ic e his Skill expreft, 
A cunning Angel came, and drew the reft : 
So when you play, fome Godhead does impart 
Harmonious Aid, Divinity helps Art ; 
Some Cherub finifhes what You begun. 
And to a Miracle improves a Tune. 

To burning Rome when franiick N B » o pUy*d, 
"Viewing that face, no more he had furvey'd 
The raging Flames ; but ft ruck with ftrange Surpriase^ 
Confefs d them lefs than thofe of A n n A*s£ye8 : 
But, had he heard thy Lute, He foon had found 
His Rage eluded, and his Crime atonM : 
Thine, like Amp hion*s Hand, had wak'duhe Stone, 
Aod from Deftruftion callM the rifingTown : 
Malice to Mufick had been forcM to yield; 
Nor could he Burn fo faft, as I hou cou*dft Build. 

, Picture 
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FlcTUR£i?fSBN£CA dying in a Bath. 
5y J o R D A I N. At the Right Honourahlg 
/i&^ £ A R L ^/ E X E T E R*j at Burlcigh- 
Houfc. 

WH I LE cruel N b R o only drains 
The Moral S p a n i a r d^s ebbing Veins, 
By Stady worn, and flack with Age, 
How dull, bow thoughtlefs is his Rage ? 
Heightened Revenge He fhould have tooki 
He ftiould have burnt his Tutor's Book ; 
And long have reigned fupream in Vice t 
One nobler Wretch can only rife ; 
'T18 he whofe Fury Ihall deface 
The Stoic's Image in this Piece. 
For while unhurt, divine J o a D a I n. 
Thy Work and S s n £ c a^s remain. 
He (till has Body, flill has Soul, 
And lives and fpeaks, reftor'd and whole* 



An O D E. 

I. 

WHILE blooming Youth, and gay Delight 
Sit on thy rofey Cheeks confelt, 
Thoa haft, my Dear, undoubted Right 
To triumph o'er this deflin'd BreaH. 
My Reafoti bends to what thy Eyes ordain ; ^ 
For I was born to Love, and thou to Reign» 

II. 
But would You meanly thus rely. 
On Power, You know, I muft Obey I 

F 4 Exert 
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Exeit a Legal Tyranny ; 

And do an 111^ becaufe You may ? 
Stitl muft I Ttee, as Atheifts Hcav'n adore ; 
Not fee thy Mercy, and yet dread thy Power ? 

III. 
Take Heed, my Dear, Youth fiies apace; 

As well as Cupid, Time is blind; 
Soon nauft thefe Glories of thy Face 
The Fate of vulgar Beauty find : 
The Thoufand Loves^ that arm thy potent Eye, 
Muft drop their Quivers, flag their Wings, and die. 

Then wilt Thou figh, when in each Frown 

A hateful Wrinlde more appears ; 
And putting peevifh Humours on, 
. S^ms but the fad tStA of Years : 
Kindnefs itfelf too weak a Charm will provCj, 
To raife the feeble Fires of aged Love. 

V. 
ForcM Compliments, and formal Bows. 
Will fhew Thee juft above negledl : 
The Heat with which thy Lover glows, 
Will fettle into cold Refpea: 
A talking dull Platonic I fhall turn ; 
Learn to be civil, when I ceafe to burn* 

VL 
Then {hun the 111, and know, my Dear, 

Kindnefs and Condancy will prove 
The only Pillars fit to bear 

So vaft a Weight, as that of Love. 
If thou canll wilh to make my Flames endure^^ 
Thine muft be ytry fierce^ and very pure. 



VU.Hafte^ 
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VII. 

Haflr, C t L I Ay hafte^ while Yomh in?ites. 

Obey kind C u p i d's prefent Voice | 
Fill e? V Seofe with foft Deh'ghts, 
And give thy Soul a Loofe to Joyi : 
Let Millions of repeated Bliffes prove. 
That Thott all Kindnefs art, aifd I all Love. 

VIIL 
Be MiQe, and only Mine ; take care 

Thy Looks^ thy Thoughts, thy Dreams to guide 
To Me alone i nor come fo ftr. 
As liking any "Youth befide : 
What Men e*er court Thee, fly 'em, and believe 
They*re Serpents all, and Thou the tempted Eve. 

IX. 
So ihall I courllhy deareft Truth, 
When Beauty ceafesto engage ; 
So thinking on thy charming Youth, 
ril love it o'er again in Age : 
SoT I M B itfelf our zaptnres ihall improve. 
While (till we wake to Joy, and live to Love. 

An Epijtk to Fleetwood Shsphard, Efq\ 

Burleigh, May 14, 1689. 
SIR, 

AS once a Twelvemonth to the Prieft, 
Holy at Ro m b, here Antichrift, 
The S p A N 1 8 H King prefents a Jennet, 
To (hew his Love;- 'That*! all that's in it: 

For if his Holinefs would thump 
His reverend Bum*gainil Horfe's Rump, 
He might b* equipt from his own Stable 
With one more White, and eke more Able» 

B $ Or 



lo Poems e?;^ fever al Occ a/tons. 

Or as with Gondola's and Men, His 

Good Excellence the Duke of Ve n i c ft 

(I wifh, for Rhime, t*had been the King) 

Sails out, and gives the Gulph a Ring; 

Which Trick of State, He wifely maintains^ 

Keeps Kindnefs up 'iwixt old Acquaintance : 

For elfe, in honeft Tru h, the Sea 

Has much lefs need of Gold, than He. 
Or, not to rove, and pump one's Fancy • 

For Popifli Similies beyond Sea; 

As Folks from Mud-wall'd Tenement 

Bring Landlords Pepper-Corn for Rent j 

Prefent a Turkey, or a Hen 

To thofc might better fparc them Ten i 

Ev'n foi with all Submiffion, I 

(For firft Men inftance, then apply) 

Send Yon each Year a homely Letter, 

Who may return me much a better. 
Then take it, Sir, as it was writ. 

To pay Refpea, and not (how Wit : 
Nor look askew at what it faith ; 
There's no Petition in h, — 'Faith. 

Here fome would fcratch their Heads, and try 
What they ihould write, and How, and Why ; 
But I conceive, fuch Folk? are quite in 
Miftakes, in Theory of Writing. 
If once for Principle *tis laid. 
That Thought is Trouble to the Head i 
I argue thas : The World agrees. 
That He writes well, ^ho writes with Eafe : 
Then He, by Sequel Logical, 
Writes bell, who never thinks at all. 

Verfe comes from Heav'n, like inward Light » 
Mereiuman Pains can ne'er come by't ; 

Tfec 
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The God» not we, the Poem makes i 

We only tell Folks what He fpeaks. 

Hence, when Anatomifb difccorfe. 

How like Brutes Organs are to Ours t 

They grant, if Higher Powers think fit^ 

A Bear might Toon be made a Wit > 

And that for any thing in Natore, 

Pigs might fqoeak Love-Odes» Dogs bark Satyr. 

M B M N o M, tho^ Stone, was counted vocal ; 
Bat ^twas the God, mean while, that fpoke all. 
I^ o M B oft has heard a Crofs Haranguing : 
With prompting Pricft behind the Hanging : 
The Wooden Head refolv^d the Queftion ; 
Whik You and Pettis hclp'd the Jefl on, 

Yoar crabbed Rogues that read LvcbbTjuc^ 
Are againft Gods, You know ; and teach us. 
The God makes not the Poet » but 
TheThcfis, wV^-*v#c^' put. 
Should Hehrinwnmfi be underftood ; 
And means. The Poet makes the God. 

Egyptian Gard'ners thus are faid to* 
Have fet the Leeks they after pray*d loj ' 
And Romish Bakers praife the Deity 
Thy chipp'd, while yet in its Paniety.. 

That when you Poets fwear and cry^ 
The God infpires > I rave, I die ; . 
If inward Wind does truly fwell Ye, 
T muft be the Cholick in your Belly : 
That Writing is but juft like Dice, 
And lucky Mains make People Wife : 
That jumbled Words, if Fortune throw 'em. 
Shall, well as D r y d e n, form a Poem ; 
Or make a Speech, correft and Witty, 
As you know who ■ . lat the Committee. 

So 
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So Atoms dancing round the Center, 
They urge, made all Things at a Yenture, 

fiat granting Matters Ihoa^d be fpbke 
By Method, rather than by Lack : 
This may confine their younger Stiles, 
Whom Dryo e n pedagogues at Wi ll's : 
But never couM be meant to tye 
Authentick Wits, like you and I : 
For as young Children, who are try*d in 
Go«Carts, to keep their Steps from Aiding i • 
When Members knit, and Legs grow ftronger. 
Make ufe of fuch Machine no longer; 
But leap pro LiBitu, and fcout 
On Horfe ealPd Hobby, or without r 
So when at School we firft declaim* 
Old B V s B £ T walks us in a Themey 
Whole Props fupport our Infant Vein, 
And help the Rickets in the Brain : 
But when our Sods their Force dilate, 
/And Thoughts grow up to Wit's Eftate^ 
In Verfc or profe, We write or chat, 
Kot Six- pence Matte'r upon what. 

'Tis not how well an Author fays i 
But 'tis how much, that gathers Praifir. 
T o N s o N, who is himielf a Wit, 
Counts Writers Merits by the Sheet. 
Thus each ihould (bwn with all he thinks^ 
As Boys eat Bread, to fill up Chinks. 

Kind Sir, I ihould be glad to fee You; 
I hope Y'arc well ; fo God be wi* You ; 
Was all I thought at firft to write : : 
But Things fince then, are alter'd quite; 
Fancies flow in, and Mufe fiies high t ^ 
So God knows when m^ Clack will lye^: 

Imnft 
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I moft. Sir, prattle on, as afore* 

And beg your Pankm yet this half Hour* 

So at pare Barn of lood NoM-CoWy 
Where with my Granam 1 have gooey 
When LoBB had fiftedall hisText^ 
And I well hop*d the Padding next ; - 
Nrw to afply^ has plagu'd me morey 
Than all his Vifiatn Cant before. 

For your Religion, firft, of Her 
Vour Friends do fav*ry Thhigs aver: 
They fay» She's honeft, as your Claret* 
Not ibwr*d with Cant, nor ftum*d with Merits 
Yoar Chamber is the ible Retreat 
Of Chaplains vyi*tY Sundat Night : 
Of Grace, no doabt, a certain Sigo» 
When Lay-man Herds with Man Divine;- 
For if their Fam&be julUy giea^ 
Who woald no Popifh Nuncio treat; 
That His is greater, We mnft grants 
Who w31 treat Nuncio's Proteftant. 
One fingle Pt>fitive weighs more^ 
Voo know* than Negatives a Score» 

In Politicks^ I hear, You^re ftanch^ 
Direaiy bent againfl the Fas n ch; 
Deny to have your free>bom Toe 
DiagoonM into a Wooden Shoe ; 
Ate in no Plots ; Init fairly drive at 
The Pablick Welfare, in your privatc(t 
And will, for £ngland*s Glory try 
Turks* Jews, and Jefuits to defy. 
And keepyoiff Places *till you die; 

For me, whom wandrjng Fortune threw 
Ffom what I h>v'd, the Town and Yoa> 
Let me juft tell You how my Time is 
I^aft in a Country Life, — — /ff^W^ A» 
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As ibon as Ph o E B u s* Rays mfyeB, us, 
Firft, Sir, I read, and then I Break&ft ;. * 
So on, 'till forefaid God does fet 
I fometixnes Study, fometimes £at» 
Thusy of your Hetoesy and brave Boys, 
With whom old Homer makes fucb Noife, 
The greateft Anions I can find. 
Are, that they did their Work, and Din*d. 

The Books of which Vm chiefly fond» 
Are fuch as You have whilom con*d j 
That treat of Ch in a*s Civil Law, 
And Subje£i*s Right in Go lc o n d a ; 
Of Highway-Elephants at Ceylan, 
That rob in Clans, like Men o*th' HiOhlani^; 
Of Apes that dorm, or keep a Town, 
As wellalmoft as Count Lavzun ; 
Of Unicorns and Alligators 
Elks, Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, SatyrSf 
And twenty other ftranger Matters ; 
Which, tho' thcy'ieThings I've no Concern in. 
Make all our Grooms admire my Learning. 

Criticks I read on other Men, 
And Hypers upon Them again s 
From whofe Remarks I give Opinion 
On twenty Books, yet ne'er look in One. 

Then all your Wits that fleer and fl}am,. 
Down from Don Quixote to Tom TaAitj 
From whom I Jells and Punns pisrloin. 
And flily put 'em oflF for Mine : 
Fond to. be thought a Country Wit: 
The reft. when Fate and You think flf. 

Sometimes I climb my Vjare, and kick her 
To boitl'd Ale, and neighbouring Vicar ; 



8oa«- 
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Sometimes /It Stamfoud take a Qaart, 

Sqaire Shep h a r d^s Health, — ^With all mjr Heart* 

Thus, without much Delight or Grief, 
I fool away an idle Life : 
'Tin Shadwbll from the Town retires, 
(ChoakV! up with Fame and Sea-coal Fires J 
To blefs the Wood with peaceful Lyrick : 
Then hey for Praife and Panegyricfc i 
Jollice reilor'd, and Nations freed. 
And Wreaths round William's glorious Head. 

To the Countess of Dorset. fFriften 
in her JSdiLTOs. By Mr. Bkadbvky. 

SEE here how bright the firft-bora Virgin ihone. 
And how the firft fond Lover was undone. 
i)uch charming Words, our beauteous Mother fpoke. 
As M I L T o^N wrote,^ and fuch as Yours her Look* 
Yours, the beft Copy of th* Original Face, 
^hofe Beauty was tofurnilh all the Race : 
Such Chains no Author cou'd efcape but He s 
There's no Way to be Osifc, but not to See, 

To ijbe h ADY D u R s L E y, on fbe fame 

SubjeSt. 

HE RE reading how fond Adam was betray'd. 
And how by Sin Eve's blailed Charms decayed ; . 
Our common Lofs unjuilly youcompUin i 
So fmall that Part of it» which You Aiflain. 

You ftill, fair Mother, in your Offtpring trace 
The Stock of Beauty deftin*d for the Race : 
Kind Nature, forming Them, the Pattern took 
From Hcav'n's firft Work, and Eve's Original Look. 

You, 
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Yoa, happy Saint> the Serpent's Pow'r oontroul : 
Scarce any aftual Guiie defiles your Soul : * 
And Hell does o*er that Mind vain Triumph boaft^ 
Which gains a Heav'n, for earthly £ d b n loft. 

' With Virtue ftrong as Yours had E t & been arm*cl^ 
In vain the Fruit had bluih*d, or Serpent charm*di 
Nor had our Blifa by Penitence been bought ; 
Nor had frail Adam &ll*n, nor Milton wrote* 



yi mf Lord Buck hurst, very Toungy 
Plajfing with a Cat. 

TH E am'rous Youth, whofe tender Breaft 
Was by his dariiBg Cat poOeft^ 
Obtained of Vb n u s his Defire, 
However irregular his Fire : 
Nature the PowV of Love obeyM : 
The Cat became a blufhing Maid;. 
And, on the happy Change, theBojr * 

Imploy'd his Wonder and his Joy. l 

Take care, O beauteous Child, take care^ 
Left Thou prefer fo rafti a Pray 'r ; 
Nor vainly hope, the Queen of Love 
Will e'er thy Fav*rite*s Charms improve. 
O qnkkly £rom her Shrine retreat ; 
Or tremble for thy Darling*» Fate. 

The Queen of Love, who foon wiU fee 
Her own Adonis live in Thee, 
Will Kghtly her firft Lofs deplore j 
Will eafily forgive the Qoar: 
Her Eyes with Tears no more will flow ^ 
With jealous Rage her Breaft will glow : 
And on her tabby Rival^s Face 
She deep wUl mixk her new Difgracei^ 
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Jn ODE. 
I. 

WHILE from our Looks, fair Nymph^ Yoa guefs 
The fecrec Paifions of our Mind i 
My heavy Eyes, Yoij fay, coafefs, 
A Heart to Love and Grief inclinM. 

IL 
There needs, alas ! hot little Art, 

To have this fatal Secret found ; 
With the fame Eafe You threw the Dart, 
'Tis certain Y*u may ihow the Wound. 

in. 

How can I fee You, and not love ; 

While You as opening Ead are fair ? 
While cold as Northern Blafts Yoa prove v 

How can I love and not defpair ? 

IV. 
The Wretch in double Fetters bound 

Your potent Mercy may releafe : 
Soon, if my Love but once were crownV, 

Fair Prophetefs, my Grief would ceafc. 

A S O N G^^ 

T N vain You tell your parting Lover, 
You wiih fair Winds way waft Him over. 

Alas ! what Winds can happy prove. 

That bear Me hx from what I love ? 

Alas I what Dangers en the Main 

Can equal Thofe that I foftain, 

f fom fliglited Vows, and cdd Difdain } 
Be gentle, and in Pity choofe 

To wiih the wildeft Temp^fU loofe: 

TIaft 
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That thrown again apon theO>aft, 
Where firft my Shlpwreckt Heart was loft^ 
I may once more repeat my Pain ; 
Once more in dying Notes complain 
Of flighted Vows and cold Difdain. 



Itbe Despairing Shepheri^ 

ALEXIS (hunn'd his Fellow-Swains, 
1 h sir rural Sports^ and jocund Strains X 
(Heav'n guard us all from C v p i d*s Bow ! } 
He loft his Oook» He left his Flocks; 
And wandVing thro' the lonely Rocks^ 
He nourilh'd endlefs Woe* 

The Nymphs and Shepherds round him came : 
His Grief fome pity. Others blame } 

The fatal Caufe All kindly, feek: 
He mingled his Concern with theirs ; 
He gave *em back their friendly Tears ; 

He figh^d, but wou*d not fpeak. 

Clorinda came among the reft; 
And She too kind Concern expreft. 

And ask'd the Reafon of his Woe; 
She ask'd, but with an Air and Mien, 
That made it eaftly forefeen. 

She fear*d too much to know* 

The Shepherd raisM his mournful Head ; 
And will You pardon Me» He faid. 
While I the cruel Truth Kveal i 



Whici 
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Which nothing from my Breaft {hou*d tear i 
Which never (hoa'd offend Your Ear, 
Bat that you bid Me tell. 

'Tis thus I rove, *tis thtu cofflplain. 
Since yoa appeared apon the Plain i 

You are the Caafe of all my Care : 
Yoar Eyes ten thoufand Dangers dart i 
Ten thoafand Torments vex my Heart 3 

I love, and I defpair* 

Too much, Alexis, I have heard : 
'Til what I thought i ^tis what I fear'd : 

And yet, I pardon You, She cry*d: 
Bat you (hall promife ne'er again 
To breathe your Vows, or fpeak your Pain: 

He bow'd, obeyM, anid dy*d. 

" III ■— — — — ^1— — ■»— ^ir 

T0 the Honf>^* Charles Montaouis, JB/^5 

L 

HO W E ' E R, 'tis well, that while Mankind 
Thro* Fate's perverfe Masmder errs. 
He can ImaginM Pieafores find. 

To combat ^ainft Real Caies* 

11. 
Fancies and Notions He purfaes, 

Which ne'er had Being but in Thought: 
Each like the G R a c i a n Artift, woo « 
The Image He himielf has wrought* 

IIL 
Againd Experience He believes ; 

He argues againft Demonftration ; 
Pl^as'd, when his Reafoii He deceives 1 

And fets his Judgment by his PaiHon* The 
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IV. 

The hoary Fool, who many Days 

Has flraggl'd wich continuM Sorrow^ 
Renews his Hope, and blindly lays 

Thedefp'rateBett uponco Morrow. 

V. ^ 
To Morrow comes: 'tis Noon, 'tis Night i 

This Day like all the former flies : 
Vet on He runs to feek Delight 

To Morrow, 'till to Night He dies : 

VI. 
Oar HopeSy like tow'ring Pakons, aimp 

At Objeds in an airy height : 
The little Pleafure of the Game 

Is ftom afar to view the Flight. 

VII. 
Our anxious Pains We, all the D ay. 

In fearch of what we like, employ ; 
Scorning at Night the worthlefs Frey» 

We find the Labour gave the Joy. 

vin. 

At Difiance thro* an artful Glaft 

To the Mind's Eye Things well appear : 
They lo(e their Forms, and make a Maft 

Cenfus'd and black,. if brought too near,' 

IX. 
If We fee right. We fee our Woes : 

Then what avails it to have Eyes ? 
From Ignorance our Comfort flows : 

The only wretched are the Wife. 

X. 
We wearyM fhould He down in Death : 

This Cheat of Life would take no more; 
If You thought Fame but empty Breath ; 

1$ Phillis but a per}ur*d Whore. Hymn 
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HvMN totbeSjjn. Setiy Dr.PvKCEL^ 
and Sung before their Majssties on 
New- Years-Day, 1694. 

I. 

LI G H T of the World, the Ralcr of the Year, 
With happy ipccd begin Thy great Career ; 
And, as Thoa dofl thy radiant Joumies nu^ 
ThroQgh every diftant Climate own. 
That in fair A L B 1 « Thon haft feen 
The greaieft Prince, the brighteft Queen, 
That ever fav'd a Land, or bicft a Throne, [known. 
Since firft Thy Beams were fpread, or Genial Power was 

II. 
So may Thy Godhead be confeft. 
So the returning Year be bleft. 
As his Infant Months bellow 
Springing Wreaths for William's Brow, 
As bis Summer's Youth (hall (hed 
'Eternal Sweets around Maria's Head. 
From theBleffings they beftow. 

Oar Times are dated, and oar JErd$ move: 
• They govern and enlighten all below, 
Als thou doft all above. 

HI 

Let our Hero in the War 
A£Uve and fierce, like Thee, appear*: 
Like Thee, great Son of Jon, like Thee 
When clad in rising Majeily, 
Thou marcheft down o er Ds l o s* Hills c«nfef(. 
With all Thy Arrows am'd, in all Thy Glory dreft. 
Like Thee, the Hero does his Arms employ. 

The raging Python to deflroy. 
And give the injui'd Nations Peace and Joy. 

IV. From 
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IV. 

From feireft Years, and Time's more happy Storey 

Gather all the fmiling Houn ; 
Such as with friendly Care have guarded 

Patriots and Kings in rightful Wars ; 
Such as with Conqucft have rewarded 

Triumphant Vi£lors happy Cares 5 
Such as Story has recorded 
Sacred to N a s s au.'s long Renown, 
For Countries fav'd, and Battles won. 

V. 
March Them again in fiiir Array, 
And bid Them form the happy Day, 
The happy Day defigh'd to wait 
On William's Fame, and Europe's Fate. 

Let the happy Day be crown'd 
With great Event, and fair Succefs % 

No brighter in the Year be found, 
But that which brings the Viftor home in Peace, 

V Jl« 

Again thy Godhead We implore. 
Great in Wiidom as in Power ; 
Ag?in, for Good Maria's fake, and Ours, 

Choofe out other fmiling Hours ; 
Such as with joyous Wings have fled. 

When happy Counfels were advifing \ 
Such as have lucky Ooiens ihed 

0*er forming Laws, and Empires rifing j 
Such as many Courfers ran. 
Hand in Hand, a goodly Train, 
To blefs the great E hza's Reigns 
And in the Typic Glory (how. 
What fuller Blifs M a r x a ihall biAow. 



VII. As 



PoEM& onfiveral Occqfiefis. 23 

As the (blemn Hours advance,' 
Mingled fend into the Dance 
Many fraught with all the Treafures, 
Which Thy Eaftern Travel views j 
Many wing'd with all the Plcafures, 
Man can ask^ or Heav'n difFufe: 
That great M a r i a all thofe Joys may knowr. 
Wiiich, from Her Cares, upon Her Subjeas flow. 
IT u VIIL 

i'orthy own Glory fing our Sovereign's Praife, 
God of Verfes and of Days : 
Let all thy tuneful Sons adorn 

Their lafting Works with William^s Name j 
l-«t choien Mules yet unborn 
Take great M aria for their future Theme : 
Eternal StruOures let Them raife. 
On William and M a ria's Praife: 
Nor want new Subjed for the Songj 
Nor fear they can exhauJft the Store; 
•Til ^ Nature's Mufick lies unflrung ; 
riU Thou, great God, ihalt lofe Thy double PowV ; 
And touch Thy Lyre, and ihoot Thy Beams nomorc. 



. ^*^ Ladv's Looking-Glass. 

CELI A and r the other Day 
W^lkM o>r the Sand-Hilh to the Sea : 
^^ fetting Sun adorned the Coaft, 
«" Beams intire, his Fiercenefs loft : 
^nd, on the Surface of the Deep, 
Tile Windt lay' only not afleep : 

m 
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The Nymph did like the Scene appear, 
Serenely pleafant, calmly fair: 
Soft feU her Words, as flew the Air, 
With fccret Joy I heard Her fey, 
That She.woald never mifs one Day 
A Walk fo fine, a Sight fo gay. 

But, oh the Change! the Winds grow high ; 
Impending Tempefts charge the Sky ; 
The LightHiing flies, the Thunder roars ; 
And big Waves la(h the frightened Shoars. 
Struck with the Horror of the Sight, 
She turns her Head, and wings her Flight ; 
And trembling vows, She^U ne*er again 
Approach the Shoar, or view the Maiu. 

Once more at lead look back, faid I« 
Thyfelf in That large Glafs defcry : 
When Thou art in good Humour dreft ; 
When gentle Reafon Rules thy &reafli 
The Sun upon the calmeft Sea 
Appears not half fo bright as Thee: 
'Tis then that with Delight I rove 
Upon the boundlefs Depth of Love : 
I blefs my Chain \ I hand my Oar ; 
Nor think on all I left on Shoar. 

But when vain Doubt, and groundlefs Fear 
Do That Dear foolifli Bofom tear ; 
\Vhen the big Lip, and watVy Eye 
Tell Me, the riiing Storm is nigh : 
* ris then. Thou art yon' angry Main, , 

Deform'd by Winds, and dafli'd by Rain j 
And the poor Sailor that muft try 
Its Fury, labours lefs'than L 

Shipwreck*d, in vain to Land I make ; 
T^hile Love and Fate ftilldrive Me back^ 
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Forc'd to doat on Thee thy own Way, 
I chide Thee firft, and then obey. 
Wretched when from Thee, vex'd when nigh, 
I with Thee, or without Thee^ dicL 



Love and Friendship: -^'Pastoral. 
By Mr J. Elizabeth Singer. 

AMARYLL IS. 

WHILE from the Skies the ruddy Sun defcendt : 
And rifing Night the Evening Shade extends i 
While pearly Dews o^erfpead the fruitful Field 2 
And dofing Flowers reviving Odours yield : 
•Let Us, beneath thefe fpreading Trees, recite 
What from our Hearts our Muics may indite. 
Nor need We, in this clofe Retirement, fear, 
I^ft any Swain oar amVous Secrets hear. 

S I L F lA. 

To ev'ry Shepherd I would Mine proclaim V 
Since fair Aminta is my fofteft Theme : 
A Stranger to the loofe Delights of Love, 
My Thoughts the noUer Warmth of Friendlhip prove : 
And, while its pure and facred Fire I fing, 
Chaftc Goddefs of the Groves, Thy Succour bring. 

AMARYLLIS. 

Propitious God of Love, my Bread infpire 
With all Thy Charms, with all Thy pleafing Fire : 
Propitious God of Love, Thy Succour bring; 
Whilft 1 Thy Darling, Thy Alexis fing, 
Alsxis, as the opening BlofToms fair. 
Lovely as Light, and fofi as yielding Air. 
For Him each Virgin iighs; and on the Plains 
The happy Youth above each Rival reigns. 

C Nw 
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Nor to the Echoing Groves,, and whifp'ring Spring, 
In Tweeter Strains does artful C o n o n fmg ; 
When loud Applaufes £11 the crouded Groves % 
And Phosbus the fuperlor Song approves. 

S I I VIA. 

Beauteous A mint a is as early Light, 
Breaking the na«lancholy Shades of Night. 
When She is near, all anxious Trouble flies ; 
And our reviving Hearts confefs her Eyes. 
Young Love, and blooining Joy, and. gay Defires, 
Inev'ry Brea^ the beauteous Nynipk inrpires t 
And on the Plain when ihe no more appears ; 
The Plain a dark and gloomy Profpefl wears. 
In vain the Streams roll on : the EaAern Breezy 
Dances in vain among the trembling Trees. 
In vain the Birds begin their Evening Song, 
And to the fllent Night their Notes prolong : 
Nor Groves, nor cry Hal Streams, nor verdant Field* 
Does wonted Pleafure in Her Abfence yield. 
A MAR r L L 1 S. 

And in His Abfence, all the penfive Day* 
In fome obfcure Retreat I lonely ftray ; 
All Day to th« repeating Caves complain. 
In mournful Accents, and a dying Strain, 
Dear lovely Youth i, I cry to all around; / 

Dear lovely Youth, the flattering Vales refoHnd* 

SILVIA. 
On flow*ry Banks, by ev'ry murmuring Stream, 
Aminta is my Mufe*s fofteil Theme: 
*Tis She that does my. artful Notes reflne: 
With fair AMiwxA^sName my nobleft Verfe fliallihioe. 

AMARTLLIS. 
I'll twine frefh Garlands for Alexis' BrovJb, 
And confecrate to Him eternal Vow9 : 

The 



Tiie charming Youth (hall my Apollo prove: 

fte Mil adorn lAy Songsr, nM taut tay Vcte to Lov^r 
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7i /i&^ Author of the foregoing Pastoral^ 

BY Si L VI A if thy charming Self be meant ; 
If Friendihip be thy Virgin Vovw Extent i ' 
Oh ! let me in Aminta's Praifesjoin: 
Her's my Efteem (hall be, my Paffion Thine. 
When for Thy Ut^^ the Garland I prepare | 
A fecond Wreath (haH bifid Aminta's Hair; 
And when my choicefl S^gs Thy Worth proclaim. 
Alternate Vcrfc (hall blefsAMiifTA'a Name: 
My Heart (hall own the Juftice of her Caufe : 
And Love htmfelf ftibmit to ^rieadlhip*s Laws. 

But, if beneath thy NfUttbers foft Difgiiiie^ 
Some favourM Swaiti, foiin^ troe Alixis liei; 
If Am ART LI. IS breaihe^ thy feeret Paioas 
And thy fond Heart beats Meafure to thy Strains : 
May'ft thou, howe'er I grieve, for ever find 
The Flame propitaoiiS) aiid the Lover kind : 
May Venus long exert her happy Poi/r, 
And make thy Beaoty, like thy Verfe, endure : 
May ev'ry God his friendly Aid afford ; 
Pan gaard thy Flock, and Ce^rei btefs thy Board, 

Bat, if by chance, the Scrks of thy Joys 
Permit one Thought lefs ohearfoi to ariie i 
Piteous transfer it tothef moiirnlal SwaiiB, 
^ho loving much, who not belov'd again, 
^eels an ill fated PalTion^s laft Excefr; 
And dies in Woe, th^t Thoa may^ft live in Peace. 

■ C 2 T$ 



\ 



28 P o E M s ^n feveral Oceafions. 

3c a LADY: She refujing to continue a 
Diffute with mCj and leaving me in the 
Argument. 

Jn O D E. 
I. 

SPARE, Gen*rous Vidor, Tpare the Slave, 
Who did unequal War purfae ; 
That more than Trinmph He might have. 
In being overcome by Yoa. 

IL 
In the Difpute whatever I Taid, 

My Heart w?s by my Tongue bely'd ; 
And in my Looks You might have read. 
How much I argu'd on your fide. 

HI. 
Yoa, far from Danger as from Fear* 

Might have fuftain*d an open Fight : 
For fcldom your Opinions err; 
Your Eyes are always in the right. 

IV. 
Why, fair One, wou*d You not rely 

On Reafon's Force with Beauty's join*d ? 
Cou*d 1 their Prevalence deny, 
I muft at once be Deaf and Blind. 

Y. 
Alas ! not hoping to fubdue, 
I only to the Fight afpir'd : 
To keep the beauteous Foe in view 
Was all the Glory I defii'd. 

VI. But 



vi. 

Bot She, howc'cr of Via'ry Aire, 
Contemns che Wreath too long delayM : 

And, arm'd with more immediat PowV, 
Calls cruel Silence to her Aide 

VI r. 

Deeper to wound. She ihans the Fight : 

She drops her Arms, to gain the Field : 
Secures her Conqueil by her Flight ; 

And triuinphs, when She feems to yield* 

VIII. 
So when the Parthian turn*d his Steed, 

And from the Hoftile Camp withdrew i 
With crnel Skill the backward Reed 

Ht ient; smd as He fled, He ilew. 



Seeing /A^Duke cf ORMOi^ B's Pi ffure 
ai Sir Godfrey Kneller^j. 

OUT from the injVd Canvas, Kneller. ftrlke, 
Thefe Lines too feint: the Pidure is. not likc» 
Exault thy Thought, and try thy Toil again : 
Dreadful in Arms, on Landen's glorious Plain 
rlacc Ormondes Duke : impendent in the Air 
w His keen Sabre, Comet-like, appear, 
Whcre-e'er it points, denouncing Death : below ' ^ 
Draw routed Sqoadrons, and the numVous Foe L 

Falling beneath, or flying from his Blow : 3 

*JJJ^\ weak with Wounds, and cover'd o'er with Blood, 
Which from the Patriot's Breaft in Torrents flowU 
He faints : His Steed no longer hears the Rein j 
Bttt ftumblcs o:cr the Heap, His Hand had flain. 

C 3 A»d 
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And now exhauilcd, bleeding* pale he lies ; 

Lovely, fad Obj^a I in His half-dosM fiyes 

Stern Vcngence yet, and Hoftile Terror Hand : 

His Front yet threatens % and his Frowns eomnaad. . 

The Ga///Vi Chiefs their Troops arwnd Him call; 

Fear to approach Him, tho* they fee Him fell.— — 

O Knelliu, could thy Shades and LiigHts expreft 
The perfeft Hcroe in that glorious Drefs ; 
Ages to come might Ormondes PiAare know ; * 
And Palms forThee beneath his Lawrelsgrow: 
In fpiteof Time Thy Work might ever Aiincj 
Nor Homir'5 Colours iaft fo long as Thine. 

' — , « 

» 

C E L I A t9 P A M p N. 

Ji^ in Amur£ mala hUc prop/ in ^ fummiqui ficuadf 
Iffveniuntur Lucrct. Lib. 4.. 

WH A T can I fay j what Arguments can piov« 
My Trptt* wtetiC*l|iifl8 (po (bfcribft m/ Love 1 
If iis Excefs'and Fury be not known, 
lo what Thy Cilia has already donef 

Thy In&Bt Flantf , whilft yet xkmy wene CMoealM 
In tim*roafl Doubts, with Pity I bebcbl I 
With eafy Smiles difpell'd the £Iem Fear. 
That durft not tell Me, what I dy*d to heart 
In vain I flrove tp ehc^ my ^o»\Vfg Ffamt ; 
Qr (heltar Pafiion under FrieniQhi]»'8 Name t 
You faw my Heart, how it my Tongoe .b€ly*d r ^ 

And when You prefsM, how faintly I dt ny'd-— ^ 

Sre Qardian Thought coa*d bring its fcatterM Aid; 
Ere ReafoA ceuM fupport the doubting Maid 1 
My Soul furprisM, and fro^i ker folf diijotnM^ 
Left all lUftirve, and all the ^ behind: 

From 
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From your Command her Motions (he rccciv'd • 
AvA act for Mc, but You, fhc breath'd and liv'd. 

But evier Weft be Cyth«rea*s Shrine; 
And Fires Eternal on Her Altars fliine ; 
I Since ihy dear Bf eaft has felt an cqoal Wound i 
\, Smce in thy Kindnefs my Defires arc cfown'd. 

By Tfiy each Look, and Thought, and Care, 'tis fhown. 
Thy Joys are centered Ail in Mc Alone j 
And fure I am, Thoti woa'dft not Change this Hoar 
For all the White ones. Fate has in its Pow'r. ■ 

Vet thus belOv*d, thus knring to Exctfs, * 
YeT thus receiving and returning Blifs, 
la this great Moment in this golden Now, 
When ev'ry trace of What, Or When, or How, 
Should ftom my Soul by raging Love be torn. 
And ^ oaTw«(i>mg-6eas of Rapture bom; 
A rrtfelancholy Ttit afflfas my Eye i • 
, And my Heart labours with a fudden Sigh ! 

Invading Fears repel my Coward Joy ; --; ; - 

And Ills fdffcen the prefent Blifs dcftroy. 

Poor as it is, This Beauty was the Caufe^ 
That with firft Sighs Your panting Bofom rofe : 
But with no Owner Beauty long will ftay, 
'Upon the Wings of Time born fwift ajvay 5 
Pafs but fome fleeting Years, and Thefe poor Eyes 
(Where now withont a Boail fome Luftre ly^s) 
No longer fiiall their Uttle Hottours keep ; 
Shall 4>nly be of ufe to read or weep : 
And on this Forehead, where your Ve^{t has faid. 
The Loves deliehted, and the Ghacbs playM; 
Infulting Age Will trace his cruel Way, 
And lehvc fad Marks of his deftru£live Sway. 

Mov'd by myCharms, with them your Love may ceafc. 
And as the Fuel links, the Flame decreafe : 

C 4 Or 
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Or angry Heav'n may quicker Darts preparej 
And Sicknef$ flrikes what Time awhile woa'd fpart* 
Then will my Swain His glowing Vows renew ? 
I'hen will his throbbing Heart to mine be true ? 
When my own Face deters Me from my Giafsi 
And Kne l l e r only (hews what Ce l i a wa^. 

Fantailick Fame may found her wild Alarms; 
Your Country, as You think, may want your Arms. 
You may negleA, or quench, or hate the Flame, 
Whofe fmoke too long obfcar*d your rifing Name : 
And quickly cold indifTrence will enfue ; 
When you Love's Joys thro' Honour's- Optick view. 

Then Celiacs loudeft PrayV will prove too wcak> 
To this abandoned Breafl to bring You Back ; 
When my loft Lover the tall Ship afcends. 
With Mufick Gay, and Wet with Jovial Friends : 
The tender Accent of a Woman's Cry 
Will pafs unheard, will unregarded die ; 
When the rough Seaman's louder Shouts prevail ; 
When fair Occafion (hews the fpringing Gale i [ Sail. 
And IntVeft guides the Helm s and Honour fwells the 

Some wretched Lines from this negle6led Hand, *\ 
May (ind my Hero on the Foreign Strand, [mand : > 
Warm with new Fires, and pleas'd with new Com- ^ 
While She who wrote 'em, of all Joy bereft 
To the rude Cenfure of the World is left ; 
Her mangl'd Fame in barbarous Pallime loft. 
The Coxcomb's Novel, and the Drunkard's Toaft« 

But nearer Care (O pardon it !) fupplies 
Sighs to my Breaft, and Sorrow to my Eyes. 
Love, Love himfelf (the only Friend I have) 
May fcom his Triumph, having bound his Slave^ 
That Tyrant God, that refilefs Conqueror 
May quit his Pleafure^ to afiert hisPow'r; 

For 
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Forfake the Provinces that blefs his Sway^ 
To vaoqsi/h Thofe that will not ytt obey* 

Another Nymph with fatal PowV may rife, 
Todamp the finking Beams of C fi l i a^s Eyes i 
With haughty Pride may hear Her Charms confeft ; 
And fcom the ardent Vows that I have blefl : 
Yon cv*ry Night may figh for her in vain ; 
And rife each Morning to fome frefli Difdain : 
While Celiacs fofteft Look may ceafe to charm ; 
And Her Embraces want the Pow'r to warm : 
While thefe fond Arms, tha^ circling You, may prove 
More heavy Chains, than Thofe of hopelefs Love. 

Juft Gods I All other Things their Like prodace : 
The Vine arifes frmn her Mother^s Juice : 
When feeble Plants or tender Flow'rs decay ; 
They to their Seed their Images convey : 
Where the old Myrtle her good Influence (beds ; 
Sprigs of like Leaf eredt their Filial Heads : 
And when the Parent Rofe decays, and dies ; 
With a refembling Face the Daughcer-Btids arife. 
That Produft only which our Paffions bear. 
Eludes the Planter's mifcrabfe Care : 
WBile Woonning Love aflVes us Golden Fruit; 1 

Some inborn Poifon taints the fecret Root : f ihoot. r 

Soon fall the Flow'rs of Joy ; foon Seeds of Hatred 3 

Say, Shepherd, fay. Are thefe Refled ions true ? 
Or was it but the Woman*s Fear that drew 
This cruel Scene, unjuft to Love and Vou ? 
Will Yoa be only, and for ever Mine ? 
Shall neither Time, nor Age our bouls disjoin ? 
From this dear Bofom (hall I ne'er be torn ? 
Or You grow Cold, Refpedful, or Forfworn ? 
And can You not for Her You love domore^ 
Than any Youth for any Nymph before ? 



\ 



An OD E. Prefptfeite the 1^ IN G, cpt 
his M A J B s T y^s arrivaiin^ HoLhAuo 
after the Q\JEEN*sDzATH. i6^^. 

^is defideriofif puJI^ qj^ moAiS 
7am cafi capids f ft^cipf itfg^iw 
Cantus Melfomfn^ 

I. 

AT Maey's Tomb, (fad, facrcd Place I) 
The Virtues (ball thcii: VigUiluep: 
And every Mgfis a^d evefy Grace 
In folemn Sta^c^fl^Ilei^er^ weep. ' 

II. 

Thefuture» pious, njoqrnful Fsur# 

Oft as thp rolling Years return. 
With fragrant Wreathes* aq4 floiifung Hair# 

Shall vifit her diilipguiflv'd Ux»^ 

IH. 

Jfix Her the Wife and Great (hall mourn ^ 

When late Records her Deeds repeat: 
Ages to come, and men unborn 

Shall blefs herl^^e> andfigh her Fate* 

lY. 

Fair A lb i on (hall, with faithful Tru(l^, 

Her holy Queen^s fad Rcliques guard; 
'Till Heav*n awakes the precious Duft, 

And gives the Saint her full Reward. 

V. But 
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V. 

fiat let the Kingdirmirs hisWo^s^ 

Reflediing on her fair Renown ; 
And take the Cyprefs from hisBrow^ 

To put his wonted Lawrels on. 

VI. 
If preft by Grief our Monarch Hoopi ; 

In vain the Fa i t i s h Lions roar : 
If He, whofc Hand fuftain'd them, droops. 

The Be 1. 1 c Darts win wound na more. 

VIX. 
Embatterd Princes wait the Chief, 

Whbfc Voice fhouy ftule, whofe Arm flioay lead • 
And, in kind Murmurs, chide That Grief, ' 

Which hinders £uaoPE being freed. 

vrii. 

The great Example They demand*. 

Who ftill to Cottqueft led the Way $ 
WiQiing him prcfent to Command, 

As they Hand ready to Obey. 

IX. 
They feek That Joy, which usM to glow. 

Expanded on the Hero*s Face ; 
When the thick Squadrons prefl the Foe, 

And William led the glorious Chace. 

X. 
To give the mourning Nations Joy, 

Reftore Them Thy auTpicious Light 
Great Sun : with radiant Beams dedroy 

Thofe Clouds, which keep Thee from our Sight. 

Let Thy fu&lime Meridian Courfe 

For Mary's fetting Rays atone : 
OorLtrflre, with rcdouUM Force, 

Moflf now proceed from Thee alode. xn. 
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XII. 

See, pious King, with dirrent Strife 

Thy ftruggling Albion*s Bofom torn : 
So much She fears for William's Life, 
That Mary's Fate fhe dare not mourn. 

XIII. 
Her Beauty, in thy foficr Half 

Bury'd and loft, She ought to grieve : 
But let her Strength in Thee be fafe ; 
And let Her weep ; but let Her live. 

XIV. 
Thou, Guardian Angel, fave the Land - . 

' From thy own Grief, her fierceft Foe ; 
Left Brit A 1 n. refcuM by Thy Hand, 
Should bend and fink beneath Thy Woe. 

XV- 
Hcr former Triumphs att arc vain, 

Unlefs new Trophies ftill be fought; 
And hoary Majeftyfuftain 
The Battles, which Thy Youth has fought. 

XVL 
Where now is all That fearful Love, 

Which made her hate the War's Alarms ? 
That foft Exccfs, with which She ftrovc 
To keep her Hero in her Arms ? 

XVII. 
While, ftill She chid thecoming'Spring, 

Which caird Him o'er his fubjed Seas : . 
While, for the Safety of the King, 
She wifti'd the Viaor's Glory lefs. 

XVIII. 
•Tis chang'd 5 'tis gone : fad Britain now 

Haftens her Lord to Foreign Wars : 
Happy, if Toils may break his Woe ; 

Or Dangers may divert his Cares. XIX. In 
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XIX. 
Iq Martial Din She drowns her Sighs, 

Left He the riflng Grief ihouM hear : 
She palls her Helmet o*er her Eyes, 

Left He ft^ould fee the filing Tear. 

XX. 
Go, mighty Prince, let France be taaght. 

How Gonftant Minds by Grief are tryM ; 
How great the Land^ that wept and fought. 

When WitLiAM led, and Mary- dyM. 

XXL 
Fierce in the Battel make it known. 

Where Death with all His Darts is feen. 
That he can touch thy Heart with None, 

Bat That which ftruck the Beaateous Qoeezi. 

xxir, 

Bblgi A indolg'd her open Grief, 

While yet her Mafter was not near ; 
Widi fallen Pride refus'd Relief, 

And fat Obdurate in Defpair. 

XXIIL 
As Waters from her Sluices, flowed 

Unbounded Sorrow from her Eyes : 
To Earth her bended Front She bow'd. 

And fent her Wailings to the Skies* 

XXIV. 
Bot when her. anxious Lord retumM ; 

Raised is her Head ; her Eyes are dry M : 
She fmiles, as William ne*er had mourn'df 

She looks, asMARYne'erhaddyU 

XXV. 
That Freedom which all Sorrows claim. 

She does for Thy Contenfrefign : 
Her Piety it felf would blame ; 

If Her Regrets jttiould waken Thine. XX VL To 
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XXVI. 

To cure thy Woe, She fliews Thy fame : 

Left the great Mourner ihoald forget. 
That all the Race^ whence Orange came. 

Made Virtue triumph over Fate. 

XXVII. 
William his Country's paufe couM fight. 

And with bis Blood Her Freedom feal : 
Mauri CB and Hinry guard t^at Right, 

For which their pious Paieats fell. 

XXVHI. 
How Heroes rife, how Patriots fet. 

Thy Father's Bleom and Death may tell : 
Excelling Others Thefe were Great : 

Thou, greater (till, mud Thefe excell. 

XXIX. ^ 
The laft fair Indance thou mud give. 

Whence Nas sau's Virtue cao be tryM ; 
And,fhew the World, that thou cand live 

Intrepid, as Thy Comfort dy'd. 

XXX. 
Thy Virtue, whofc rcfiftlefs Foroe 

No dire Event oould ever flay,. 
Mud carry on its deitin*d Couife ; 

Tho* Death ani Envy ftopthe Way. 

For Britain'^ Sake.for BbloiaV live: 
Pierc'd hy Their Grief forget Thy own ; 

New Toils endure ;. new Con(jaeiigive$, 
And bring Them Eafe, tha^Thou haft'ltone. 

XXXIL, 

Vanquifh again '; tho' She be ^ne^ 

Whofe Garland crownM. the Vifikor'a Hw : 

And Rei^ ; tho' She has left the' Throne^. 

. Who made Thy Glory worth thy Care. XXXlII. 



xxxin. . 

Fair Britaih never yet befbre 

Breatb*d to her King a afeleft Pray'r : 
Fond BiLGiA never did implore. 

While William tam'd averfc His Ear» 

XXXIV. 
Bat Oioald the weeping Heiio novv 

ReJentlefs to their Wiftles prove j 

Should He recaS/ with pleafing Woe, 

_ The Objeft of his Grief and Love ; 

XXXV.. . ; 
ITer Face with thoafand Beauties bleft, 

H>K Miad with thoafand VintoeftilprViy 
Her FowV with boundlefs Joy confeft^ 

Her Perfon onJy not ador'd : ' 

XXXVt 
Yet ought his Sorrow u^hft cheekt ; 

Vet ought his FaffioM to abate j. 
If the great Mo432yier wouB reftea. 

Her Glory in her. Death eompleat. 

XXXVIh 
She was infir aded ta command. 

Great King, by long obeying Thee: 
Her Scepter guided by TJt^ Han4 

Prefer v'd the liW, and RuFdthe Se«; 

XXXVJIi. 
But oh ! 'twas litde, that her Life 

O'er Earth and Water bears thy Fame^ 
In Death, 'twas worthy WiLLiAw*S'Wife> 

Amidft the Stars to fix his Name. 

XXX JtX, 
Beyond where Matter moves, or Place 

Receives its Forms, Thy Virtues roll : 
From Ma et's Glory, Angels trace 

The Beauty of her Partners Soul. XL/ Wife 
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XL. 

Wife Fate, which does its Heaven decree 

To Heroes, when they yield their Breath, 
Haftens Thy Triumph. Half of Thee 

Is DeifyM before thy Death. 

XLI. 
Alone to thy Renown 'tis giv'n, 

Unbounded thro* all Worlds to go : 
While She great Saint rejoices Heav'a % 

And thou fuftain'ft the Orb below. 



/» Imitation ^/A NACRE ON. 

LET 'em cenfure : what care I ? 
The Herd of Criticks I defy. 
Let the Wretches know, I write 
Regardiefs of their Grace, or Spite. 
No^ no : the Fair, the Gay, the Young 
Govern the Numbers of my Song. 
All that they approve is fweet: 
And All is Senfc, that They repeat. 

Bid the Warbling Nine retire : 

Vbnus, String thy Servant's Lyre: 
Love fhall be my endlefs Theme : 
Pleafure (hall triumph over Fame : ' 
And when thefe Maxims I decline^ 
Apollo, may Thy Fate be Mine: 
May I grafp at empty Praife ; 
And lofe the Nymph, to gain the Bays. 

■ A 
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An O T> E. 

I. 

THE Merdiant* to ilecare hit Treafan^ 
Conveys it in a borrowM Name: 
EupHSLiA ierves to grace my Meafure ; 
But Cloe is my real Flame. 

II.- 
My fofteft Verie, my darling Lyre 

Upon EuPHELiA^s Toilet lay ; 
When Cloe noted her Defire, 
That I ihoald fing, that I fhoold play. 

III. 
My Lyre I tone, my Voice I raifei 

But with my Numbers mix my Sighs 1 
Aodwhilft I fing Euphblia's praife, 
I fix my Sool on Clob*s Eyes. 

IV. 
Fair Clob blnih'd: Euphilia frownVl : 

I fnng and gaz*d : I play'd and trembrd: 
And Venus to the Lovbs around 
Remarked, how ill we aU diflembrd* 




ODS 
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ODE 

Sur la Prife de N a m u r, par Us Armes 
du Roy, r Annie 1692. . ^ ^ 
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Par Monfiear fi o i li xtr D E s Mi B a v z. 



I I !■ II 



QUELLE d6ae & Samtc yvreffc 
Aujourd'huy me fnit la loy ? 
Chaftes Nymphes du Permiffh^ 
N'eft-ce pas vcws gw^ }e voy ? 
Accourez, Troupe S9avante : 
Dcs fons que ma Lyre cnfente i 
Ces Arbrcs fopt rcjoiiie : 
Marquez en bien l,a cadence: 
Et vous. Vents, faites Silcnec : 

!e vail Parler de L u m* 
^ 11. 

Dans fes chanifots knmorteUct^ 

Comme un Aigte audacicux, 

FiNDARB etcndant fcs aiflet, 

Fuit loin des Vulgaires yeux. 

Mais, 6 ma fidele Lyre, 

Si, dans Tardeur qui m'infpire. 

To peux fuivre mcs Tranfports ; 

Les chcfnes de Monts de Thraa 

N'om rien oiii, que ne'efFace 

La douceur de tes accords. 

III. 

Eft-ce Apollon & Ne?tunb, 

Qai for ces Rocs Sourcilleux 



Ont, 



An ENGLISH BALLAD, 

On the Taking of If a m v k ly fi^Kmv 
ofG RE AT Bri tain, i6^5^ 

• ■ ■ 

Dulcs efi dejtpere im loco* 



T. tmi II. 

SOME Folks are drank, yet do cot kqtw it: 
So might not Ba c c h u s give You Law ^ 
Was it a Mufe, O lofty Poe^ 

Or Virgin of St. Cyr, You fawl 
Why all this Fury } Wh^tl the Matter, 

That Oaks muft-come from t brace to danoe f 
Moft ftupid Stocks be taoght^to flatter } 

And is there no fuch Wood in Transit 
Why muft the Winds all hold their Tongue ? 

If they a little Breath Aould laiie ; 
Woald that have fpoil'd the Foetus Sonjg; ; 

Or Pufd away the Monarch's Praife ? 

PiNDAR, that Eagle, mounts the Skki: 

While Virtue leads the noble Way : 
Too like a Vultur Boi lrav flie«. 

Where fordid Int'reftihewsjhe Pi«y. . 
When once the Poet's H9iK>ttr cegfiis^ 

From Reafon far his Tr^afpoFls |0V« s 
And fioiLBAU, foreig^t hundred PieoeSk 

Makes Lo v i s uke the Wallof JofK» 

in. 

NiPTUNB and Sol came from above, 
ihxfiA like MEe&iGNY and Vauban: 



They 
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Ont» compagnons de Fortune, 
lUilli ces Murs orgaeilleux ? 
De lear enceinte fameufe 
La Samhre unie a la Meufi, 
Defend le fatal abord ; 
£t par cent boucbes horribles 
L*airain fur ces Monts terribles 
Vomit le Ftt, Sc la Mort. 

IV. 

Dix mitle vaillans Alcides 
Les bordant de toutes pares, 
D' eclair an loin homicides 
Font petiller leurs Remparts : 
£t dans fon Sein infidele 
Par toiit la Terre y recele 
Un feu preft a s^elanoer. 
Qui foudain perganc fon goofre, 
Ouvre un Sepulchre de fou^e, 
A quicoo^ne ofe avancer. 

V. 

Namur, devant tes morailles 
Jadis 4a Grea cod vingt Ans 
Sans fruit veu les fanerailles 
De fes plus fiers Combattans. 
Quelle eflroyable Poiflance 
Aujourd*hn)r pourtant s^avance, 
Prefte a fbudroyer tes monts ? 
Quel bruit, quel feu Tenvironne f 
C'eft JupitBr en Perfonne } 
Ou c*eft le Vainqueur de Mens. 



VI. N\ 
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They armed thefe Rocks; then (how'd old Jovi 

Of MarH ^Vood, the wond'rons Plan, 
Soch Walls, rheie three wife Gods agreed. 

By Human Force could ne*er be ihaken: 
Bat Yoa and I in Homir read 

Of Gods, as well as Men, miftaken. 
Sambre and Maefe their Waves may join ; 

Batne*er can WrtUAM^s Force reilrain: 
He*Il pafs them both, who pafs'd the Bayn: 

Remember this, and arm the Sein. 

IV. 

Fall fifteen thoa(and lafty Fellows 

With Fire and Sword the Fort maintain: 
Each was a Hercules, yoa tell us, 

Vet out they marchM like common Men* 
Cannons above, and Mines below ' 

Did Death and Tombs for Foes contrive : 
Yet Matters have been order'd fo, 

That moil of Us are ftill alive. 

V» 

UNamur be compared to Troy; 

Then Britain*s Boys excellM the Greeks: 
Their Siege did ten long Years employ; 

WeVedoq^oar Bns'nefsin ten Weeks. 
What Godhead does fo fail advance. 

What dreadful Pow'r thofe Hills to gain } 
*Tis little Will, the Scourge of Frana i 

No Godhead bat the firil of Men. 
His mortal Arm exerts the Pow'r 

Tokecpev'n Mofis's Vidor under: 
And that fame Jupiter no more 

Shall fright the World with impious thunder* 

VI. Ow 
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VI. 

N*cn doutc point: c'cft kiy'-mefmc. 
Tout brille en lay ; Tout eft. Rojc 
Dans BruXelUs N Afi s au bl Amc 
Commence a trembler pour Toy. 
En vain il voit 1* B^»viy 
Deformais docUe ECdAwc, 
Range Sous fes etendaw : 
En vain au Lion Belgtque 
II voit I* Aigle Germaniqiu 
Uni Sous les Leopards. 

VIL 

Plein de la frayeur noavcUff, 

*Dont fes fens font agites,, 

A fon fecours il appellc 

Les Peuples les plus vantez. 

Ceux-la viennent du rivage» 

Ou s'enorgueillit le I'agt 

De Tor, qui roule en fes eaux ; 

Ceux-ci des champs, oManeige ^ >, 

Dcs marais de la Norvege 

Neuf mois couwe les rofeaux. 

' VIII. 

9 

Mais qui feit cnfler la Sambre? 
Sous les Jutmaux effrayez, 
Des froids Torrens de Decemhre 
Les Champs par tout font noyez. 
Cer«« s'cnfait, cplorce 
De voir en proye a Boeki 
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VI. 

Oar Kiog thas trembles at Nammr^ 

Whilft V1LLEROT9 who never afraid ic. 
To Sruxilles inarches on fecurey 

To bomb the Monks, and feare the Ladies, 
After this glorious Expedition, 

One Battle makes the Marflial Great : 
He muft perform the King*s Cbmmiffion : 

Who knoWs* but Orangb ma/ retreat ? 
Kings are allow*d to feign the Gout, 
^ Or be prevail'd with no6 to Fight : 
And Mighty Louis hop'd, no doubt^ 

That William woifM preferve that Right; 

VU. 
From ^ein and Leyre^ to Rhone and Po, 

Sec ev'ry Mother's Son appear : 
In fuch a Cafe ne'er blame a.Eoe, 

If he betrays fome little Fear. 
He comes, the mighty Villerot comes ; 

Finds a fmall River in his W^ : 
So waves his Colours, beats his Drums; 

And thinks it prudent there to flay. 
The Gallic Troops breathe Blood ^od War 

The Marihal cares not to march ftfier ; 
Poor Vxll'roy moves foflowly here. 

We fancy*d all, it was his Mafier. 

vriL 

Will no kind Flood, no friendly Rain 

Difguife the Marfhal's plain Difgrace : 
No Torrents fwell the low Mebaynt t 

The World will fay, he durft not pafs. 
Why will no Hyades appear. 

Dear Poet, on the Banks of Samhre ? 
Jufl as they did that mighty Year, 

'When you tum'd Jum into DectnAer. The 
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Ses gucrets d'epics chargez, 
£t Sous les Urnes &ngeuies 
Des Byades oraguefes 
Tous fes Trefors fubmergez. 

IX. 

Deployez toutcs vos ragw. 
Princes, Vents, Peuplcs^ FrimatBj 
Ramaflez tons vos nuages i 
RaiTemblez tous vos Soldats. 
Malgre vous Namur en poodre 
S'en va tomber Sous lafoudre 
Quidomta Lille, Courtrayt 
Candle Superbc Efpagnole, 
Saint Omer^ Bezan^otiy Dole, 
Tfres, Maftricbtt & Cambray* 

X. 

Mes prefages 8*accomplifient : 
n commence a ckanceler : 
Sous les coups qui retentifient 
Ses Mars s*en vont s'ecroulec 
Mars en fea qui les domine, 
SouiHe a grand bruit leur raine, 
£t les Bombes dans les airs 
Allant chercher le tcnnere, 
Semblenttombantfor la Terre, 
Vooloin s^ouvrir les En&rs. 

XI. 

AccooresB, Nassau, Bavierb^ 
De ces Murs Tunique cfpoir: 
A convert d*unc Riviere 
Venez : vous pouvez tout voir. 



Coniidcreas 
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The ^2XtX''Sympbs are too unkind 

To yiLL'Roy i are the LzxA-'Symphs fo? 
And fly They All, at Once Combin'd 
_ To fhaine a General, and a Beau ? 

IX 
Truth, Juftice, Senfe, Religion, Fame 
May join to finilh William's Story : 
Nations fet free may blefi his Name ; 

And Trance in Secret own his Glory. 
Bat Iprt$, Maftricht, and Cambray^ 
Befan^ofij Ghent ^ St. Omers, Lyjle^ 

Cfiurtray, and Dole Ye Criticks, fey. 

How poor to this was Pindar's Stile'? 
With Eke's and Alfo's tack thy Strain, 

Great Bard ; and fmg the deathlefs Prince 
Who loft Namur the fame Campaign, * 

He bought Dixmude, and plundered Deyvfe. 

X, 
ril hold ten Pound my Dream is out : 

I'd tell it You, but for the Rattle 
Of thofe confounded Drums ; no doubt 
Yon' bloody Rogues intend a Battle. 
Dear me \ a hundred thoufand French 

With Terror fill the neigbb'ring Field : 
While William carries on the Trench, 
•Till both the Town and Caille yield. 
Vill'roy to BouFFLERs flioold advance. 

Says Mars, thro' Cannons Mouths in Fire;' 
Id eft^ one Marefchal of France 

Tells t'other, He can come no nigher. 

XI. 
Regain the. Lines the ihorteft Way, 
Vill'roy ; or to Ver/aiUes take Poll ; 



D 



For, 



/ 
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Conliderez ces approches : 
Voyez grim per fur ces roches 
Ces Athletes belliqueux ; 
£t dans les £aux, (fans la Flame» 
Louis a tout donnant I'ame, 
Marcher, courir avecque eux. 

XII. 

Contemplez dans la tempefle, 
Qiii fort de ces Boalevars. 
La Plume qui fur fa telle 
Attire tous les regards. 
A cet Aftre redoutable 
Toujours un fort favorable 
S'attache dans les Combats : 
£t toujours avec la Gloire 
Mai^s amenant la Vidoire 
Vole, & le fait a ^ands pas* 

xin. 

Gr_ands Deffenfeurs dc PE/pagm^ 
Montrez-vous : il en efl temps : 
Courage ; vers la Mabagne 
Voila vos Drapeaux flottans. 
Jamais fes ondes craintives 
N'ont veu fur leurs foibles rives 
Tant de gucrriers s'amaffer. 
Courez done : Qui vous retard^ ? 
Tout rUnivers vous regarde. 
M 'ofez vous la uaverfer ? 

XIV. 
Loin de fermer le paflage 
A vos nombreux bataillons, 
Luxembourg adu rivage 
RecuJe fes pavilions,. 



Quoy ? 
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For, having feen it, Thou canfl fay 

The Steps, by which Namur was loft. 
The Smoke and Flame may ycx thy Sight : 

Look not once back : but as thou goeO:, 
Quicken the Squadrons in their Flight ; 

And Ud the D > 1 take the flowed. 
Think not what Reafon to produce. 

From Lduis to conceal thy Fear: 
He*ll own the Strength of thy Excafe ; 

Tell him that William was but there. 

XII. 
Now let us look for Louis* Feather, 

That us'd to fhine fo like a Star : 
The Gen'rals could not get together. 

Wanting that Influence, great in War, 
O Poet ! Thou had'ft been difcreetcr. 

Hanging the Monarches Hat fo high ; 
If thou had'il dubb'd thy Star, a Meteor, 

That did but blaze, and rove^ and die* 

XIIL 
To animate the doubtful Fight, 

Namur in vain expefls that Ray : 
In vain trance hopes, the fickly Light 

Should Ihine near William's fuller Day» 
It knows Ver/atiliSy its proper Station s 

Nor cares for any foreign Sphere : 
Where You fee Boileau's Con(lellatioB» 

Be fure no Danger can be near. 

XIV. 
The French had gathered all their, Force; 

And William met them in their Way : 
Yet off they bruih'd, bcih Foot and Horfe. 

What has Friend Boilbav left to fay ? 

D z When 
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Quoy ? leur feul afpeft vous glace ? 
Oh, font ces chefs pleins d*aadace, 
Jadis ii prompts a marcher* 
Qui devoient de la Tami/et 
Et de la Drdve Soumifc, 
Jufqu a Parij nous chcrcher ? 

Ccpendant rcfFroy redouble 

Sur les Remparts de Namur 

Son Gouverncur qui fe trouble 

S'enfuit fous fon dernier mur. 

Deja jufqocs a fes portcs 

Je voy monter nos cohortes. 

La Flame & le Fer en main : 

Et fur les Monceaux de piques, 

De Corps morts, de Rocs, de Briques, 

8'ouvrir un large chemin. 

XVI. 

C'en eft fait. Je viens d'entendre 
Sur ces Rochers eperdus 
Battre un Signal pour fe rendre : 
Le Feu ceflc. Us font rendus. 
Depouillez votre arrogance, 
Fiers Ennemis de la France, 
£t deformais gradeux, 
AUez a Liege, a Bruxelles, 
Porter les humbles nouvelles 
De Namur pris a vos yeux. 





When 
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When his high Mufe is bent upon'r. 

To fing her King,— —that great Coranuuidery 
0)r on the Shores of HdUfpont^ 

Or in the Valleys near ScamanJer ^v 
WonM it not fpoil his noble Task, 

If any foolifli Phrygian theie is, 
Jnpertinent enoogh to ask. 

How far Namur maj be from Pan's. 

XV. 
Two Stanza^s more before we end. 

Of Death, Pikes, Rocks, Arms, Bricks^ and Fire : 
Leave 'em behind You, honeft Friend : 

And with your Country-Men retire. 
Yoor 04e is fpoilt ; Namur is freed ; 

For Dixmufd fomething yet is due : 
So good Count Guise a an may proceeds 

Bat BouFFLERs, Sir, one Word with yon**— • 

XVI. 

Tis done. In Sight of thefe Commanders, 

Who neither Fight, nor raife the Siege, 
The Foes of France march fafe thro' Flanders ; 

Divide to Bruxel/es, or to Liige, 
Send, Fame, this News lo Trianon^ 

That BouFFLERs may new Honours gain ; 
He the fame Play by Land has ihewn. 

As TounviLLE did upon the Main. 
Yet is the Marihal made a Peer: 

O Wi LLiAM may thy Arms advance ; 
That He may lofe Dinant next Year, 

And fo be Conftable of France* 

mm 

D 3 Pnfinted 
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Prefenud to the KING, at bis Arrival in 
Holland, after the Difcovcry cf tbt 
Confpiracy 1696. 

Serus in cceium redeas ; diuque 
Latus interfis papulo Quirini : 
Nefve Te nofiris 'vitiis intfuum 

Ocyoraura 
ToUat ■ " Hor. ad Auguftum. 

Y£ careful AngeU^ whom eternal Fate 
Ordains, on Earth and human A^s to wait \ 
Who turn with fecret PowV this reftlcfs Ball, 
And bid predetlin'd Empires rife and fall : 
Vo^xT Sacred Aid jaeligi&us MonarxJis own ; 
When firft They merit, thpn afcend the Throne : 
But Tyrants dreid Ye^ lellyojur juft Decree 
Transfer the PowV, and fct the People free : 
See refcu*d Britain at your Altars bow : 
And hear her Hymns your happy Care avow: 
That ilill her Axes and htr Rods fupport 
The Judge's F«)wn, and grace the awful Court: 
That Law with all herpoitipous Terror (lands. 
To >^reft the Dagger from the Traitor's Hands | 
And rigid Juflice reads the fatal Word 1 
Poifes the Balance firft^ then draws the Sword. ' 

Bri T A I N Her Safety to your Guidance owns» 
That She ^an fepVate t^arricides from Sons; 
That, impious Rage difarm*d. She lives and Reigns, 
Her Freedom kept by Him, who broke Her Chains. 

And Thou, great Minifier, above the reft 
Of Guardian Spirits, be Thou for ever bleft: 

Thou 
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Thou* who of old wert r<^nt to Israelis Coart, 
With fecret Aid great David's ftrong Sappoit > * 
To mock the framick Rage of crael Saul, 
And ftrike the afelefs Jav'lin to the WalL 
Thy later Care o'er William's Temples held. 
On Botn'-s propitious Banks, the hcav*nly Shield ; 
When Pow'r Divine did Sov'reign Right declare ; 
And Cannons mark'd, whom They were bid to fpare. 

Still, blefTed Angel, be thy Care the feme ; 
Be Wi llxam's Life ontouchM, as is his Fame : 
Let him own Thine, as Britain owns His Hand: 
Save Thou the King, as He has fav*d the Land. 

We Angels Forms in piouis Monarchs view; 
We reverence William ; for He a£b like You ; 
Like You, Commiflion'd to chaftife and blefs. 
He muft avenge the World, and give it Peace, 

Indulgent Fate our potent Pray'r receives ; 
And (till Britannia fmiles and Willi AM lives: 
The Hero dear to Earth, by Heav'n belov'd. 
By Troubles muft be vcx'd, by Dangers prov'd : 
Hi^ Foes muft aid to make his Fame compleat. 
And fix his Throne (ecure on their Defeat. 

So, tho' with fudden Rage the Tempeft come§ ; 
Tho* the Winds roar ; and tho' the Water foams ; 
Imperial Britain on the Sea looks down. 
And fmiling fees her Rebel Subje6k frown : 
Striking her Cliff, the Storm confirms her Pow'r : 
The Waves but whiten her Triumphant Shoic: 
In vain They wou'd advance, in vain retreat : 
Broken They da(h, and periih at her Feet. 

For Wi LLiAM ftill new Wonders fhall be (bown: 
The Pow'rs that refcu'd, fliall preferve the Throne* 
Safe on his Darling Britain's joyful Sea, 
Behold, the Monarch plows his liquid Way : 

D 4 Hi< 
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His Fleets ia Thunder thro* the World declare, ^ - 

Whofe Empire they obey, whofe Arms they bear. 

Blefs'd by afpiring Winds, He finds the Strand 

Blacken'd with Crouds 5 He fees the Nations Hand 

Bleffirig his Safety proud of his Command. 

In various Tongues He hears the Captains dwell 

On their great Leader's Praife, by TurnsThey tell. 

And liften, each with emulous Glory fir'd, 

Mow William conquer'd, and how France retir'd;. 

How Belgi A freed the Heroes Arm confefs'd, 

But trembrd for the Courage wbicb (lie bleft. 

O Louis, from this great Example knbw,- 
To be at oncie a Hero, and a Foe: 
By founding Trumpets, Hear, and rat'Iing Drums,. 
When William to the open Vengeance comes : 
And See the Soldier plead the Monarch's Right, 
Heading His Troops, and Foremoft in the Fight.. 

Hence then clofe Ambufh and perfidious War,. 
Down to ^your Natrve Seats of Nigh^ repair. 
And Thou, Be llon a, weep thy cruel Pridr 
Keftrain'd, behind the Vigor's Chariot ty'd 
In brazen Knots, and everlalling Chains. 
(So Europe's Peace, fo W i l l i am's Fate ordains.) 
While on the Iv'ry Chair, in happy State 
He fits. Secure in Innocence, and Great 
In regal Clemency ; and views beneath 
Averted Darts of Rage, and pointlefs Arms of Death* 

■ III ■ ■ ■ ■ I ^^1— ^— .— — — ■^ 

To C L O E fFeeping. 

SEE, whilftThou weep'ft, fair Cloe, fee 
The World in Sympathy with Thee. 
The chearful Birds no longer fing, 
Each drops his Head, and hangs his Wing. 

The 
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The Cloads have bent their Bofom lower* 
And ihed their Sorrows in a Show*r. 
The Brooks beyond their Limits flow \ 
And louder Murmurs fpeak their Woe. 
The Nymphs and Swains adopt Thy Cares: 
They heave Thy Sighs, and weep Thy Tears. 
Fantaflick Nymph ! th^ Grief fhould mov» 
Thy Heart Obdurate againft Love, 
Strange Tears ! whofe Pow'r can fofien- AH, 
But That dear Breaft on which they faU. 

To Mr. HOW AR D v 

^ O D E. 

! I- 

DEAR How ARD» from the Toft Aflaults of Love^ 
Poets and Painters never are Secure ; 
\ Can I untouched the Fair ones Paffions move ? 
I' Or Thou draw Beauty, and not feel its Pow'r ? 

IL 
^ To Great Apelles when young Ammon broughl' 
The darling Idol of his Captive Heart; 
And the plcas'd Nymph with kind Attendon fat» 
To have Hei Charms recorded by His Art : 

in. 

The am'rous Mafter owqM Her potent Eyes y 

Sigh'd when He look'd, and trembl'das He drew; 
Bach flowing Line confirm'd his firft Surprize, 

And as the Piece advanc*cl, the PalZlon grew. 

IV. 
While Philif*s Son, while Venus' Son was near. 

What different Tortures docs his Bofom feel \ 
Great was the Rival, and the God fevere : 

Nor could He hide his Flame, nor durft reveal. 

D 5 V.Tfc 
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V. 

The Prince, renownM in Bounty as in Ariiii, 

With Pity faw the ill-conceaPd Diftrefs^ 
Quitted his Title to CAMPASPB*t Charms, 

And gave the Fair one to the Friend's Embrace. 

VL 
Thus the more beaofeous Clob fat to Thee, 

Good Howard, emalous of theGnjKCiAN Art: 
But happy Thou, from Cupid's Arrow free, 

And Flames that pearc'd Thy Predeoeflbi's Heart. 

VII. 
Had Thy poor Bfeafi received an equal Pain ; 

Had I been veiled with the Monarch's Pow*r ; 
Thou muft have figh^d, Ainlocky Youth, in vain 5 

Nor from My Bounty hadd Thou found a Cure, 

VIII. 
Tho* to convince Thee, that the Friend did feel 

A kind Concern for thy ill fated Care, 
I would have ibothM the Flajne, I could not heal,; 

Giv'n Thee the World; iho* I with^held the Fair. 



■» n 



LOVE DiJamCi. 

BENEATH a Myrtle^s verdwit Shade • 
As Cloe half afleep was laid, 
Cupid perchM lightJy on Her Brcaft, 
And in That H€av*n defirM to reft : 
Over her Paps his Wings He fpread : 
Between he found a downy Bed, 
And neftl'd in His little Head. 

Still lay the God : The Nymph furprisfd. 
Yet Miftrcfs of herfelf, devis'd. 
How (he t^^e Vagrant might inthral. 
And Captive Him, who Captives All. 



\ 



Her 
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Her Bodice halfway fhe aniac*d 



About his Arms She iliiy caft 

The filken Bond, and held Him faft. 

The God awak*d ; and thrice in vam 
He Urove to break the cruel Chain ; 
And thrice in vain He (hook his Wing, 
Incumber^ in the filken String. 

Flattering the God, and weeping faid. 
Pity poor Cupid, generous Maid, 
Who happened, being Blind, to fbay. 
And on thy Bofom loft his Way : 
Who ilray^d, alas ! but knew too well. 
He never there muft hope to dwell. 
Set an unhappy Prisoner free. 
Who ne'er intended harm to Thee. 

To Me pertains not. She replies. 
To know or care where Cup id flies ; 
What are his Haunts, or which his Wayj 
Where he would dwell, or whither ftray : 
Yet will I never fet Thee free : 
For Harm was meant, and Harm to Me. 

Vain Fears that vex thy Virgin Heart ! 
1*11 give the up my Bow and Dart: 
Untangle bat this cruel Chain, 
And fi-eely let Me fly again. 

Agreed : Secure my Virgin Qeart : 
Inftant give up thy Bow and Dart : 
The Chain Til in Return unty ; 
And freely Thou again fhalt fiy. 

Thus (he the Captive did deliver ; 
The Captive thus gave up his Quiver. 
The GoddiiarmM, e^erfince that Day 
Pafles his life in harmlefs Play ; 
Fliea roand, or fits upon her Breaft, 
A little, fiatfring, idteGueH. 



\ 



E*cr 
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Ee*r fince that Day the beauteous Maid 
Govern^ the World in Cupid's fiead; 
Diredl' his Arrow as She wills; 
Gives Grief, crPleafure; fpares, or kills. 

CLOE HUNTING. 

BE H I N D her Neck her comely TrcfTcs ty'd,. 
Her Iv*ry Quiver graceful by her Side^ 
A-Hunting CloE went: She loft her Way, 
And thro' the Woods" uncertain chanc'd to flray. 
Apollo pafling by b^eld the Maid; 
And, Sifter Dear, bright Cynthia turn. He faid': 
The hunted Hind lies clofe in yonder Brake. 
Loud Cupid laugh'd, to fee the God's Miftake ; 
And, laughing cry'd. Learn better, great Divine^ 
To know thy Kindred, and to honour Minef 
Rightly advised, for hence thy Sifter feek-. 
Or on Meander's Bank, or LATMUs'Pcak* 
But in This Nyropb, My Friend, my Sifter know : j 

She draws My Arrows, and She bends my Bow: ^ 

Fair Thames She haunts, and evVy neighb'ring Grove^ 
Sacred to foft Recefs, and gentle Love. 
Go, with thy Cynthia, hurl the pointed Spear 
At the rough Boar ; or chace the ftying Deer :- 
I and my Cloe take a nobler Aim: 
At human Hearts we fling, nor ever mifs the Game. 



CUPID /z»^ G A N Y H E D E. 

IN Hcav'n, one Holy-day, You read 
In wife /inacreoriy GanymeuE 
Drew heedlefs Cupid in, to throw 
A Main, to pafs an Hour, or fo, 

TEe. 
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The little Try an, by the way, 

Fy Hermes taught, piay.*d All the Play. 

The God nnhappily engaged. 
By Nature ra(h, by Play enraged, 
Complain*d, and figh'd, and cry'd, and.fiettedii 
Loft evVy eanhly thing he betted: 
In ready Money, all the Store 
PickM up long fince from Dan ae's ShowV ; 
A Snuff- Box, fee with, bleeding Hearts, 
Rubies, all piercM with Diamond Darts ;■ 
His Nine-pins, made of My rtle Wood :. \ 

(The Tree in Ida's Foreft ftood) 
His Bowl pure Gold, the very fame 
Which Paris gave the Ctprian Dame ^ 
Two Table- Books in Shagreen Covers ;. 
Fiird with good Verfe from real Lovers ; 
Merchandife rare !. A Billet«douj^ 
Its Matter pafSonate, yet true ; 
Heaps of Hair Rings,, and Cyphered Seals ; 
Rich Trifles ; ferious Bagatelles. 

What iiid Diforders Play begets f 
Defp*rate and mad, at length He fets 
Thofe Darts, whofe Points make Gods adore 
His Might, and depreeate his PowV: 
Thofe Darts,, whence all our Joy and Pain 
Arife : thofe Darts ■■come, Seven's the Main, 

Cries Ganymede : The ufual Trick: 
Seven, flur a Six ; Eleven.: A Nick. 

•Ill news goes faft : Twas quickly known^: 
That fimple Cupid was undone^ 
Swifter than Lightnrag Vewvs flew: 
Too late She found the thing too true* 
Guefshow the Goddefs greets her Son: 
Come hither. Sirrah j nO| begon; 

» 

And; 



J 
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And, hark Ye, is it fo indeed ? 
A Comrade You for GANYMlDfi ? 
An Imp as wicked, for his Age, 
As any earthly Lady> Page ; 
A Scandal and a Scourge to Trot : 
A Prince's Son ? A Black-guard Boy ; 
A Sharper that with Box atid Dice 
Draws in yonng Deities^ to Vice, v 
All Heav'n is by the Ears together. 
Since firft That Kttle Rogue came hither : 
Juno herfelf has had no Peace : 
And truly I've been fevour'd lefs: 
For Jove, as Fame reports, (but Fam^ 
Says things not fit for Me to name) 
Has aded ill for fich a God, 
And taken Ways extremely odd. 

And Thou, unhappy Child, She hii 
(Her Anger by her Grief allay'd) 
Unhappy Child, whd thus haft loft 
All the Eftate We e*er could boaft ; 
Whither, O whither wilt Thou run. 
Thy Name dcfpis'd, thy Weaknefs known ? 
Nor ftiall thy Shrine on Earth be crownM : 1 

Nor ihall thy Pow'r in Heav'n beown'd ; f 

When Thou, nor Man, nor God can'ft wound. 3 

Obdlient Cupid kneeling cry'd, 
- Ceafe, dcareft Mother, ceafe to chide : 
Gany's a Cheat, and Tm a Bubble ; 
Yet why this great Excefs of Trouble ? 
The Dice were falfe : the Darts are gone : 
Yet how are You, or I undone ? 

The Lofs of Thefe I can fupply 

With keener Shafts from Cloe's Eye : 

Fear not. We e'er can be difgrac'd. 

While that bright Magazine ihall laft: 

Your 



FosMS M Jiveral Occqfions. 6j 

Your crouded Altars Hill (hill fmoke ; 
And Man yoar Friendly Aid invoke : 
Jovs ibaU again revere yoar PowV, 
And rife a Swan; or fall a Show'r. 



CUPID Miftaken. 

I. 

AS after Noon» one Summer's Day, 
Venus flood bathing in a River; 
Cupid a-ihooting went chat Way, 

New ftrung his Bow, new fillM his Quiver. 

II. 
With Skill He chofe his iharpeft Dart : 

With all his Might his Bow He drew. 
Swift to his beaateoas Parent's Heart 
The too well-guided Arrow flew. 

III. 
I hint \ I die ! the Goddefs cry'd : 

cruel, could'ft Thou find none other. 
To wreck thy Spleen on ? Parricide ! 

Like Nero, Thou haft flain thy Mother. 

IV. 
Poor Cup ID fobbing fcarce could fpcak ; 

Indeed, Mamma, I did not know Ye : 
Alas ! how eafy my Miftake ? 

1 took You for your likenefi Cloc« 



VENUS Mifiaken. 

I. 

WHEN Clob*s Pifture was to Venus (hown ; 
Surpriz'd, the Goddefs took it for Her own. 
And what, faid She, does this bold Painter means \ 
When was I Bathing thus, and Naked feen ? 

II. PIcas'd 
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IL 

Pleas'dCtrpiD heard^ and clieck'd his Mother's Prido r 
And who's blind now. Mamma ? The Urchin cry'di 
Tis Cloe's £ye» and Cheek, and Lip> and Brcaft r 
Friend Ho w ard's Genius fancy'd all the reft* . 



A SONG. 

IF Wmc and Mufick have the Pow'i% 
To cafe the Sicknefs of the Soul v 
Let Phoebus ev'ry String explore; 
And Bacchus fill the fprightly Bowl. 
Let them their friendly Aid employ. 
To make my Cloe's Abfence light 5 
And feek for Pleafure, to deftroy 
The Sorrows of this live-long NigHr. 

But She to Morrow will return : 
Venus, be Thou to Morrow great j 
Thy Myrtles ftrow. Thy Odours burn; 
And meet Thy Fav'rite Nymph in Statei 
Kind Goddefs, to no other Powers 
Let Us to Mdrrow's Bleffings own : 
Thy Darling Loves (hall guide the Hours : 
And all the Day be Thine alone. 



ne DO VE. 

Tantani auimis coelefiihus ha ? Virg. 

I. 

IN V I RG I l's facred Verfe we find. 
That Pafiion can deprefs or raife 
The Heavenly as the Human Mind : 
Whp dare deny what ViitGii. iaysT 

~ IL But 
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II. 

But if They fliou'd ; what our great Mafter 

Has thus laid down, my Tale fhali prove. 
Fair Venus wept the fad Difafter 

Of having 'lod her Fav'rite Dove. 

III. 
In Complaifance poor Cupid moarn'd'i 

His Grief relievM his Mother's Pain;^ 
He vow*d he'd feave no Stone unturn'd, 

But She fhou'd have her Dove again* 

IV. 
Tho' None, faid He, (hall yet be nam'd^ 

I know the Felon well enough : 
But be She not, Mamma, condemned 

Without a fair and legal Proof. 

V. 
With that, hislongeft DarthetooS:^ 

As Conilable woa'd take his SufF: 
That Gods defire like Men to look, 

Wott*d make ev n Heracutus laagli.^ 

. VI. 

Love's Subaltern, a Duteous Band, 

Like Watchmen round their Chief appear t 
Each had his Lanthom in his Hand : 

And Venus maskNd brought ap the Rear. 

VII. 
Accouter'd thns, their eag^r Step 

To Cloe's Lodging They direded'i 
(At once I write, alas \ and weep, J 

That Clob is of Theft fufpe^led.)* 

VIII. 
Late They fetout, had far to go: 

St. Dun Stan's as They pafs'd, ftruck One; 
Clob for Reafons good. You know, 

Lives at the fober End o'th'Town. 

IX. Witb; 
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IX. 

With one great Peal They rap the Door« 

Like Footmen on a Vifiting-Day. 
Folks at her Houfe at fuch an Hour ! 

Lord ! what will all the neighbours fay ? 

X. 
The Door is open : up They run : 

Nor Prayers, nor Threats divert their Speed : 
Thieves! Thieves 1 cries Susan ; We're undone; 

They'll kill my Miftrefs in her Bed . 

XL 
In Bed indeed ^ Nymph had been 

Three Hours: for all Hiftorians fay, 
She commonly went up at Ten, 

Unlefs Piquet was in the Way, 

XIL 
She wak'd, be fure, with (lrangeSurprize> 

O Cupid, is this Right or Law,. 
Thus to diflurb the brighteft Eyes, 

That ever flept, or ever faw ? 

xin. 

Have you obferv'd a fitting Mare, 

Lift'ning, and fearful of the Storm 
Of Horns and Hounds, clap back her Ear, 

Afraid to keep, or leave her Form ? 

XIV. 
Or have you mark'd a Partridge quake. 

Viewing the towVing Faulcon nigh ? 
She cuddles low behind the Brake ; 

Kor wou'd (he ftay : nor dares ihe fly, 

XV. 
Then have You feen the Beauteous Maid ; 

When gazing on her Midnight Foes, 
She turn'd each Way her frighted Head, 

Then funk it deep beneath the Cloaths. 

XVI. 
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XVI. 
VbnUs this while was in the Chamber 

Incognito: for Susan faid, 
It fmclt fo ftrong of Myrrh and Amber——" 
And Susan is no lying Maid, 

XVII. 
Bat fince we have no prefent Need 

Of Ve n us for an Epifode : 
With Cup i d let as e'en proceed ; 
And thustoCLOB fpoke the God : 

XVIH. 
Hold ap your Head : hold up your Hand 

Wou'd it were not my Let to (hew ye 
This cruel TVrit^ wherein you Hand 
Indited by the Nameof Cloe : 

XIX. 
For by that fccret Malice ftirr'd. 

Or by an Emulous Pride invited. 
You have purloinM the fav'rite Bird, 
In which my Mother moil delighted. 

XX 

Her blulhing Face the lovdy Maid 

Rais'd juft above the miik-white Sheet, 
A Rofe-Tree in a Lilly Bed, 
Nor glows fo red» nor breathes fo fweet. 

XXI. 
.Arc You not He whom Virgins fear. 

And Widows court ? is not your Name 
Cupid? If fo, pray come not near—— 
Fair Maiden, I'm the very fame. 

XXII. 
Then what have I, good Sir, to fay. 

Or do with Her, You call your Mother ? 
If I fliould meet her in my Way, 
We hardly courtTy to each other. 

XXIII. 
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XXIII. 
DiAKA Chafle, and Hebe fweet, 

Witnefs that what I fpeak is true z. 
I wou'd not give my Paroquet 

For all the Doves that ever flew. 

XXIV. 
Yet, to compofc this Midnight Noife, 

Go freely fearch where-e'er you picafe r 
(The Rage that rais'd, adorn'd her Voice) 

Upon yon* Toilet lie my Keys. 

XXV. 
Her Keys He takes ; her Doors unlocks ; 

Thro' Wardrobe, and thro* Clofet bounces ;. 
Peeps into cvVy Cheft and Box ;. 

Turns all her Furbeloes and Flounces. 

XXVI. 
But Dove, depend on't, finds He none^ 

So to the Bed returns again: 
And now the Maiden, bolder grown^ 

Begins to treat Him with Difdauw 

XXVII. 
I marvel much. She fmiling iaid. 

Your Poultry cannot yet be found: 
Lies he in yonder Slipper dead. 

Or may be, in the Tea-pot drown'd f 

XX vm. 

Vog Traytor, angry Love replies. 

He's hid fomewhere about Your Breaft h 
A Place, nor God, nor Man denies. 

For Vbnus' Dovb the proper Neft. 

XXIX. 
Search then, She faid, put in' your Hand, 

And Cynthia, dear Proteftrefs, guard Me 
As guilty I, or free may ftand^ 

Do Thouj or puniih, or reward me. 
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XXX. 
\at ah ! what Maid to Love can trail ; 

He fooras, and breaks all legal Power : 
foto Her breaft his Hand He thraft ; 

And in a Moment forc*d it lower, 

xxxr. 

0, whither do thofe Fingers rove. 
Cries C l o s , treacherous Urchin, whither i 

Venus ! I fliall find thy Dove, 

Says He ; for fure I touch his Feather. 

■■ I ■ I III I » III ■ I II iiM^ia^— ^ 

A L O V E R'J ANGER. 

As Clos came into the Room t'other Dajr, 
. I peevifli began ; \^%efe fo long coa'd Yoa fiajr ? 
In your Life time You never regarded your Hour: 
You promised at Two ; and (pray look Child) 'tis Four. 
A Lady^s Watch needs neither Flgores nor Wheels : 
Tis enoagh, that *tis loaded with Baubles and Scab* 
A Temper fo heedlefs no Mortal can bear ' ■ 
Thus hr I went on with a refolute Air. 
Lord blefs Me, faid She s let a Body but fpeak : 

1 Here^s an ugly hard Rofe-bud £ili*ninto my Neck: 
L It has hurt Me, and vext me to fuch a Degree—- 
I See heres for you never believe Me ; pray fee. 

On the left Side my Breaft what a Mark it has made, 
i So faying, her Bbfom She carelefs difplay'd. 
That Seat of Delight I with Wonder furveyM; 
And forgot tv^ry Word I defign'd to have faid. 



MERCURT^iT^ CUPID. 

I T N fallen Humour one Day Jovb 
^* Seat Hermes down to Ida's Grove, 
|Commanding Cvvid to deliver 
lis Store olDartJ, his total Quiver j 

That 
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That HbRmes (houM the Weapoas break. 
Or throw 'em ipto Lbthb*8 Lake. ^ 

Hermes, Yoa know, muft do his Errand: 
He (bui\d his Man, prodacM his Warrant : 
Cupi9» your Darts— this very Hour* 
There's no contending againft Power. 

How fallen Jopitsu, jail now 
I think I faid: and You'll allow> 
That Cup ID was as bad as He : 
Hear, bat the Yoangfter*s Repartee. 

Come Kinfman (faid the Iktle God) 
Pat otF your Wings, lay by your Rod ; 
Retire with Me to yonder Bower ; 
And reft yoorfelf for half an Hour: 
*Tis far indeed from hence to Heav'n : 
And You fly fafl : and 'tis but S«fven. 
We'll take one cooling Cup of Nedar ; 
And drink to this Celeilial Hedor--*— 

He bteak nty Darts^ or hurt my Pow'r ! 
He» Leda's Swan, and Danae*s Shower ! 
Go, bid him his Wife's Tongue reftrain; 
And mind his Tbunder, and his Rain.— *—^ 
My Darts? O certainly Til give *em : 
From Clob*s Eyes Heihall reoeive^em: 
There'« Oae, the bsft in ail my Quiver, 
T^ang I thro* his very Heart and I^iver, 
He then fhall Pine, and Sigh, and- Rave : 
Good Lord f what Baftle ihall We have! 
N £ PTUN E mafl ilraight be fent to Sea ; 
And J?t.ojLA fummon'd twice a-day : 
One mud find Shells, and t'other Flow'rs, 
For cooling Grotts, and fragrant BowVs* 
That Cloe may be ferv'din State: 
The Hours mud at Her Toilet wait : 



WhUft 
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Whiill all the reafoning Fools below. 
Wonder their Watches go too flow. 
LYBsmuii fly South, and Eurus E^il, 
For Jewels for Her Hair and Breaft : 
No Matter tho' their cruel Haiie 
Sink Cities, and lay Forefts wafte. 
No matter tho'This Fleet be loft ; 
Or That lie wind-bound on the Coaft»^ 
What whifpVing in my Mother's £^r ! 
What Care, that Juno ihouM not hear I 
What Work among Von Scholfir Gods I 
Phoebus muft write Him am'rous Odes : 
And Thou, poor Coufin, mud compofe 
His Letters in fabmiffive ProTe : 
Wbilft haughty Clob, to fnftain 
The Honour of My Myftick Reign, 
Shall all his Gifts and Vows difdain ; 
And laugh at your Old Bully's Pain. 

Dear Cous^ faid Her Mas in a Fright, 
ForHeav'n fake keep your Daru : Good Nightt 

0« BEAUTY. GRIDDLE. 

RESOLVE Me, Clob, what is This: 
Or forfeit me One precious Kifs* 
•Tis the firft OfF-fpring of the Graces : 
Bears different Forms in different Places ; 
Acknowlfdg'd fine, wheree*er beheld; 
Yet fancy *d finer, when conceaPd. 
Twas Flora's Wealth, and Circe's Charms 
Pandora's Box of Good and Harm : 
'Twas Mar's Wifti,- En dym ion's Dream; 
ApELLEs'Draught, and Ovid's Theme. 
This guided Theseus thro' the Maze; 
Apd fent Him home with Life and Praife. 

But 
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But This undid the Phrygian Boy ; 
And blew the Flames that ruinM Troy. 
This (hew'd great Kmdnefs to old Greece, 
And help'd rich Jason to the Fleece. 
This thro' theEaft juft Vengeance hurl'd. 
And loft poor Anthony the World 
InjurM, tho' Lucrbce found her Doom; 
This banifti'd Tyranny from Rome. 
Appeas'd, tho' Lais gam'd her Hirfc; 
This fetPERSEPo vis on Fire. 
For This Alcides learn*d to Spin-. 
His Club laid down, and Lion's Skin, 
For This Apollo deign'd to keep. 
With fcrvile Care, a Mortal's Sheep^ 
For This the Father of the Gods, 
Content to leave His high Abodes, 
In borrow'd Figures loofely ran. 
Euro pa's Bull, and Leda's Swan, 
For This He reaffumes the Nod, 
(While Semele commands the God) 
Launces the Bolt, and (hakes the Poles ; 
Tho* MoMUS laughs, and Juno fcolds. 
Here lift*ning Cloe fmil'd and faid ; 
Your Riddle is not hard to read : 
I guefs it Fair one, if You do ; 
Need I, alas ! the Theme purfue ? 
For This Thou fec'ft, for This I leave. 
Whatever the World thinks Wife or Grave, 
Ambition, Bufinefs, Friendftiip, News, 
My ufeful Books, and ferious Mufe. 
For This I willingly decline 
The Mirth of Feafts, and Joys of Wine ; 
And chuic to fit and talk with Thee, 
(As Thy great Orders may decree) 



Of 
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Of Cocki and Bulls, and Flates and Fiddles, 
Of Idle Tales, and foolifli Riddles. 



^e QjJ E S T I O W, /<? L I S E T T A. 

WHAT Nymph fliou'd I admire, or truft. 
But Clob, Beauteous, Cloe Juil ? 
What Nymph (hould I defire to fee. 
But Her who leaves the Plain for Me ? 
To whom (hoa'd I coriipofe the Lay, 
Bat Her who liftens when I play ? 
To whom, in Song repeat my Cares, 
But Her who in my Sorrow (hares ? 
For Whom ftiou'd I the Garland make. 
But Her who joys the Gift to take, 
And boafts She wears it fof my Sake ? 
In Love am I not fully bleft ? 
LisiTTA, pr'ythee tell the reft. 



I 



L I S B T T a's R 



E P L Y, 



SURE Cloe Juft, and Cloe Fair 
Defer ves to be Your only Care: 
But when You and She to Day 
Far into the Wood did ftray. 
And I happenM to pafs by ; 
Which way did You caft your Eye ? 
But when your Cares to Her You fing, 
yet dare not tell Her whence they fpring ; 
Does it not more afilidt your Heart, 
That in thofe Carts She bears a Part > 



E When 
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When You the FIowVs for Cloe twine. 
Why do You to Her Garland join 
The meaneft Bud that falls from Mine? 
Simpleft of Swains! the World may fee. 
Whom Cloe loves, and Who loves Me. 



rhe GARLAND. 

I. 

THE Pride of ev'ry Grove I chofe^ 
The Violent fweet, and Lilly fair. 
The dapprd Pink, and bluihing Rofe, 
To deck icky charming Clo£^s Hair* 

II. 
At Mom the Nymph vouchfaft to place 
Upon her Brow the various ^reaih ; 
The Flow'rs lefs blooming than her Face, 
The Scent lefs fragrant than her Breath* 

III. 
The Flow'rs She wore along the Day : 

And ev'ry Nymph and Shepherd faid. 
That in her Hair they lookt more gay. 
Than glowing in their Native Bed. ' 

IV. 
Undreft at Evening when She found 

Their Odours loft, their Colours pad) 
She chang'd her look, and on the Ground 
Her Garland and her Eye She call. 

V. 
That Eye dropt Senfe diftin^l and clear. 

As any Muses's Tongue cou'd fpeak; 
When from its Lid a pearly Tear 

Kan tridding down her beauteous Cheek. 



\ 



M« 



VI. DiiTcmbling 
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VI. 

DiflemUing what I knew too well. 

My Love, my Life, faid I, explain 
This Change of Humour : pr*y thee tell : 

That Ming Tear— -«- What does it mean t, 

VII. 
She figh'd : She fmird : and to the FlowVs 

Pointings the Lovely Moralift faid : 
See, Friend, in fome few fleeting Hoar8> 

See yonder» what a Change is made. 

vin. 

Ah me ! the blooming Pride of Mat, 

And that of Beauty are but One : 
At Mom both fiouriih bright and gay. 

Both fade at Evening, pale, and gone. . 

IX. 
At Dawn poor Stella dancM and fang ; 

The am'rous Youth around Her bow'd ; 
At Night her fatal Knell was'tung ; 

I fawy and kifs'd Her iA her Shrowd. 

X. 
Such as She is, who dy^d to Day: 

Such I, alas ! may be to Morrow ; 
Go, Damon, bid thy Mufe difplay 

The Juftice of thy Clob's Sorrow.' 



7be Lady who offers her Looking-Glafs to 

VENUS. 

VENUS, take my Votive Ghfs i 
Since I am not what I wasi 
What from this Day I (hall be, 
Vbhus, let me never fee. 

E % CLOE 
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C L O E J E A L O U S. 

I. 

FORBEAR to ask Me, why I weep; 
Vext Clqe to her Shepherd faid? ' 
•Tis for my Two poor draggling Sheep 
- Perhaps, or for my Squirrel dead. 

ii. 

For mind I what you late have writ ? 

Your fubtle Queftions, and Replies ; 
Emblems, to teach a Female Wit 

The Ways, where changing Cupid flies, 

JIL 
Your Riddle purposM to Rehearfe 

The general Pow'r that Beauty has : 
But why did no peculiar Verfe 

Defcribe one Charm of Clo£*s Face ? 

•iv. 

The Glafs, which was at Venps* Shrine, 
With fuch Myilerious Sorrow laid : 

The Garland (and You call it Mine) 

Which ftiow'd how Youth and Beauty fade. 

Ten Thoufand Trifles light as Thefe 
Nor can my Rftg«» nor Anger move : 

She fhou*d be humble, who wouM pleafe ; 
And She muft fufer, who can k>ve. 

. YU. , 
When in my Glafs I chanc'd to look ; 

Of Venus what diill hnplore? • 
1 hat ev'ry Grace which thence I took, 

ShouM know to charm my I>amon more. 



VII. Reading 
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VII. 
Reading thy Verfe ; who heeds, faid T, 

If here or th^ce his Glances flew ? 
O free for ever be hia Eye, 

Whofe Heart to Me is al^wtys true. 

vni. 

My Bloom indeed, my little Flow'r 
Of Beauty quickly loft iC3 Pride j- 
For fever'd from its ^fatite Bpw'r, 
It on thy glowing Bofom dy'd. 

IX. 
Yet car'd I not^ what might prefage 

Or withering Wreath, or fleeting Youth's 
Love I efleem'd more ilrong than Age, 
And Time lefs permanent than Truth. 

X. 
Why then J weep, forbear to know : 

Fall uncontroulM my (ears, and Fres: 
O Damon, ^tis the only Woe, 
I ever yet concealed from Thee* 

XL 
The fecret wound with which I bleed 

Shall lie wrapt up, ev*n in my H^rfe : 
But on my Tomb-flone thou fhalt read 
My Anfwer to Thy dubious Verfe. 

Jnfwer to Cloe Jeahus^ in the fame Stile. 

The Author Sick. 

I. 

YES, faireft Proof of Beauty's PowV, 
Dear Idpl of My panting Heart, 
Naure points This my fatal Hour : 
And I have liv'd ; and We mud part. 

E 3 n. While 
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If. 

While now I take my laft Adieu, 

Heave- Thoa no Sigh, norihed a Tear; 
.Left yet my half-clos*d Eye may view. 

On Earth an Objcdk worth its Care. 

III. 
From fealoufy's tormenting Strife 

For ever be Thy Bofom freed : 
That nothing may diltorb Thy Life, 

Content 1 haften to the Dead. 

IV. 
Yet when fom^ better-fated Youth 

Shall with bis am'rous Parly move Thees 
Refleft One Moment on His Troth 

Who dying Thus, perfifts to love Thee. 



I. 

DEAR Cloe, how blubber'd is that pretty Face? 
Thy Cheek aU •n Fire, and Thy Hair aU uncurrd : 
IVythee qnit this Caprice ; and (as Old FALSTAFfays) 
Let us e*en talk a little like Folks of this World. 

II. 
Hew can'ft Thou prefame, Thou haft leave to deftroy 

The Beauties, which Vekvs but lent to thy keeping? 
Thofe Looks were defign'd to infpire Love and Joy : 
More ordinary Eyes may fervc People for weeping. 

III. 
To be vext at a Trifle or two that I writ. 

Your Judgmental once, and xxv^ PafCon you wrong: 
You take that for Faft, whch wiH fcarce be found Wit: 
Od's Life ! muft one fwear to the Truth of a Song ? 

IV. What 
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IV. 

What I {peak, my fair Cloe, and what I write, (hews 

The Difference there is betwixt Nature and Art : 
I court others in Verfe ; bat I love I'hec in Profe : 

And They have my Whimfics, batThou hall my Heart 

V. 
llie God of 08 Vcrfe-men (Vou know Child) the Sun, 

How after his Journeys He fets up his Reft : 
If at Morning o'er Earth 'tis his Fancy to run: 

At Night he declines on his Thetis's 6reaf(. 

VI. 
So when I am wearyM with wandVing all D^y ; 

To Thee my delight in the Evening I come : 
No Matter what Beauties I faw in my Way : 

They were bat my Vifits, but Thoq art my Home, 

VIL 
Then finiih. Dear Clob, this Paftoral War; 

And let us like Horaci and Lydxa agree: 
For Thou art a Girl as much brighter than Her» 

As He was a Poet fublimer than Me. 



PALLAS and VENUS. 
An EPIGRAM. 

THE Trojan Swain had judged the great Dlfpute 
And Beauty's Pow*r obtain'd the Golden Fruit; 
When Vehus, loofe in all Her naked Charms, 
Met Jove's great Daughter clad in fliining Arms, 
The wanton Goddcfs view'd the Warlike Maid 
From Head to Foot, and Tauntingly Shefaid: 

Yield, Sifter ; Rival,' yield : Naked, You fee, 
I vanquifti : Gueis how Potent I ftiould be ; 
If to the Field I came in Armour dreft ; 
Dreadful, like Thine, my Shield, and terrible my Creft. 

E 4 The 



1 
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The Warrior Goddefs with Difdain rcplyM ; 
Thy Folly, Chiki, is eqaal to thy Pride: 
Let a brave Enemy for once advife, 
And Venus (if 'tis poffibk) be Wife. 
Thou to be ftrong muft put off every Drefs : 
Thy only Armour is thy Nakednefs : 
And more than once, (or Thou art much belyM) 
By Mars himfelf That Armour has been try'd. 



To a Xoung Gentleman in Love. 
* ^ T A L E. 

FR 0.M publick Noile and ^akna Strife^ 
From all the bufy Ills of Life, 
Take me;, My Cblia, tothyBreaft; 
And lull my wearied Soul to Reft: 
For ever, in this humble CeU, 
Let Thee and I, my Fair One, dwell ; 

None eater el fe, but Love and He 

Shall bar the Door, and keep the Key, 
To painted Roofs, and ftining Spires 
(Uncafy Seats of high Defires) 
Let the. unthinking Many croud. 
That dare be Covetous and Proud : . 
In golden Bondage let Them wait. 
And barter Happinefs for State : 
But Oh I MyCELiA, when Thy Swain 
Defires to fee a Court again ; 
May Heav*n around this deftinV! Head 
The choiceft of its Curfes fhed : 
To fum up all the Rage of Fate, 
In the Two Things I dread and hate ; 
May 'A Thou be Falfe, and I be Great. 



I 



Thus, 



} 
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Thus, on his Cb LiA's4)anting Breaft, 
Fond Ce ladoN his Soul expreft ; 
While with Delight the lovely Maid 
ReceivM the Vows, She thus repaid: 

Hope of my Agje, Joy of my Yoath, 
Bleft Miracle of Love and Truth ! 
All that cooM e'er be counted Mine, 
My Love and Life, long fince are Thine : 
A real Joy I never knew ; 
•Till I believM Thy Paffion true : 
A real Grief I ne*er can find ; 
*Tm Thoti piov'flrPerjur'd or Unkind. 
Contempt, and Poverty, and Cane, 
All we abhor, and all weifear, 
Bleft with thy Prefenoe, I can bear. 
Thro* Waters, and thro' Flames I'll go, 
SufF'rer and Solace of thy Woe : 
Trace Me fome yet unheard-of Way, 
That I Thy Ardour may repay ; 
And make my coniUnt Paflion knowji^ 
By more than Woman yet has done. 

Had I a Wifh that did not bear 
The Stamp and Image pf my Pear; 
rd pierce my Heart thro'ev*ry Vein, 
And Die to let it out again, 
No : Vbnus (hall my Witnefs be. 
(If Venus ever lov'd like Me) 
That for o^e Hour I wouM not quit 
My Shepherd's Arms, and this Retreat, 
To be the Persian Monarch's Bride, 
Pari'ner of all iiis Pow'r and Pride; 
Or Rule in Regal State above. 
Mother of Gods, and Wife of Jo vfi^ 

Es 
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♦ 

O hapfy theft of human Race! 
But foon, alas ! our Plcafures pafs. 
He thankM her oa his bended Knee ; 
Then drank a Quart of Milk and Tea ; 
And leaving her ador'd Embrace, 
Haflen'd to Court to beg a Place. 
While She, his Abfence to bemoan. 
The very Moment He was gone, 
CallM Thyrsis from beneath the Bed ! 
Where all this time he had been hid. 



MORAL. 

¥ T 7HILE Men have thefe ambitious JPancies ; 
V V And wanton Wenches read Romances \ 

Our Scx will What ? Out with it. Lye » 

And Theirs in equal Strains reply. 

The Moral of the Tale I fing 

(A Pofy for a Wedding Ring) 

In this fhort Verfe will be confined : 

Love is a Jeft, and Vows are Wind. 



i*M 



At ENGLISH PADLOCK, 

MISS Danab, when Fair and Young, 
(As Horace has divinely iung) 
Cott'd not be kept from Jove's Embrace 
By Doors of Steel, and Walls of Brafs. 
The Reafon of the Thing is clear 5 
Would Jove the naked Truth aver : 
Cupid was with Him of the Party ; 
And Ihcw'd himfelf fincere and hearty : 
Fcr, give 1 hat Whipfter bat his Errand; 
He takes my Lord Chief Juftice^ Warrant ; 

Daunt* 



9qzui% m feoeral Occaftons. 83 

Daandefs as Death away He walks 1 
Breaks the Doors open ; fnaps the Locks ; 
Searches the Parlour, Chamber, Study i 
Nor flops *till He has Culprit's Body. 

Since This has been Authentick Truths 
By Age deliver'd down to Youth ; 
Tell us, midaken Husband, tell us. 
Why fo Myfterious, why fo Jealous \ 
Does the Reftraint, the Bolt, the Bar 
Make Us lefs Curious, Her lefs Fair ? 
The Spy, which does this Treafure keep. 
Does She ne'er fay her Pray*rs, nor fleep f 
Does She to no Excefs incline ? 
Does She fly Mufick, Mirth, and Wine ? 
Or have not Gold and Flatt'ry PowV, 
To purchafe One unguarded Hour ? 

Your Care does further yet extend : 
That Spy is guarded by your Friend. . < ^ 

But has This Priend nor Eye, nor Heart ? 
May he not ieel the cruel Dart, 
Which, foon or late, all Mortals feel > 
May He not, with too tender 2vea], 
Give the ^ir Prisoner Caufe to fee« 
How much He wifhes, She were free ? 
May He not craftily infer 
The Rules of Friendfliip too fevere« 
Which chain Him to a hated Truft ; 
Which make Htm Wretched, to be Juft ? 
And miy not She, this Darling She, 

Youthful and heahhy, Fle(h and Bloody 
Eafie with Him, ill usM by Thee, 

Allow this Logic to be good ? 

Sir, will your Queftrons newpr end ? 
I truft to neither Spy nor Friend. 

In 
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'In ftiort, I keep Her from the Sight 
Of ev'ry Human Face. — She'll write. . 
From Pen and Paper She's debarr'd.— — — 
Has She a Bodkin and a Card ? 

She'll prick her Mind. She will You fay : 

But how (hall She That Mind convey ? 
I keep Her in one Room : I lock it : 
The Key (look here) is in this Pocket. 
The Key-hole, is That left? Moft certain. 
She'll thruft her Letter thro — Sir Martin. 
Dear angry Friend, what muft be done ? 

Is there no Way ? There is but One. 

Send Her abroad ; and let Her fee, 

That all this mingled Mafs, which She 

Being forbidden longs to know 

Is a dull Farce, an empty Show, 

Powder, and Pocket- Glafs, and Beau ; 

5\ Staple of Romance and Lies, 

Falfc Tears, and real Perjuries : 

Where Sighs and Looks are bought and fold $ 

And Love is made but to.be told: 

Where the fat Bawd, and lavilh Heir 

The Spoils of ruin'd Beauty fhare : 

And Youth feduc'd from Friends and Fame, 

Muft give up Age to Want and Shame. 

Let Her behold the Frantick Scene, 

The Women Wretched, felfe the Men : 

And when, thefe certain Ills tofhun. 

She would to ^hy Embraces run ; 

Receive Her with extended Arms : 

Seem more delighted with her Charms: 

Wait on Her to the Park and Play : 

Put on good Humour; AakeHergay: 



Be 



Iff 
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Be to her Virtues very kind : 

Be to her Faults a little blind : 

Let all her Ways be uDconlin*d : 

And clap your Padlock — on her Mind« 

HANS CARVEL. 

HANS CaRvsl, Impotent and Old, 
Married a Lafs of London Mould : 
Handfome? enough; extremely Gay: 
Lov'd Mufick, Company, and Play : 
High Flights She had, and Wit at Will : 
And fo her Tongue lay feldom ftill : 
For in all Viiits who bit She, 
To Argue» or (o Repartee ? 

She made it plain, that Human PafHon 
Was orderM by Predcftinatfon ; 
That if weak Women went aft ray, 
Their Stars were more in Fault th^n They : 
Whole Tragedies She had by Heart } 
Enter'd into Roxana^s Part : 
To triumph in her Rival's Bloods 
The Adion certainly was good. 
How like a Vine young Ammon curl'd ! 
Oh that dear Conqueror of the World ! 
She pity'd Bbttbrton in Age, 
That ridiculM the God-like Rage. 

She, firft of all the Town, was told. 
Where neweft India Things w«re fold : 
So in a Morning, without Bodice, 
Siipt fometimes out to Mrs.THODY^s; 
To cheapen Tea, to buy a Screen : 
What elfe cou'd fo much Virtue mean ? 
For to prevent (he lead Reproach, 
BiTTT went with her in the Coach. 

But 
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Bat when no very great Affair ' 
Excited her pecaliar Care ; 
She without fail was'wak'd at Ten 2 
Drank Chocolate, then flept again : 
At Twelve She rofe; with much ado 
Her Cloaths were huddl'd on by Two ; 
Then, does my Lady dine , at home ? 
Yes fure ; — But is the Colonel come I 
Kext, how to fpend the Afternoon, 
And not come Home again too foon ; 
The Change, the City, or the Play, 
As each was proper for the Day : 
A Turn in Summer to HydE'Park, 
When it grew tolerably Dark. 

Wife's Pleafure caufes Husband's Pain : 
Strange Fancies come in Hans's Brain : 
He thought of what he did not name ; 
And would reform ; but durft not blame. 
At firft He therefore Picach'd his Wife 
The Comforts of a Pious Life: 
Told Her, how Tranfient Beauty was ; 
That All mui> die, and Flefh was Grafs : 
He bought her Sermons, Pfalms and Graces % 
And doubled down the ufeful Places. 
But ftill the Weight of worldly Care 
Allow'd Her little time for Pray'r : 
And Cleopatra was read o'er. 
While Scot, and Wake, and Twenty-more, 
That teach one to deny ftne's felf, 
Stood unmoleiled on the Shelf. 
An untouched Bible gracM her Toilet : 
No fear that Thumb of Her's Qiou'd fpoil it. 
In (hort, the Trade was ftill the fame : 
The Dame went out : the Colonel came* 
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What*$ to be done 7 poor Carvel ciy'd ; 
Another BattVy maft be try'd : 
What if to Spells I had Recourfe ? 
'Tis but to hinder fomething Worfc. 
The End muft juftifie the Means: 
He only Sins who 111 intends : 
Since therefore 'tis to Combat Evil ; 
'Tis lawful to employ the Devil. 

Forthwith the Devil did appear 
(For name Him and He's always near) 
Not in the Shape in which He plies 
At Mifs's Elbow when She lies ; 
Or (lands before the Nurs'ry Doors, 
To take the naughty Boy that roars : 
But without Sawcer Eye or Claw* 
like a grave Barrifter at Law. 

Hans Carve l» lay afide your Grief, 
The Devil fays ; I bring Relief. 
Relief, fays Hans : pray let me crave 

Your Name, Sir, -Satan. Sir, your Slave; 

I did not look upon your Feet: 

Yoa*ll pardon Me: Ay now I fee't: 

And pray, Sir, when came You from Hell ? 
Our Friends there, did You leave Them well ? 
All well; bat pr'ythee, honeft Hans, 
(Says Satan) leave your Complai^ce: 
The Truth is This : I cannot ftay 
Flaring in Sun^ihine all the Day : 
For, tntre Nous, We Helliih SpriteSy 
Love more the Frefco of the Nights i 
And oft'ner oar Receipts convey 
In Dreams, than any other Way. 
I tell yoa therefore as a Friend, 
Ere Morning dawns^ yoa Fears ftall end : 

G# 
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Go then this £veni|ig, Mailer Carvel, 
Lay down your Fowls^ and broach your Barrel ; 
Let Friends and Win* diffolve your fftre ; 
Whilft I the great Receipt prepare : ' 
To Night ni bring it, by my Faith ; 
Believe for once what Satan faith. 

Away went Han$ : glad ? not a little ; 
Obcy'd the Devil to a Tittle ; 
Invited Friends fome half a Dq^sen, 
The Colonel and my Lady's Coufin. 
The Meat was ferv'd ; the Bowls were crown'd ^, 
Catches were fung ; and Healths went round ^ 
Barbadoes Waters for the Clofe : 
,Till Hans had fairly got his Dofe: 
The Colonel toafled to the befl : 
* The Dame movM dS, to be undred : 
The Chimes went Twelve: the Guefis withdrew 
But when, or how, Hans hardly knew. 
Some Modern Anecdotes av^ r. 
He nodded in hjs Elbow Chair; 
From thence was carry'd off to Bed : 
John held his Heels, and Nan his Head. 
My Lady was diHurbM : new Sorrow ! 
Which Hans mud anfwer for to Morrow. 

In Bed then view this happy Pair ; 
And think how Hymen TriumphM there. 
Hans, faft afleep, as foon as laia ; 
The Duty of the Night unpadd: 
The waking Dame, with Thoughts ppprcft. 
That made Her Hate both Him an^ Reft : 
By fuch a Husband, fuch a Wife ! 
*Twas Acme's and SEPTiMius'Lif^ : 
The Lady figh'd : the Lover foor'd : 
The pun^ual Devil kept his Word : 
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Appeared to honeilHANs again; 

Bat not at all by Madam feen : 

And giving Him a Magick Ring, 

Fit for the Finger of a King ; 

Dear Hans, faid He, this Jewel take. 

And wear it long for Satan's Sake: 

'Twill do your Bufinefs to a Hair : 

For long as You this Ring (hall wear^ 

As fure as I look over Lincoln, 

That ne*er (hall happen which You think on. 

Han s took the Ring with Joy extream ; 
(All this was only in a Dream) 
And thrufling it beyond his Joint, 
'Tis done, He cr/d : Tve gain'd my Point,— — 
What Point, faid She, You ugly Beaft ? 
You neither give Me Joy n^r Reft : 

*Tis done. What's done, You drunken Bear I 

You've thruft your Finger G-— d knows where. 

A DUTCH PROVERB. 

FIRE, Water, Womaoi, are Man's Ruin ; 
Says wife Profeffor Yandbe S^in. 
By Flames a Houfe I hir'd was loft 
Lail Year : and I mufl pay the Cod. 
This Spring the ^Rains: o'erflow'd my Ground : 
And my bed F/ei«//i^r/ Mare was drown'd. 
A Slave I am to Clara's Eyes : 
The Gipfey knows her Pow'r, and flies. 
Fire, Water, Woman, are my Ruin: 
And great Thy Wifdom, V a n di a Bail i n^ 

PAUt,0 
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PAULO PURGANTI and his 
WIFE: An Honeji, but a Simple Pair. 

Bft entm quidJam, idque intelligitur in om»i FirtuU^ 
quod Deceat : quod Cogitatione magij a Firiute foteft 
quim Refeparari. Cic. de Off. L« 2« 

BE Y O N D the fixM and fettl'd Ruica 
Of Vice and Virtae in the Schools^ 
Beyond the Letter of the Law, * 

Which keeps oar Men and Maids in Awe» 
The better Sort (hould fet before *em 
A Grace, a Manner, a Decorum ; 
Something, that gives their AAs a Light 3 
Makes 'em not only jaft« but bright % 
And fets *em in that open Fame, 
Which witty Malice cannot blame. 

For 'tis in Life, as *tis in Pointing : 
Much may be Right, yt^ much be Wanting % 
From Lines drawn true, our Eye may trace \ 

A Foot, a Knee^ a Hand, a Face ; 
May juftly own tlie* Pidure wrought 
Ex3L& to Rule, exempt from Fault : 
Yet if the Colouring be not there. 
The TiTiAw Stroke, theGviooAiri 
To niceil Judgment (how the Piece ; 
At beft 'twill only not difpleafe : 
It would not gain on JsasBT's Eye : 
Bradford would frown, and fet it by* 

Thus in the Pidureof our Mind 
The Adlion may be well defign'd ; 
Guided by Law, and bound by Duty t 
Yet want this Je nef^aj quay of Beauty; 

• And 
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And tho* it's Error may be fach. 

As KNAas and Burgess cannot hit ; 

It yet may feel the nioer Touch 

Of Wicherly or Comgrsvb's Wit* 

What is this Talk ? replies a Friend 
And where will this dry Moral End ? 
The Truth of what You here lay down 
By feme Example (hould be fhown.— — 

With all my Heart, for once ; read on. 

An Honed, bat a Simple Pair 
(And Twenty other 1 ferbear) 
May ferye to make this Thesis dean 

A Dodor of great Skill and Fame» 
Paulo Pu&gamti was his Name, 
Had a good, comely, virtuoas Wifei 
No Woman led a better Life : 
She to Intrigoes was eir*n hard-hearted: 
She chuckVd when a Bawd was carted $ 
And thought the Nation ne*er wouM thrive;, 
'Till all the Whores were burnt alive. 

On marryM Men, that dar'd be bad. 
She thought no Mercy (hould be had ; 
The/ ihoald be hang'd, or ftarv'd, or dead 
Or fervM like Romish Priefts in Swede. 
In (bort, all Lewdnefs She defy'd : 
And ftiffwas her Parochial Pride. 

Yet in an honeft Way, the Dame 
Was a great Lover of That fame ; 
And could from Scriptute take her Cue, 
That Husbands ihould give Wives their Doe. 

Her Prudence did fo joftly fleer 
Between the Gay and the Severe, 
That if in fome Regards She cho& 
To curb poor Paulo in too dofe i 

la 
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In others She relaxed again, 

And govern'd with a looler Retgn. 

Thus tho' She ftridly did confine 
The Dodor from Excefs of Wine: 
With Oyilers, Eggs and Vermicelli 
She let Him almoft burft his BeQy : 
Thus drying CoiFtfe was denyM: 
But Chocolate that Lofs (upplyM : 
And for Tobacco (who could bear tt s] 
Filthy Concomitant of Claret ! 
(Bleft Revolution 1) one might fee 
Evingo Roots, and Bohea Tea. 

She often fet the Dodor*& Band, 
And (lroak*d his Beard, and (queeaM luft Hand : 
Kindly complain'd; that after Noon 
He went to pore on Books too foon : 
She held it wholefomer by much. 
To reft a little on the Couch : -. . .■ * 
About his Waflein Bed a-nights 
She clung fo clofe-^ — for fear of Sprites. 

The Doaor underftood the Call } 
But had not always wherewithal. 

The Lion's Skin too (hort, you knoWy 
(As PlutarCh*s Morals finely fkow) 
Was lengthen'd by the Fox's Tail : 
And Art fupplies, where Strength may iaiL 

Unwilling then in Arms to meet 
The Enemy, He could not beat-; 
He ftrove to lengthen the Campaign, 
Andfave his Forces by Chicane. 
Fabius, the Roman Chief, whothus 
By fair Retreat grew Maximus, 
Shows us, that all the Warrior can do 
With Force inferior, is Cim&ando* 
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One Day then, as the Foe drew near. 
With Love, and Joy, and Life, and Dear; 
Oar Don» who knew this Tittle Tattle 
Did, fare as Trumpet, call to Batde : 
j X^^^^S^^ ^' extremely a proposf 
To ward againft the coming Blow : 
To ward : but how ? Ay, there's the Queftion ; 
Fierc^ the AfTault, unarmM the Baftion. 

The Dodor feiga'd a jirange Surprife : 
He felt her Ptdfe ; he view'd her Eyes ; 
That beat too M : Thefe rowFd too quick : 
She was. He faid, or would be Sick : 
He judged it abfolutely good. 
That She (hould purge and cleanfe her Blood. 
Sfaw Waters for that end were got: 
If they pad eaiily or not» 
What matters it ? the lAdy\ Fever 
Continu'd violent as ever. 

For a Dtilemper of this Kind, • 
(Blackmore and Han s are of my Mind,) 
If once it youthful Blood infefis. 
And chiefly of the Female Sex ; 
Is fcarc? remov'd by Pill or Potion ; 
Whatever tnigh^'be our DcJbof'jB Notion. 

One luckki^ Night then, as in Bed 
The Dodor. and the •Dame were laid ; 
Again this cruel Fever came. 
High Pulfe, ihort Breath, ^and Blood in Flame. . 
What Meafures fhall poor Paulo keep 
With Madam in this piteous taking ? 
She, like Mackbeth, ha? olurder^j Sleep, 
And won't allow. Him Reft, tho' waking. 
Sad State of Matters! when We dare. 
Nor ask for Peace^ . tm ofier War i 

Kor 
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Nor LivY nor Co mfke shave (hown, 
What in this Junaurc may be done. ^ 

Grotius might own, that Paulo's Cafe is 
Harder, than any which He places 
Amongft hij Bbll i and his PaCis. 

He ftrove, alas ! butflrovein vam. 
By Dint of Logick to maintain, 
That »U the Sex was born to grieve, 
DowntoherLadyfhipYromEvi. ^ 

He rangM his Tropes, and preach d up Patience ; 
Back'd his Opinion with Quotations, 
Divines and Moralifts ; and run ye on 
Quite thro' from Seneca toBuNVAN. 
As much in vain He bid Her try 
To fold her Arms, to clofe her Eye ; 
Telling Her, Reft would do Her Good ; 
If any thing in Nature coo'd : 
So held the Greeks quite down from Galen, 
Mafters and Princes t)f the Calling : 
So all our Modern Friends maintain 
(Tho* no greatGRKEKs) in Warwick-Lane. 

Reduce, my Mufc, the wand'ring Song : 
A Tale (hould never be too lojjg. ^, ^ ,, * 

The more He talk'dj the more. She barn d, 
Andfjgh'd, and toft, atadgroanM, and turnM: 
At laft, I wilh, faid She. my Dear • 

(And whifper'd fomething in his Ear-1 
You wifti ! tvilh on, the Doa<>r cne* :. 
Lord ! when will Womankind be Wite ? 
What, in your Waters ? are You mad ? 
Why Poyfon is not half fo bad. 

pUdoit But I give You Warning : 

You'll die before To-morrow Momng^ ■ ■ 
'Tis kind, my Dear, what You tdnfi^J - 
The Lady with a Sigh replies ! 
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But Life you know, at^beft is Pain : 
And Death n what We fhould difdain. 
So do it therefore, and Adieu : 
For I will die for Love of You. — 

Let wanton Wives by Death be fcar*d : 
Bat, to my Comfort, I'm prepared. ^ 
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ne LADLE. 

HE Scepticks think, 'twas longago^ 
Since Gods came down Incognito: 
To fee who were Their Friends or Foes, 
And how our A^ons fell or rofe : 
That fircc They gave Things their Beginning j 

• > And (et this WhirHgig a Spinning ; 

; Supine They in their Hcav'n remain, 
£xempt from Paffion, and from Pain : 

^f And hankly leave us Human 'Elves, 
To cut and fhuffle for ourfelves : 
To ftand or walk, to ri'e or tumble, 

^ As Matter, and as Motion jumble. 

The Poets now, and Painters hold 
This Hfcfis both abfurd and bold : ^ 
And your good^naturM Gods, They fay, 
Defcend fome twice or thrice a-day : 
Elfe all thefe Things we toil fo hard in, 
Would not avail one (ingle Farthing: 
For when the Hero We rehearfe, 
'To grace His Adtions and our VcHe ; 
•Tis not by dint of Human Thought, 
That to his Latium He is brought ; 
Iais defcends by Fate's Commands, 
To guide his Steps thro* Foreign Lands : 
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And Amphitrite clears the Wa/ 
From Rocks and Quick fands m the 5ca. 

And if You fee Him in a Sketch ; 
(Tho' drawn by Paulo or Carache) 
He ihows not half his Force and Strength, - 
Strutting in Armour, and at Length : 
That He may take his proper Figure, 
The Piece mtrft yet belbtfr Yards btgger: 
The Nymphs conduft Him to the Field : 
One holds his Sword, and One his SMeW: 
Mars ftanding by afferts bis Quarrel : 
And Fame flies after with aLawrel. 

Thefe Points, I fay, of Speculation 
(As 'twere to fave or fink the Nation) 
Men idly learned will difpute, 
Affert, objea, confirm, refute: 
Each mighty angry, mighty right, 
With equal Arms fuftaios the Fight ; 
•Till now no Umpire can agree 'em : 
So both draw off, and fmg Te Deum. 

Is it in Equilibrio^ 
If Deities defcend or no ? 
Then let th' Affirmative prevail. 
As requifite to form my Talc: 
For by all Parties *tis confeft. 
That thofe Opinions arc the beft. 
Which in their Nature moft conduce 
To prefent Ends, and private Ufe. 

Two Gods came therefore from above* 
One MbrCvry, the t'other Jove : 
The Humour was (it feems) to know. 
If all the Favours They beftow. 
Could from our own Ferverfenefs cafe Us; 
And if our Wifh cnjoy'd would pkafcUs. 
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Difcourfing largely on this Theme, 
O'er Hilb and Dales Their Godfhips came ; 
'TiU well nigh tiPd and almoU Night, 
They thought it proper to alight. 

Note here, that it as true as odd is. 
That in Difgaife a God or Goddefs 
Exerts no fopernat'ral Powers ; 
But ads CD Maximlmiuch like Ours. 

They fpyM M laft a Country Farm, 
Where all-was.faag, ftnd clean, and warm; 
For Woods before, and Hills behind 
Secur'd it both from Raitf and ^nd : . 
Larg? Oj&n in the Fields were lowmg : 
Good Grain was fow'd : good Frqit was growing I 
Of laft Year's Corn iii Barns great Store; 
Fat Turfcteys gobbling at the Door : 
And Wealth (in (hort) with Peafce confented/ ' . 
That People here lhod!$ live contented : 
But did they in Effea do fp> 

Have patience. Friend, aftd Thou (halt know. 

The honeft Farmer and hit Wife, . 
Two Years declin*d^ from Prime of Life, 
Had ftruggled With the Marriagie Koofe ; 
As almoft ev*ry Cbaj)le does : 
Sometimes, my Plague! fometimes. My Darling! 
Killing to Day, to Morrow fharUng ; 
Jointly fubmitting tp endure' 
That Evil, which' admits no Cure, 
Oar Gods the outward Gate unbarrM: 
Ou)* Farmer met Vm in the Yard j 
Thought they were folks that loft their Way • 
And ask'd them civilly to ftay : 
Told 'em, for Supper, or for Bed ' ' 
They mi^t go on> and be worfe iped, ■ i d * 

F S. 
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Sofaid, fo done: theGodaconfeiU: 
All three into the Parlour wcot : 
They compliment : Th^ <iu TheyxAaXf 
Fight o'er the Wars; reform the State ; 
A thoufand knotty Points they dear, 
*Till Sapper and my Wife appeai; - . / 

JovB made his Leg, and kift'd th^ Daine: 
Obfequiotts Hbrmb s did the fa»^. 
Jove kifs'd the Farmer's Wife, You (ajr^ 

He did biitin an hon^ft Way : 

Oh ! not with half that Wamthand Ufe. 
With which he kifeVi AMyHiTRY^w's Wjfc— 

Well then, Things h^udfomcly were ferv'd: 
My Miftiefs for the Stranger? carv'd. 
How ftrong the Beer, how good th^ Meat, 
How loud They laughed, hpw mucfcThey caV 
In Epic fumptuous wou'd appwr^ 
Yet (hall be pafs'd iaSilence here*:. 
For I (hould grieve to have \t^ fajd, 
That by a fine Defcriptipii W* . . . . 
I made my Epifodc too long?. ' 

Or tir'd my Friend, to grace my Song* 

The Grace-Ciy> ferv'd the. Cloath'awayi • 
JovB thought it time to fliew his Play s 
Landlord and Landlady, He cry'd. 
Folly and Jelling laid afide^ { 

That ye thus hofpitably live, ^ 

And Strangers with gopd Chcar receive. 
Is mighty grateful xx> your Betters, 
And makes e'en Gods themfelves your Debtors 
To give this Thfifis plainer Proof, 
You have to Night beneath your Roof 
A Pair of Gods : (nay never wonder) 
Tiii« Youth can Fly^ and I can Thunder. 
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Fffl JffPiTERy and HeMfeocOKius, 
My Page, my Son iiid«id, but fpii^ievSr 
Form then Thite Wi(hef» YouandMiuhn: 
And fare, as Yea alreidy had 'e0» 
The Things ddnr^ itthall an Hbiiff 
Shall all be here, and in* yanv PoW^ 

Thank Ye, great Gaih the\¥oiiutti%S'; 
Oh f may your Altaif dvarbboe^ 
A Ladle fbr onr SUvcr DiOi 
Is what I want, is what Imtb.^**^^ 
A Ladle I cries thtrhbmi a; Ladle! 
'Odzooks, Corsica^ Vw^havepray'd iK; ' 
What fliould be Great, Yon tnm to Farce i 
t vbWi thfe Ladle in your A*— -. 

. Wtth^al Grief aad^ame^myMafe 
Tke Sequel of t&e l^ak gurfocs ; 
The Ladfe fell fnte^ Ae-Reom, 
Andihick in old Coaster's Bum. 
Our Couple' weep l*woWilhcs patt, 
Atid kiiidfy join to fbf|n'the M. \ 
To eafe the Woman*3 siukward Pain, 
And get the Ladleoat again. 

. M O R J L 

V 

THIS Commoner has Worth, and Vkrts, 
h prds^U lor Arms, or lov*d for Arts; 
His Head achs fbt a CbixSnet : 
And who is blefs^d that js not Great ? 

Some Senfe, and more. Eftate, kind Heav'» 
To this well- lotted Peer has riven : 
What then ? He muft have Kule and Sway : 
And all is wrong, •tillHe^s in Play. 

The Mifer muft make up his Plumb, 
And dares not touch the hoarded Sum } 

F z Tic 
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The fjckly Dotard wants a Wife, 
To draw off his laft Dregs of Life% 

AeainU cor Peace We arm oar Will : 
ArnmH ow ?\enty, Spmeiifing fd^ ' 
For HorfeSj Houfes, Pldloreiy PbotiDg» f' ' - 
To Thee, to Me, to Him is wanting. - 
The CTutkSonuMtif; unpoffe&'d 
Corrodes, and leavens, all the reft* ! 

That Somubii^f if we could obtain* 
Would foon createui fntute Pain : 
And to the Coffin, from the Cmile^ ( 

'Tis all a Wi8h» and all a Ladlb*. 
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Written at Fa kis. 1700. In the Beghu 
ning of Ro b b'^ G e o g r a p h y. 

OF All that William Rule?, or Robb 
Defcribes, Great Rhea, pf Thy GJobc; 
When or on Poft-Horfe, or in Chaife, 
With much Expence, and little Eafe,* 
My deftin'd Miles I (hall have gone. 
By Thames or Massb, by Pa:or Rhoms^ 
And foand no Foot of Earth my own j 
Great Mother, let Me Once be able 
To have a Garden, Houfe. and Stable i 
That'I may Read, aiid Ride, ^]Plant/ . 
Superior to Defire, or Waiat ; . 
And as Health &ils, and Years incFeaie, 
Sit down/ and think,, and die in Peace. 
Oblige Thy Fav'rite Undertakers 
To throw Me in but Twenty Acres : . 
This Number fure They may allow ; 
For Padure Ten, and Ten for Plow ; 
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•Tis all that I woald Wifli, or Hope. 

For Mcand John, and Nell, and Caoj. 

Then, as Thou wilt, di^fethe reft 
( An4 let not Fortun e fpoil the Jcft ) 
To Thofe, who at the Market-Rate 
Can barter Honour for Eftate. 

Now if Thou grant'ft Me my Requeft, 
To make Thy Vot'ry truly bleft. 
Let curft Revenge, and faucy Pride 
To fome bleak Rock far off be ty*d ; 
Nor e'er approach my Rural Seat, 
To tempt Me to be Bafe and Great. 

And, Goddess, This kind Office done. 
Charge Ven vs to Command her Son, 
(Where-evcr elfc She lets him rove) ^ 

To fhun my Houfc, and Field, and Grove : t 

Peace cannot dwell with Hate or Love. C 

Hear, gracious Rhea, what I fay : 
And Thy Petitioner (haJl Pray. 



Written in the Beginmng of Mnzz r a yV 
II0cty of FtLAuciR. 

I. 

WHATEVER thy Countrymen have done 
By Law and Wit, by Sword and Gun, 
In Thee is fiuthfully recited : 
And all the Living World, that View 
Thy Work, giv6 Thee the Praifca dtac^ ' 
At once Inftra£tod and Delighted* 

II. 
Yet for the Fame of all thefe Deeds, 
What Beggar in the Imalidis, 

•.^ P 3 Witk 
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With Lamenefs broke, wi^hBUndnr&ifliittMw 
Wifh'd ever deowdy to <Bc, 
To have been either MfissiutAT, 

Or any Monarch he has wriueii ? 

jn. 

Itftrange, dear Author, yet it true is. 
That down from.PiiAiiAjA'OND lo LottSt5 

All covet Life, yet call it Pain : 
iVnd feel the 111. yet flmn thcf One : 
Can Senfe this Paradox enduce ? 

Kefolve me, Cambrav* or F^KTAiHf . 

IV. 
The Man in graver Tn^ick known 
(Tho' his beft Part longimoe Wfti dMe) 

$f ill on the Stage dertrts to tat ry ; 
Ai^ He who play*d the HanUfm»$ 
Afcer the Jeft ilillloadf the££i<tfs 

Unwilling to retire,, iho* iWjSWy^ 

ff^rjtten in jbe Nowvcaux Tnrrrrfts 
Princes de TEurope; 

LEST be the Princes, who have fought 
For FompoUt Names, or wide 1)oiiitBioQ i 
Since by Their Error We are tigignt. 
That Happinefs 48 but Opinion. 

Adriani MdRi3JNfTij ^ ,Aru^^ 

ANIMULA, v/«ala, bimdttb^ 
Hofpes, Co]iier<)Be CJonporit^ . 
Qu» nunc abibis in loca« . [ 
Fallidttla> rigi^a, i^udijlai . . 
NeQ» utfolesy dabisjoca. ^ • 
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By Monfieur Fonts k e i. l e» 

MA petkc Ame, ma M^goooae, 
Tu t*en vas done, ma Fille, &c l>iea itpajtut oitTa va» 
Tu pars (euletic, nue, 5; tremblotaoDe, Heias • 
Que divendra ton hameur fbli^honne ^ 
Qie devieodront tant de jolis ebacs I 

I M I r A "t E J>. 

POOR little, pretty, flutt'ring TWog, 
Miift we Roloi^r Uve toget]ier ? 
And dofl thou prone thy trembling Wing ; 

To take thy Flight Thoa ktioi?/ft tiot whither f 
Thy humorous Vein, thy pleaiing Folly 

Lies all negleded, all forgot : 
And penfiire^ wav*ring, melaflcholy. 
Thou dread^ft and hop^fl Thou kaow'ft not what. 
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Apajfage mtbeMo^iM Encomium 

IN awful pofnpi and Ij^lanchoiy State, 
See iectled Ry AsaK on the Judgment $eat i 
Around Her croud Dist&ust, and Doubt, and Fbar^ 
And thoiightfal Foakmcht, and tormenting Cat a: 
Far from the Throne, the trembling P<«»Asuaas ftand,. 
Chained up^ or Exird by Her fiem Command. 
Wretchod her Subjei^, ft)oon^ (Its the Queen i^ 
^Till happy Cmanc£ reverts the cruel Scene: 
And Apifii Fom«y with her wild Refort 
Of Wit and. J[^& difturbs the folenui Court. 

F 4f S^se 
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Seethe fantadic Minilrelfy advance. 
To breathe the Sopg^ «nd animate the Dftnce. 
Bled the Ufurper ! happy the Surprize ! 
Her MimicPofturcs catch oiir eager "Eyes : 
Her jingling Bells affe6l our captive Ear: ' ^ 
And in the Sights We fee, and Sounds we hear^ 
Againft our Judgment She onrSenfe employs: 
The Laws of troubled Reason She dcftroys : 
And in their Place rejoices (o indite 
Wild Schemes of Mirth, and Plans of loofe Delight. 



*^ * . • 

^0 Dr. Sherlock, ^» W^ P r a c t i c a i* 
Discourse Concerning D e a t h. 

FO R G I V E the Mufe, who in unhallowM Strains 
The Saint one Moment from his G O D detains :- 
For furc, whate'cr You do, wliere-e'cr You are, 
'Tis all but one good V^ork, one conftant Pray V : 
Forgive ^tr ; and imreai Tha^ G O D, to whom 
Thy favoured Vows with kind Acceptance comCf 
•To raHfe her 5lotes to tbatfabHrnc Degree, ' . ^ 

Which fuits a-^Song oi Piety and Thee. 

Wond'rous good Man ! whofp Labours may repel 
The Force of Sin, may Hop the Rage of Hel! : 
Thoq, like the Baptist, from thy G O D was feat 
fthe crying Voice, to bid the World repent. 
' The Youth fhall ftudy, and no more engage 
Their fiatt'ring Wi(hes for uncertain Aoe 5 
No more with fruitlefs Care, and cheated Strife 1 
Chafe fleeting Pleafurc Uiro* this Maze bf Life i " 
Finding the wretched All They here can have. 
But prefeni Food, and but a future Grave: 

v' . : Each* 

Ik. _ ^ 
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Eiichy great as.PHiLiP^s ViQor Soo* ihall view 
This abje^ WorM, and weeping, ask a New. ^ 

Decrepit Aoi ihali fcad Tliee» and ocmfeA^ 
Thy Labours can aflwage, where Med'cines ceaTe: 
Shall blefs thy Woidt, their Woanded Soul's Relief^ 
The Drop« that fweeten their lail Diegs of Life : 
Shall look to Hieav*n, and laugh at all beneath : 
Own Richea giKherM, Trouble; Fame a Breaths 
And LiFB an Illy wbofeonly^ure is Death. 

Thy even i hoiights with fo much Plainne£i flow, 
Their Senfe untutored Infancy may know : 
Yet to fuch height is all that Plainnefs wrought } 
Wit may admire, and letter'd Pride be taught : 
Eaiie in Word^* thy Style in Senfe fubiime : 

On it's bleft Steps each Age and Sex may rife; 
*Xis like the Ladder in the Patriarch's Dream, 
.It's Foot on Earth, it's Height above the Skies^ 
Difius'd it!8 Virtue, boundlefs is it's Pow'r :' 
'Tis publick Health, and univerfal Cure : 
Of" Heavenly Man ma 'tis a fccond Feaft, . 
A Natwn's Food, and Ail to ev'ry Tafte. 

To'it*8 laft Height mad Britain -s Guik wasrearM: 
And various Death for various Crimes ihe fear'd. 
With your kind Work her drooping Hopes revive: 
You bid Her read, repent, adore, and live : 
You wreft the Bolt frpm Heav'ns avenging Hand; 
Stop ready De a th, and fave a finking Land. 

O ! fave Us ftill : ftiU blefs Us with thy Stay : 
O ! want thy Hcav'n, 'till we have leamt'^he Way: 
Refufe to leave thy defUn'd Charge too foon : 
And for the Church's Good, defer thy own. 
O! live; and let thy Works urge our Belief, 
Live to explain thy Do&rine by thy life; 

F 5 . Tia 
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'Till futttve l^iTAMCY, bapfift^nd hy Thct, 

•Grow ripe itt Years^ and M in i^^ ; * 

'Till Christiaim, y8t«nfaw«. be caiigbt tQ £ie» 

Then in kkX Age, mi^ hotry HotineTs 
Retire, great Teacher te thy protni^ fiMfsr 
IJntoachM ihy Torab» aninjurM be thy DvA^ 
Ai thy own Fame mnong.thc future jkft> 
*Till in 4«ft Sounds «he dreadful Trunpet fpeakt : 
^Till Judgment calls i and qaidfien'd fiA'ViritB wakes t 
^ill thro* the acraaft Earth, and deepeft ^a 
Oor fcatter*d Avh&s iind their deftinM Way,. 
In haile to doath their Kindred Souls again » 
Perfe£l our Slate, and build immortal Man i 
Then fearlefs Thou, who well fudainU the Fl^t,. 
To Paths of Joy,, or Tl-a^b of endkfs Light, 
Lead op all diofe who heard Thee^ imd believM: 
'Midftthy own Flock, gieat Shepherd, be received; 
And g)ad all Heay*n with Millions thon haft &v'd 

■ I" I ii I I m ill I ^mmmmmmmmm0imi^m^^^'^mm^mm' 

\ ' ' ■ 

CarUen Seculaub, for tf^e Ufaar 1700* 

?V /jfo K I N^ 



J^ice^ venture laUntur ut Omnia Sach: 
O mibi tarn kngte manmtpars uhma viUe 
SfirituSf i^ fmntnmfat erit tua dic^^faBa I 

Vifgr Eclog. 4. 

% 

THY elder JLopk, grea^JANlTs, caft 
Into the long Records of Agea paft t 
Keview the Years in faireft AAion dreft 
With noted White, fuperior to the feft f 
^RAs derivM, and Chronicles begun 
prpm Empires fbundedi and fipm Battles won : 

Shew 



Show all the Spoili by ytliMit Klngf «tcliie»*i > 
idmd groaning Hatioas bf. Thrnr armt nriier'd ; 
The Wonnds^Patriots in Tiieir Coomry'i Qt^tk^ 
And happx PowV fuftain^d by whdrome Lawa: 
In conaely Rfttik call ev'ry Merit fonk : 
Iknprint on e^r^ A A ic*8 Standard Werth ; 
Tbe gloiioas Parallels then downward bring 
To Modern Wondei^, and to Britain's King? 
With £<qual Juilioe and Hiftoric Care 
Their Laws, Their Toils, Their Arms with his compare-:: 
Cm^fs the various Attribates of Fame 
Collededand eompteat in Wiili^I'AmTs Name : 

To all the lift*ning World lelate, 
(As Thotf doft hia Stoty read)^ 

That nothing went before fo Grear». 
And nothing. Gieater can fucceedi. 

If. 

T^hy Native Latium was Thy darling C^re». 
Pi-ttdent in Peace^ and terrible in War : 
The boldeft Virtues that have govemM Earth 
Btomhh't\Jsik\s fruitful Womb derive their Birth*. 

Then turn to Her fiiir written Page ; 
From dawning Childhood to eftabli(h*d. Agip», 

The Glories of Her Empire trace : 
Confront the Heroes of Thy RoMAN.Race^ 
And let die juOeil Ealm.the ViaorTs Temples grace; 

iin 

The Son of Mars redlic'd the trembling Siii^aios^ 
And fpread His Empire o*er the dlftant Bhina:. 
But yet the Sa&ih^ violated; Charms 
ObicurM the Glory, of His rifing Arms* 
Numa the Rights of ftrid Religion knewi; 
Qji.cv.Vx Altar laidthe Incenfc due j, 

lEhSniUU 
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UhsHllJLM ^ dart the poktcd Spear, 
Or leaid^the forward Ycmth to noble War. 
Stern^BRUTus was with too much Horror good^ 
Holding bis Ftfy?<i fiain'd with Filial Blood. 
Fabius was Wife, bat with Exccfs of Care : 
He favM his Country ; but prolongM the' War* 
While Dseius, Paulus, Cumus, greatly Fooght» 

And :by Their (bid Examples taught, 
.How wild Defires ihonki be tontroul'd ; 
And how much brighter. Virtue was, than Gold i 
They fcarce Their fwelling Third of Fame could hidei 
And boaHed Poverty with too muc^ Pride* , 

Excefs in Youth made Sci f I o kfs Rever'd : 
And C A T o dying, fdem'd to own, He Fear'd, 
Julius with Honour tam'd Rome's foreign Foesi 
^ut Patriots fell, e'er the Didator rofe. 
And while with Qemency Augustus reigned ; 
Th£ Monarch was ador'd i the City ^hain'd. 

IV. 

With jufteft Honour be Their Merits dreft : 
But be Their Failings too confeft : 
Their Virtue like their Tyber*s Flood 

Rolling, it's Courfe defign'd the Country's Good : 

fut oh the Torrent's too impetuous Speed, 
rom the low Earth tore (bme polluting Weed : 
^nd with the Blood of Jove there always ran. 
Some viler Part, fome Tindlure of the Man. 

V. 

Fe* Virtues aftfer Thefe fo far prevail. 
But that Their Vices more than turn the Scale : 
Valour grown wild by Pride, and PowV by R«ge, 
Did the true Charms of Majefty impair ; 
Rome by Degrees advancing more in Age, 
tJhow'd fad remain^ of what had once been fair ^ 

i' ' .: 'Tin 
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*Till Heav'n a better Race of Men fapplies : 
And Gloiy fhoots new Beams fiom Weflem Skies, 

VI. 
Tarn then to PHARAMOND»and Charlemain, 
And the long Heroes of the Gall ick Strain % 
Experienced Chieft, for hardy Proweis known, 
And bloody Wreaths in vent'rous Battles won. 
From the Pirft WilliamT our great Norman King, 
The bold Plant agbkbts, and Titdors bring, 
Illuftrions Virtues who by turns have rofe. 
In Foreign Fields to check Britannia's Foes, 
With happy Laws Her Empire to faftain ; 
And wit]^ ^U Power afiert Her ambient Main ; 
Bat fometimes too induftrioos to be Greats 
Nor Patient to expedk the Turns of Fate, 
They open*d Camps de(brm*d by Civil Fight: . 
And made proad Conqueft trample over Right i; 'A 

Difparted Britain moum'd Their doubtful Sway 
And dreaded Both, when Neither woo^d obey* 

VII. 
From DiDiBR and imperial Adolph trace. 
The Glorious oiFspring of the Nassau Race, 
Devoted Lives to Publick Liberty ; 
The Chief dill dying or the Country free. 
Then fee the Kindred Blood of Orange How, 
From warlike Cornet, thro* the Loins of Beau; 
Thro* Chalon next, and there with Nassau join, > 
'From Rhone's ^r Banks tranfplanted to the Rhine. 
Bring next the Royal Lift of Stuarts forth. 
Undaunted Minds, that rul'd the ragged North ; 
' nil Heavens Decrees hy rip'ning Times are (hown ; 
*Till ScoTLAj«D*s Kings afceod the Eng lish Throne ; 
And the &ir Rivals live for ever One. 



\ 
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VIII. 

Janv«, mighty Deity, 
Be kind ; and as Thy fearching E);e. 
Boes our Modern Story trtGe- 
Finding fome of StuarT'S Raoe* . 
Unhappy, pafe Their Annals^'by': 
No harlh RefbfUonlet Beinenhrance raife': 
Forixar x» mention what Thou canft not praliet 
But as Thott dweHHl npon chat. Hear'nly * Namei« 
To Grief for ever Sacred> as to Faaie, 
Oh I readitto thy iA(\ in Silidnce wtaep s 
And Thy oonvalfivc Sorrows inwatd kn^s. 
Left BR<iTAf«*s Grief fiioaMiii^iiatt Che Soan^i;^ 
And Blood gufli.fivfli iirom Her eternal Wound. 

IXl 

Whither «onld*ft Thoa^ fiarcherkwk:?- 
Read Wik^liam's A6b; and cMe the ampk Book;: 
J^rufe the Wooden of His dawnifigiLdfa: . 

How, like AiK»i>iLS;*'He began; 
With Infant Patience o^m'd JSeditious Strife^ 
And quelled the Snakes which round his Cradle rvt^. 

%. 

Defcribe His Youths attentive to Alarms, 
By Dangers form'd* and perfeded in Arms ; [jgracM:;;. 
When Conqp'ung^ mild i when Conquer 'd» not dif. 
By Wrongs not le^enM nor by Triumphs rais*d : 

.Superior to the blind Events 

Of little Human Accidents ; 
And conftant^ohisfirflDeaee,, >> 

To curb ;he Proud,, to fet the Injur'dlfiwe ; [Knee* f 
To bow the haughty Neck, and raife tbefapplianjtV'. 

XL 
His opening Years to riper Manhood bringi: 
And fee the Heroe perfc^ in the King; 

Iinn#> 

•M.A.R1S: 



Imperious Arms by Maii](^ ftcftfen Anviy'd^ . 
And Power Ssfrieme by free Qa(Ax± ibey*i, 
Wich how ma^h HaiteHbMei^ moets his Ems:: 
And how anboimd^d Hii Forgiveaefs flows i 
With what £Mf» He mates His Subjeds bte^d^^ 
His Favoars graotoder? hiiThronraddfeft'd: 
What Trophies ^'er aoTiCapitYM Heastt hefean^. 
By Arts of Peace more|)9temf Aw by Wan^ 
How o'er BmMft as o^ the World^. He ReigHs,. 
His Morals flreiigrb'#i«g« wloit fijs Laar ocdaias.. 

Thro' aU His^Tliread^rf life afarady ipar» 
Becoixiing Giaf:e a^ proper Aftion ran : 
The Piece by Vxaurvs's equal Hand is moegbe*. 
Mixt with no Cmm, and (haded withtao fkok i 

No l^ootfieps oi ibe Viands Rage ^ 
Left in the Camp where Wjs^li ati da 

No Tindare of the Moaaieh's f ride 

UpoQ the {loyal Parple if^d : 

His Fame, likeGeU, theoiore/tts^tty'd^ 
The more (hall it's intrinfick Wovth prodaim i 
Shaii pafs ^ Combat 0f the feardiing Flame;, 

And triumph o'er the yanqiiiflitd jEleat , 
For ever iseimilg oat thi6 iaoae. 
Aiid lofing^nqr, itV I^Aie nor it*d We^hc 

XIII. 

Janus, be to WmriAM juA ; 
To faithful HisTOKT His Aaions traft : 

Command Her, with peoaliar Care 
To trace each Toil,, aad comtiveat ev¥y Wartr 

His fa ving Wondert bid Her write 

bi Charaden diftinSty bright ; 

That each revolvifig Age may read 
The Patriot'a Keqr.. the Hiarb's Deeds 

^ Aad 
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And ftill the Sire, ineukate to his Sort ' ' . i -' ■ \ 
TranfmifiiveLeffimsof UieKntg's R^mnvn; ' ' 

That Williams's Glory ftil] may live; ' • ^* 

When ail that prefent Art can give, 
The Pjllar*d Marble, and the Tablet Brafs 
MouldVing, ' drop the Vigor's Praife : 

When the great Menonients of his Pow'r ' * 

Shall now be vifible no more : ' ": 

Whep Sambre ihall have cfaangM her winding Flopd ; ^ 

And Children ask^ wiiereN^Mvii fioed; - ^^ ' ^ 

XIV. 

N AMUR, proud City, how her Tow*fs were armMf 

How She contemn'd the approaching Foe ! ' 
'Till She by William** Trumpew was alarm'd, 
Andlhopk, and funk, and fell beneatlijiia^ Mow, ' 

Jove and Pallas, mighty PoWi-s, j ' 
Guided ihe Hero to the h&ileTow^r^ .... 
f PiRSBUs feem'dJcfs fwift in War,. i 

> When, wing'd with Speed, he/flew thro* Air. 

Embattel'd Nations ftrive in vain 

The Hero's Glory to reftrain : . - 
Streams arm'd with Rocks, and Miwwtaink red with Pire 

In vain againft His Force confpire. • 
Behold Him from the^read&l Height appear ! ' ^ " 
Andlol BRiTjikNiA*s Lions waving there, . ' : ' 

. xy. 

Europe freed, and Frai^cii repeil'd : 
The Hero froMihe Height behc^c . { i 
He fpake the Word, that War and Rage (hou*d ceafe : 
He bid the MAEw,and *hinb imS^ifety flow r 
And didated a lafting Peace 
To the rejoicing Wprld bclo^. ....... 

To refco'd States, ^xA vindicated Crowoa . : : 

His equal Hand prtf€ritfdihir:ancie|ita)Bnd«^ : 

^ . Ordain'd, 
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Ordaiii*d» whom evVy PrOTince ihoold obey 1 
How hr each Monarch (hould extend His Sw«jr : 
Taught 'em how Clemency mad^ Pow'r revered ; 
And that the Prince Belov'd was truly FearM. , 

Firm by His Side unfpotted Honour ftood^ 
* PleasM to confefs Him not fo Great as Good ; 
His Head with brighter Beams fair Virtue deckVp 
Than Thofe which all His numerous Crowns reflefl > 
EftabiiihM Freedom dap'd her joyfal Wings; 
ProdaimM tiieFirft of Men» and bed of Kings. 

XVI. 
Whither would the Mufe afpire 
With Pindar's Rage, without his Fire? 
Pardon me, Janus, 'twas a Ftiult, 
Created by too great a Thought: . ^ 

Mindlefs of the God and Day, ^ ^^ 

I from thy Altars, Janus, ilray, > 

From Thee, and from My felf born far away. ^ ' 

The fiery Pegasus difddns 
To mind the Rider's Voice; or hear the Reins; 
When gtorious Fields and opening Camps he views ; 

He rOns with an unbounded Loofe : 
Hardly the M ufexan fit the headilrone Horfe t 
Nor would She, if She could, check his impetuous Force; 
With the glad Noife the GifFs and Vallies ring ; 
While She thro* Earth and Air purfnes the King. 

XVII. 
She now beholds him on the BfiLcicf Shore ; 
Whilft Britain's Tears his ready Help implore^ 
DiflemblingfiM- Her Sake his rifing .Cares, 
And with wife Silence pondVing vengeful Wavi» 

She thro' the raging Ocean now 
Views him advancing his aufpidons Prow ; 
Combating adverfe Winds and Winter Seat, . . _•, 

Sighing the Moments thatdefi^r Our Eafe ; 

Daring 
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Daring to !tetldthcSceptcr*i dan j*^rou8 Weighty 
And taking the Command, to faw the State i; 
The* ere the donbtfiil Gift can be ftcor'd. 
New Wars auift be fuftainM, new Wounds endm'dC 

XVIIL ' 
Thro^ cough Ibrne^s Camps, She founds Alarmsr 
And Kingdoms yet to be redeem^ by Arms ; 
In the dark Marfhes finds her glorious Theme ; 
And plunges after Him thro* Boyn's fierce Stream^ 
She bids the NlRE IDS ran with trembling Hade,, 
To tell old OcEAK how the Hero.paft, 
The God rebukes their Fear, and owns the Praife 
Worthy that Arm» WhoieEmpireHeobeys^ 

B|ck toHiB Albian She delights to bring 
The hambleft ViAof^ and the kindeft King» 
Ai«BiON with open Triumph would leceive . 

Her Hero^ nor obtains Bis Leave; 
Firm He rejefis the Altars Sh^ wovTd raife ; 
And thanks the Zeal, while he declines the VwSu 
Again She follows Hkn din>' Bau3iA% Land, 
And Coontrks often favM by W»li>iam*s Haad^ 
Hears joyful Nations kkk thofe happy Toik. 
Which freed the People but retamM the Spoik 
In various Views She xries her oonftant Theme ;. 
Finds Him m Councils, ami in Arms the fame i 
When certain to oVrcome, inclta^il t^ '&Mt^ 
Tudy to Vengeanoe;^ and with iMercy^ Brav«« 

XX. 

Sudden another Some en}>by8 her S^hti 
She fets her Hero in another Llg^ : 
Paints His greaa Mind Saperior to Saeo0lf» 
^Dedining Coofseft, ta eftablllh f%aee) 
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She brings Astrba down to Earth again^ 
Aod Qttift> Jicoo^ijig o'er Uk fobnait&etgii. 

XXL 
Then with onweaiy Wing the Ooddefs fears 
Eaft, over Danubs and Pbopoktis' Shotnt 
Where jarring Empires ready to engage, 
Retard their Armies, and fafpend their Rag^ ; 
'Till William's Word, like That of Fate, dedarCf, 
Wthey (hall ftudy Peace, or lengdien Wars. 
How facred His Renown ibr equal Laws, 
To whom the World defers h^s Common Omfel 
How &ir His Frtend(hips, and His Leagues how pft. 
Whom ev'ry Nation eoatts, Whom all Religiom troft't 

XXII 
From the MiBOTis to tlie Ngrthem Sea» 

The Goddefs wii\gBrl^r defp'rats W^j 
Sees the joung Muse ov IT a^ the,m^O^.Head» 
Whofe Sovereign Terror forty Nations dreafl^ 
Inamour'd witl^ a. greater M9narch*sT)?ai(e» 
And pafling half the Earth to His JBmbrace : 
She in Hi9.Rale Jbebolds His Voi^pajs Forci^ 
0*er Precfpices with impet^ous Sway 
Breaking, and as He vov/U his lapid Coorfey 
Drowning, or bearing iovm* whatever meets Uft ^^\ . 
Bat her own King ShelikejQi^ to hb TjiaMBS, 
With gentle Conrfe devolving fruitful Sitreams^ 
Serene yet Strong, Majeftlck fti Sedate, 
Swift without . yiohncej witboat Tescpr Great* 
Each ardent'Nymph xhfi rifing Current ccayes : . 
Each Shepherd's PfayV retards ihe die parting Waflre»t: 
The Vale iRong tbe Bank their Sweets cUCdofe : 
Frtib Flow*n ior ever life : sfti &mM Harveft jgcowa. 

XXin. Ytk 
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Yet whither -<Voa d^ th? adventaroaJ Goddefs ^o ? 
Sees She not Clouds, and Eiinb, and Main below ? 
Minds She the Dangers pfth^ Lycian Coafl, 
And Fields^ where mad Bbll£Rophon was loft? 

Or is Her towering Flight rcclaim'd, 
By Seas from Icarus*s Downfal nam'd ? 
Vain is the Call, and ufclefs the Advice: , j . 

To Wife Pcrfuafion Deaf, and human Cries, 

Yet upward She incefTant flies \ . 

Rcfolv'd <o reach the high Empyrcato Sphere, 
And tell Great Jove/ She fings His Image here; 
To ask for Wi LLi AM an Olympic Crown,. 
ToChromius* Strength,andT»ERON's Speed unknown : 
•jiil loft in tracklefs Fields of ihining Day, . . , 

Unable to difcern the Wayi, 
Which N ASS aVs Virtue only cbtild'explore, '^ "* 
Untoach*d, dnkilown, to any^Mufe before, * ; , . 
She, from the noble, Precipices thrown. 
Comes ruftiing' with uncommon Ruiii dowii. . , ^ 

Glorious Attempt I Unhappy Pate ! • ';. 

The Song too daring, and the Theme too gr»t|. '^ , * 

Ycr rather thus She wills'tb die,' " ' . . \^ 
Thanjp continuM Annals live, to fin^ ^ ■ . 
A'fecoiid-Heroc, ora Vulgar Kingj { 

And with ignoble .Safety fly ,, . j. ^ 

In Sight o^Earth, along a middle Sky. ' , ; ! , 

-. XXIV.- ■/ •:" ^^i ;:\^ 

To Janus^ Altars, and the numenms Tlirohg, V. 

That round his myftic Temple prefs, . 

FerWitHAM's Lffe, ttttfl ALBio»*sPcace, . * 
Ambitious Mufe reduce the roving Song. . . 

Janus, eaft thy forward Eye * '^ .♦. 
Future, ^intp great Rhea's pregnant Womb; 

WkctV 
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^ Where you^ 'I4c|t| buoodii^ lie. . 
^nd tender Images.of Things to comp: i- ■ 

:- 'TUl bj yiy higli, Qomma0cl$ rcicw'd i . 
**rill by Thy .Hand 19 proper Atom* daiii'd,' . 
In decent Order Xhey advance to Liglu ; 
Yet then too iWifdy fleet by human Sighr^ 
And meditate toftjipQii.thciir.eyerJaftitgrKiigl*^. . , 

XXV. ' 

Nor Beaia of Sh}p,« in Na^{ Tf hlnj^ horn 
Nor Standards from the hollile R^imparts torn, 

>fo Trophies brought from Batdcs .wcji. 
Nor Oaken Wreath,' npr Mural Crown 

X^anr any future Honours give, / 

To the Viftorious Monarch's N^me: 

The Plenitude of Wi luiam's Fame 
Can no accumulated Stores receive. 
Shut their, aufpicioas God; T^y Sacred Gate, 
And maloB Us Happy, as oar King is Great. 

Be kind, and with ^ milder Hand, 
Qofing the Volume of the finifli'd Age, 

(Tho* Noble, 'twas an Iron Page) 

A more delightful Leaf expand. 
Free from Alarms, ^nd fierce Be l lo n a's Rage : 
Bid the great Months begin their joyful Round, ' 
By FtORA fome. and feme by. Cb res Crown'd; 
Teachtb'gIadH0uritorcattei\ as they fly, 
Soft Quiet, gentle Lovfe, and endkfs Joy : ,' 
Lead forth the Yeafrs ftr #eace'and Plenty fam'd. 
From Satu»m*8 Rule, and better Metal namy. ' 

XXVf. 

Secure by William's Care let Brita in ftand \ 
Nor dmd ihe Md Invader's Hand : 
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Fronr «dverfe Shores.iiiiS||ft€y fet Her Ksar ^ ' ^ 

Foreign Calamity; and diftanv ^War'; fr 

Of which let Her,' great Hcav'fi^ no Pbrtfen bear. , y. 
Betwixt the «Natioii» lev H«r hoM ffce^ Stile t 
4nd as She wlMs^ : kt^ekher- Pan^psifmil :' • ^ 
£et her glad Valliei itnUt widk w«ry« Cam : ^ 
X,et fleec>&f'|oolui•^«ifiai^H<l]S'adonr^ - • 
Aroand her Coaft let ftitmg Defence be fpreadi' ^ 

Let fair Abundance on her Bfeaft be fhed : ^ f 

And Heav*nlf Swdst> blftom rtfundtfae (v^ifefKrttcF. y 

xxvrr. 

Where the white Towers and ancient R00& did ivtA^ 
Remains of Wolset's, or great HfiNnV^s-Hand^ 
To Age now yielding, or devoiy'd b7_^Flame % 
Let a yoong Ph en ix raife her towering Head ; 
Her Wings with lengthened Honbiur let Her fpread;. 
And by her Greatnefs (hew hes Builders Faxnet 
Auguft and Open, as theHcrb'is Mind, \^. 

Be her Capacious Courts dcfigp'd ; • . 

Let ev*ry Sacred Pillar bear 
Trophies of Arms, and Monument/ oFiS^V* " . 
The King (hall there in Parian \fiirble breatlie^ 
His Shoulder bleeding frefh : and at His Feet 

DifarmM (hall lie the threatening Death ; 
(For fo wasfaving Jove*s Decree oompieat.) > , - 
Behind, That Angel (hall be pla^'da whpf^ weU^, 

Sav'd EukoPE, in the Blow njppITd r * ."^ ^ .' 
On the firm Ba&, from his OoayAedi^ j' , \/ 

Bo y N Ihall raife his LaureirdHea<U »/ ^ ,, ; 

And hfs Immortal Stream be known^ « • * 
Artfully waving thro* thcw^onded Stone* 

^ , ,, XXVUI. / : 

^nd Thou, Imperial Wmnioii^ f)fu)ienh]^^' 

With ail the ^loaarch'a Trophies charged ; ' 

' Tho«> 
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Tboo, the fiur Heav'it« thacdoft the Scars tncloft, ' 
Which W I L LiAifi'i Bofom weany or Htm} bcfiowr 
On the great Champions who fupport hii Throne, 
And Virtae« nearefl to Um own* 

XXIX. 

Roand OftMOKik^ ILwev Thoq tj^ft ihtMjriKG SMttf,. 
That makes the Kni^t Oon^anionte tkrKing. 
From glorious. Camps retuni?d« and foreign Fkid^ 
Bowing beftie thy 4tnted Warrior- s Shrine^ 
Faftby his great Earefetber's Coats^ andShieida 
Blazon^ from fiomiii's, or fitHn Bxitlbr's LiiMS 
He hangs Hi9 Arms; nor fears thofe >ArnH filoiild^flSAe 
With an unequal Ray ; or that His Deed 

With paler Glory fi)Oiitd recede, 
Edips'd by Theln^ or leiiba'd by the Faa* 
£T*n of His own Maternal Naump's Nam^ > 

XXX. 
Thott (kriling fee'fr great Dons^'f^s' Worth conffeft^ 
The Ray diftinguiihrag the Patriot^s Breaft : 
Bom to proteiOr and love, to help and pleaftili 
Sovereign of Wit, and Ornament of Peace,' 
O! long as Breath informs this fleeting Frame, 
Ne'er let me pafs in Silence Dbk s k t 's Natne ; 
Ne*er ceafe to mention khe centihuVl Debt, 
Which the great Patron only would forget. 
And Duty, long as Life, mufl ftudy to acotuit. 

Renown'd in thy Records ihaU Ca'n dish &in4y : . 
Ailertii^ Legal PowV, andjudjComAiand; \ ,^\ 
To the great HOufe thy I^vour Ihall be ihown» 
The Father^s Star tranfn!)iffive to the Son. 
From Theethe Talbot's and the SETMptrB.*s RacCi 
Inforih'dy Their SiteV immortal Steps Ihall trace^: ' 

Happy 
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Happy may their Smi^ receive : :~ ' 

The, bright Rewards which Thou .alone canft give» 

XXXII , - » 

And if a God thefe lacky Numbere gaide ; 
If fore Apo llo o'er the VeHe prefide ; 
J[B»w»i WW*^ by *all (For alPmuft feel 

^The Infiaente of a Porm and Mind, 
Wh^e coQiely Grace and cooAant Virtae dwell. 
Like roingl'd Streams, more forcible when joinM) 
' Jersey fhaU at Thy Akarsfland; 

Shall tk^e receive the Azure Band, • 
'vThat frireft Mark of Favoar and of Fame, 

Familiar to the Vill rs&'s Name. 

XXXIII. 
Science tp ndfe, and Knowledge to enlarge. 

Be our great Mafler's future Charge } 
To write His own Memqirs, aiid leave His Heirs 
High^'Sehemes of Gov^-nment, apd Plans of Wftrs; ' / 
By f& Rewards our Noble ^outh to xaife , . * 

To emulous M^rit, and to Tbirfl of Fraifc ; - \ 
To lead Them out from Eafe ere opening Dawn^ ... 
Through ^he thick Foreft and thediftant Lawn,^ 
Where tie fleet Stag employs their ardent Care ; 
And Chafes give them Ima^ of War. 
JToteach Them Vigilance ))y^re Alarms^ ' 
Liure Thenj in feign*d Camps to r^al Arms? .; \ 

Praftife Them now to curb the turning Steed, . , 
Mocking the Foe ; now to his rapid Speed. 
To give the Rein, and in the full Career, "^ 

To ^w the certain Svirord, or fend the pointed Spear, , 

XXXIV. ] / , 

L^t Him unite His Subjefls Hearts, 
Planting Societies fisr pwtceful Artss ,.;,,, . .; u 

'. Some 



Po s M fr €H fevirat Occafims. 1 1 1 

Some that in Nfttorelhafl true Knowledge found ; 
And by Experiment make Precept foond ; 
Some that to Morals fliall recall the Age, 
And purge from ykious Drofs the finking Stage ; 
Some that with Care true Eloquence (hall teach^ 
And to juft Idioms fix our doubtRil Speech: 
That ffom oar Writers diftant Realms may know 

The Thanks We to our Monarch owe ; 
And Schools profefs our Tongue through evVy Land* 
That has invoked His Aid, or bleft His Hand. 

XXXV. 
Let His high PowV the drooping Muses iiear» 
The MusBs only can reward His Care : 
*Tis They, that gire the great Atrides Spoils : 
'Tis They duit ftill renew Ut ysse s' Toils : 
To Them by fmiling Jov e 'twas giv'n, to lave 
Diftinguifh'd Patriots from the Common Grave ; 
To them. Great William's Glory to recall. 
When Statues moulder, and when Arches fall. 
Nor let the Muse s, with ungrateful Pride, 

The Sources of their Treafure hide : 
The Heroe's Virtue does the String infpire. 
When with big Joy They ftrikc the living Lyre: 

On Willi am's Fame their Fate dcpehds: 
With Him the Song begins: with Him it ends. 
From this bright ElRiicnce of His Deed 
They bot?ow that lefledled Light, 
With which the lafting Lamp they feed, 
Whofe Beams difpel the Damps of envious Night. 

XXXVI. 
Through varbus Climes, and to each diflant Pole 
In happy Tides let active Cbmraence roll : 
Let Britaim^s Ships export an Annual Fleece, 
Richer than Argos brought to ancient Gre£c£ : 

G Returning 
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ReturaiDg loaden with the fiiining Scores , 
Which lie profufe on either India's Shores. 
As our high Veffels pafs their wat'ry Way, 
Let all the Naval World due Homage pa/ ; 
With hafty Reverence their Top-Honours lower^ 

Confeffing the afferted Power, 
To Whom by Fate *twas given, with happy Sway 
To calm the Earth, and vindicate the Sea. 

XXXVII. 
Our Pray'rs are heard, our Matters' Fleets fliall go 
As far as Winds can bear, or Waters flow. 
New Lands tamake, new Indies to explore,' 
In Worlds unknown to plant Britannia's PowV; 
Nations yet wild by Precept to reclaim. 
And teach *em Arms, and Arts, in W i l l i am*s Name. 

XXXVIII. 
With humble Joy, and with refpedlful Fear 
The liirning People fhall His Story hear. 
The Wounds He bore, the Dangers He Aiftain^d, 
How far He Conquer*d, and how well He Reign'd ; 
Shall own His Mercy equal to His Fame, 
And form their Children*s Accents to His Name, 
Enquiring how, and when from Heaven He came. 
Their Regal Tyrants (hall with Blufhes hide 
Their little Lofts of Arbitrary Pride, 
Nor bear to fee their Vailals ty'd : 
When William's Virtues raifi? their opening Thought, 
His forty Years for Publick Freedom fought^ 
Europe by His Hand fuftain'd. 
His Gonqucft by His Piety rellrainM 
And o*er Himfelf the laft great TriuQiph gaio'd. 

XXXIX. 
No longer (hall their wretched Zeal adore 

Ideas of deftrudlive Power, 
Spiiits that hurt, and Godheads that devour : 

New 
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New Incenfe They (hall bring, new Altars raifc. 

And fill their Temples with a Stranger^s Praife i 

When the Great Father's Charafter They find 

Vifibly (lampt upoh the Heroe*s Mind ; 

And own a prefent Deity confefl, 

In ValooT that prefcrvM, and Power that bJcfa'd. 

XL. 
Through the large Convex of the Azure Sky 
(For thither Nature cafts our common Eye) 
Fierce Meteors (hoot their arbitrary Light ; 
And Comets march with lawlefs Horror bright : 
Thofe hear no Rule, no righteous Order own ; 
Their Influence dreaded as their Ways unknown : 
Thro' threatened Lands They wild Dell ru^ion throw, 
*Till ardent Prayer averts the Publick Woe : 
But the bright Orb that blefies all above. 
The facred Fire, the real Son of Jove, 
Rules not His Anions by Capricious Will ; 
Nor by ungovern'd Power dech'nes to III : 
FixM by juft Laws He goes for ever right : 
Man knows his Courfe, and thence adores His Light. 

XLI. 
O Janus ! would intreated Fate confpire 
To grant what Britain's Wifhes could require; 
Abo^e, That Sun (hould ceafe his Way to go. 
Ere William ceafe to rule, and blefs below: 

But a relentlefs Deftiny 

Urges all that e'er was bom : 
Snatch'd from her Arme, Brittannia once muft mourn 
The Demi-God: The Earthly Half mull die. 
Yet if our Incenfe can Your Wrath remove ; 
If human Prayers avail on Minds above ; 
Exert, gr«at God, Thy Int'rell in the Sky; 
Gain each kind Pow'r, each Guardian Diety, 

S z That 
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That conquerM by the publick Vow, 
They bear the dlfmal Mifchief far away : 
O ! long as utmoft Nature may allow. 

Let Them retard the threatened Day s 
Still be our Matter's Life Thy happy Care : 
Still let His Bleifings with His Years increare : 
To His laborious Youth confnmM in War, 
Add lafling Age* adom'd and crownM with Peace: 
Let twitted Olive bind thofe Laurele faft, 

Whofe Verdure mutt iov ever laft. 

XLIL 
Xong let this growing iBa^ btefs His Sway : 
And let our Sons His prefent Rule obey : 
On his fure Virtue long let Earth rely : 
And late let the Imperial Eagle tty^ 
To bear the Heroe thro' Hi^Father's Sky, 
To Leda's Twins, or He whofe glorious Speed, 
On Foot prevailed, or He who tam*d the Steed; 
To Hercules, at length abfolv'd by Fate 
From Earthly Toil, and above Envy great ; 
To Virgil's Theme, bright Cythjsrea^s Son, 
Sire of the Latian, and the Bkitish Throne: 

To ail the radiant Names above, 

ReverM by Men, and dear to Jovb. 

Late, JANUSy let the NAS«Au«Star 
New-bom, in nfing Majefty appear. 

To triumph over vanquifh'4 Nigb^ 

And guide the profpVous Mariner 
With everMing feams of friendly Light. 
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Carmek Secular £, Latini redditum 
Per Tna Dibben, e Trin: Coll : Cant. 

Ego Disamicum^ 
Seculofefttu reftrente "LueiSf 
RiddtJi Carnun ■ Hor. 

« 

JANE Bifions, prifcos a tergo refpice lapfi 
Annales aevi, feliocA|tie ordine longo 
Evolvas Fafloft, ^aoe cs&era Tempora fupm 
Confpicuos Albo^ te*ti5 MoaoiDenta fuCarb 
Urbes fundatas, & parti pofnere Triumph!. 
Aggredere infignes fpoiib, laaroqae decoros 
Enumerare Doces^ qaos nobiiia ira gemenceni 
Impolit ia}cifci popolom ; qui &cri cruore 
Jtirs Patrum. fanaere fuo ; fcepcrifre potiti 
Miferunt laBlam placidis fab legibus Orbem* 

Agmioe pwpetuo Series omata Labovum 
Procedat; fuos (minis*Hoiio6, fua debita qaemque 
Lausinfcriptaootet: tum Noftra ad Tempora cafirs 
Infignes dneas, Famamqoe & Fata Parentom 
MIrac'lis oppose Novis, Regiqiie Br.it an k6« 
Duoique fide, coraqiie pari per iingula curris ; 
Dum varios recolis popubs* variofqae labores s 
£t fludia, & leges* pagnataque proelia feris 
Temporibitt mandas } Tate ipTe fatebere» JAmu, 
Omniam in AtfaiAco camulari Nomine famam : 
£t dices Orbtattonito; nil Secula Tale 
Prima tulere Hominam, nil Majus poftera reddent* 

Venice fublimi Curgat, toa Maxima cara, 
Bello & Paoepocens Latiuu : Fortiffima cordaf, 
Egregios rerum Dominos dabat It a la tellus, 
Feiix prole varum ^ fcscandam haac afpice GeDtem, 
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RoMAMosQtJE taos; hac vertert^ & ahiiis omnem 
Nafcentis prima repetens ab Origine Kegni 
Expedias famam ; pulchro in certamine Pubem 
Qppone AusoNiAM ; & cedat fua Palma merenci* 

Si potuic ferro Lath turbare Colonos, 
Palantes Mavorte fatus, k rufiica lat^ 
Kegna domare armis ; raptae fine more Sabina» 
Surgenti famse, coeptifque ittgentibus obfiaot. 
Sacra Deum, fan^afque Aras, Sc Templa. tueri 
Cura NuMAM fubiit : fed frigida Dextera bello, 
Non hallam torquere fciens, enfemque rotare 
Fulmineum, juvenumque manns armare frementum* 
Confiliis, efto, Fabii Romana vigebant 
Arma: at res oipnes gelidi tardeque miiiiftrans» 
Dilator nimr^m Sapiens ingrata trabebat 
'Bella. Quid imroani Patrem pietate craentum 
Ultorem Brutum referam, fbrtefqiiefub armis 
i^MiLivM, Decium,Curidm? Tot magna ADimorQm 
No8 Exempla monenc, qua poifit lege Libido 
Frsnari, ic quantum cedat virtutibus Aurum : 
Hos qooque ied nin^i&m gaudens popakrrbus auris^ 
Hos iliipit Ambitio, tumidoque Superbia faftu 
Oilemanahumilefque cafas, parvoique Penates. 
Sit quanquam Illuihis, primos Inglorias annos 
Scipiades egit : nee Mens invida Catonis, 
Semper erat, tunc faifa metum, vel vifa fateri, 
C^m cefTit Fato, & lucem indignata refugit. 
Julius £xternos fruftr domat, omnia Roma 
Subjiciensy Romamque Sibi; Surgitque triumphans 
Afiilidos Gives fuper, opprefiumque Senatum. 
Imperiam lene Augustus, Patriamqae fubadlam 
MoUia vinc'la pati juifit : fed vincula paiTa eft, 
Purpaieum cuita infolito veneraca Tyraonam. 

Fas 
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Fas Veteram laudes juftis celebrare Triumphis : 
Fas etiam errores, atqae omnia ferre fub auras. 
Stare loco impatiens magna Tefe impete verfac 
Vivida vis ammi»- Patrii ceu Tybridis unda, 
Cai nunc lene fiuens rigat agros dulcis aqax fons ; 
Vortice nunc rapido volvit fe turbidus Amnis ; 
£t Hmo cailas obfcoeno polluit Undas : 
Diis qaanquam Geniti, atque invidli viribus efTent, 
Mortalem infe£lo faili funt Sanguine Matrem. 

Decolor ex illo vitiis dominantibus iEtas 
Degenerare aufa eft : rumpit vinc'la omnia Miles 
Acer, acerba fremens ; Majeftatemque verendam 
Effiramis violat rabies : jam Segnior annis 
Deficit ilia olim rerum pulcherriroa Roma ; 
Hea I Vix agnofccs veteris Veftigia Forms : 
Donee gens Div^m, nati venientibus annis, 
Heroum novus Ordo datur, nova Lumina Surgunt ; 
Hbsperioqus Dies melior procedit Oiympo. 

Afpice utinfignis SpoHis Pharamondus opimis . 
Ingreditur, MaGnusqub Aqiiilis qui Lilia junxit, 
Carolvs) inde Alii, quos Gallica terra Triumphis 
Dives alit, genus acre Virftm, fpeftataque bello 
Pe£tora. - Sed major nunc rerum apparet Imago : 
Sanguines en I L^nri,. vi^triciaque arma Wilh£|.mi 
Nor MANN I : Videh* externis quanta imonet oris 
TuDORUM manus armipotens, & Nomina magna, ' 
pLANTACBNUM metucnda Domus \ quid plurima Virtus 
Amborum potuit, Tc, vidrix AnGlia, teftor, 
Quam labor Heroum imperio Maria omnia circura 
Afieruit, fundanfqueArmis & Legibus omans: 
Felix fi nunquam regnandi dira cupido 
Cognatas acies paribus concurrere teli« 
EgifTe^, Patriacque in vifcera vercere Vires : 

G 4 Ilk 
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Ilia afflifta fedet, variis incerta Triampkis,. 
Cui det colla Jago, quein fit palTura Tyrannunu 

Quo Desideri foboles,- quo CmsKK Adolph^s^ 
KAssoyiiQi^E aliirapiuDt, celeberiioia Proles? 
Omnes illullres, cmnes in utrumque parad, 
Aut Patriam tutari, aut certae occunibere Morti. 
Hos juxta AuRiAcus pleno fluit agmine Sanguw, 
Immortale genus: Pfimufquc en f Martius Audor 
CoRNiGER : inde Heros qui Bello a corpora nomen 
Obiinuit ; oofco crines, frontemquc venuftum [ell 

Francigenje Juvenig; Domus hinc Chalonla mixui 
Nassoviis ; kd^ que novas, Khbnumquk bicorncm 
Inde petit, linqoens Rhodanum, ripamque Sonanteni. 

Jamque Stuartiadum Series longiflima Regum 
Emicar. Ilia diu magna ditione tesebat . 
FiFraenem Populum, & duris Rcgna horrida glebU : 
Donee Fata Dtum. & luftris labentibus iEtaj 
ScoTORUM manibus tranfcribi Sccptra jubebant 
A N c L I c A ; feceruntque Omnes una ore Br i t a n noi • . 

^ Atque hie, Magne Deut, cuia r^ fwJtabere noftjai^ 
Sis bonus O ! pafsimque ocoloj per cundla fcreitti 
Si quid forte Tibi occorrat de Gente Stuar^tum 
3 ntclix ; (utcunque fexent ea faia Miiwej) 
Pro Patria, obtcflor, pro Majeflate Britanni 
Imperii, nihillngratuai, nihil Acredolores 
Obduaos vulgare (inas : Prcoie, /ank> ttti«bci*, 
C^se laudare nequisi Teq«e td Meliar» re&rves. 
Utquc erit ad * NOMEN ventum, quod flebik fcaapcr^ 
Semper honoratunft (fie, Diiy vdyifiis) habemus j^ 
^upprime iinguhos, fubm^f&i & voce dokxres 
Hos compefce, Tuo ne doda. BRftTANViA Luda 
Ire iterum in lachrymas, iteruo) geoiebunda qaerelam 
Jntegret infandaJB ;. ftilletque cruore recenti 
Sternum crudele patens fub Pedorc vulnus. 

""MARIJE. 
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Quo jam Raptu» ahis ? Kassovi, Jans, labofcs 
Aggredere O ! magnos, atque amplum claude Vohimciu 
En f Infans ViAor, nuta dum temperat ira» 
Turbati PopuH ; jacet en TiRTirrHrus alter ^ 
Ardentefque Hoftes, 8c fibtla colla tumentes 
Stern it ; & in cunis Infans Se vindkat Hero». 

En I quantis tollit fe rebus firmior ^tas I 
Quales Primitiee Juvenis, betiiqae ferocis 
Dura Radimenta, 8e primis nova Gloria in Armts f 
Sublimis ,Martc adverfo, Mitifque feamdo-, 
Evcntus omnes» & ineluftabile Fatom 
Subjecit Pedibus : Non Mens elata Triumphif, 
. Non depreiTa Mafhi fed in ontnia Pc^us Honeftum 
Fertur idem, Fatis contraria Fata rcpcndeiii. 
Dam Curas kominum, dum Spes contemnit inanta^ 
Fortunaeque vices cxcas ; quocanque cadat res» 
Hoc animo fixum fedet, seterniunque fedebtt^ 
** Par cere SuijeSihy & dehellart Superhci. 

En \ totum Heroem, Maturum, & Sceptra tenentemi 
Contemplare Virum : en ! ut jufta fulminet Iri 
Tcrrarum egregtus Vindex ; placidufque volentea^ 
Per Populos det juras infcfto & leniat Hofti 
Pedlora ftexaninuis ViAor ; mitifqae jacentum 
Dat vitam laehrymis f quo Peftora iida^uorua* 
Amplefti ftudio properat ? quam totus in Hfis f 
Quam curas Pater indulgens defcendie in omne&? 
Ncc Rcgcm pudet Officio certare Priorem. 
Hac arte, O Belfis ingens, ingentioV alma 
Mprum temperie, devincis oorda benigni* 
Aflueta Impcriis : longos hac arte Triumphos'^ 
Maxime Vi^or, agis, cum Teque, animofquc Tuorttur^ 
Pacatumque regas aequis Virtutibns Orbenu 

Per varias Vitacque vices, Operumque colores * 
Idem caatus Honos> metaens k gratia culpae, 
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Puraque fimplickas tota defcripta Tabella 
Effalget; Conilanfque fibi fervatur ad imam* 
Vifloris callra ingrederis ? certaniina nu!Ia 
Cum Vi£Us, belli nulla horrida figna cruenti 
Appaivnt infixa agris : Non Militis ardor 
Turbavit pe£la$ ; nee Purpura pi£ta fuperboft 
Tnduxic Regum fkdus: fed Fama pericMo 
Explorata (velut fulvum fornacibus aarum) 
Emicat innocuo : fruflra Vulcania pedis, 
Circum immane fremic : Cbntempcoriqae minatur 
Flammafuo: cacco contra dominata furori 
Ardens fpeflatur Virtus, Pondufque Nitoremqae 
' Illsfum fervans ; Sc Amico vivit in Igne* 

Unum,- Jane, oro (quando Nos nolbaque morti 
Debemur) magni falcem mirac'la Wilhelmi 
Exuperare, Virumque finas volitare per ora; 
Ut nati natorum, & qui nafcentur ab illis^ 
Virtutem ex Illo moniti, pulchramque Laborem 
Cognofcant, & ^an6la procul Vefligia adorent. 
Exoriare aliquis, Regis qui gefla Britanni, 
Fataque Fortunafque docens, Morefque Manafqae 
(Argumentum ingenst) vivis committere chartis 
Aufisy & ferum producere Nomen in sevum : 
Ciim Statu ae, muho cum vi6tum tempore Marmor,^ 
^raqoe labentur ; cum bello Saevior omni 
Invidlofa Dies Famae manumeotaBRiTANNJEB 
Delebit; tardis ciim Sab is flexibus ibit 
Per terras mutata novas; ferique Nepotcs 
Quaerent, qua dabant immania Saxa NAMURciS. 

En ! Urbem, dkent, quae quondam condidit Aftria 
Ambiciofa Caput ; toties quae pertulit omnem 
Irrifi Nubem belli; fed non itafeniit 
Armato»B».iTONAS ; non irrita tela 'Wilhelmi 
Experca ed ; vaAis dam ViAor Turribas infians^ 
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Cum Popu1o> & Signis vi^rlcibus, & magnis Diis, 
Fundamenta quatit : Mortaliaque Agmina fruftra 
Contra N AS soviuM atqueJovEM.contraqueMiNERVAM 
Tela tenent: Medio difcrimine csdis & ignis, 
Qea PbrsEUs per aperta volans, Ipfe arduus Arces^ 
Oppoficas Scandit : fruftraque objedla retardanc 
Flamina, flammarumque globi, Scopulique minaces: 
£n \ tandem Summis infultans Arcibus Heros, 
Atque Angli juxta, fulgentia Signa, Leones. 

Etjam finis erat; ciim Vidor verticeab alto 
Defpexit Gallum attonicum, & turn libera vinc^le 
Littoraqae, & latos populos ; pacemque filenti 
Indulfit felicem Orbi : longe audiit aether, 
£t terras, & fluvii; jamque ibat mollior undis 
MosA ; ferufque fuas Rhenus compefcuit irat. 
Coutinuo leges asternaque fcedera certis 
Impofuit Manus aequa locis ; quam (ingula Metam, 
£t quem quaeque ferat Dominum, quern quaeque recufet 
Gens, femel edixit ; Mirantemque admonec Orbem, 
Quantus Amor Populi, quanta Sc Reverentia miceni 
Profeqoitur Regem : Comes indivifus amico, 
AdilatHoNOs lateri: fupra caput explicatalas 
LiBEETAS firmaca novas ; Pulchraeque Sorores> 
Et Virtus & Fama, pari difcomine certant, 
Utrum ornare magis Regemne, Virumne deceret. 

Quid Loquor f aut ubi fum ? quis Me per opaca viarumt 
Ire furor fuadet.^ quoa M^sa affurget in Au(us^ 
Dum Vatis Farias Thebani concipit (Ignes 
O fi conciperet fimiles!) Te, Jane^ relinquit, 
Teqae, Arafque tuas, at Ccelum & fydera tentet ; 
Demens ! quas nimbos & non imitabile fulmen 
PiNDARicuM fimulare aufa eft. Da, Jane, furenti. 
Da veniam Mus/e, fua quam rapit ampl^ volantem 
Materia i & toUit volvens fab Naribus ignem 
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Pegasus ardua in aUra; neque audit anhelus habenas* 
Qxxm latos Campos, immenfumque afpicit a?quor, 
Expaiiaiur Equiis ; vix haeret Musa frementi j 
Nee fcit, qua fit iter; nee fifciat, Impcrctilli. 
Saxa per, & fcopulos, &: deprefus convallcs 
Jnfequitur Regem ; Tellufque fub angue tonanti 
l£la gemit ; reboant Sylvaeque, & ma gnus Olympus, 

Nunc cafus Musa antiques, annofque reducit 
Praeterito^ PatriiTque Virum meditatur in arvis. 
Hie Britonum motus cura, lachrymifque Suorum, 
Confilium vultu tcgit ; & Secum ante pera£lum 
Belli & Regnorum volvit fub pe^lorc fatum : 
Et mox armatas Hyberno fydere clafle& 
Molitur ; contrac^ue iras Coelique, Marifque 
Impavidus grande urget iter: turn fanguine multo 
Tutandas Awe lo rum Arces, oUataque Regna 
Occupat ; amiflb fluitantem crrare Magiftro 
Senfit ; & ipfe Ratem turbatis rexit in undis. 
]amque alias hiuc in Lachrymals ajia borrida Bella» 
Per d trolatae Regna infelicia Iernes • 
Diva Virum fcquitur ; Fludufque irrumpit in altog 
BoviNDjB Bello undantis ; turn N aid as ad SiC 
Impaticns trepidas vocat ; hortaturque Sorores 
Maturate fugam, quantufque emerferat Heros, 
OcEANO narrarc Fatri : vanum iHe timorem 
Ridet ; eamque Manum vidlis agnofcit in urvlis, 
Imperio djgnam Pelagi, faevoque Txidente. 

Hinc pleno Briton um Vidlor futit oftia vclo 
Stans celsa in puppi : Puert, innuptxquc Puellap, 
EfFafique Patres refonantis littora circuxn 
Sacra canunt^Reduci -, (ed reppulit ille molenum 
Officium ; pofcitque Animos, Laudefque recufat. 
Mox chares iteruip Bei.gas, fedefque Suoruxs, 
£t Patriam^ & toties raptos ex hoile Penates 

Hofp^ 
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Hofpes adic: Varil PaptiH, diverfaqae Signa, 
Externique Duces omnes focia Arma ferentes 
C)nimunem celebrare Ducem ; quam tardus ad Iram* 
Quam placidus Vidlor, fortunatufque laborum 
Secaras Palmse, dum praedam rejick Heros I 

Nunc verfae Scenae diTcedunt : altera rerum 
Nunc farg^it facies : alia fub Lace vidcri 
Heros grandis amat ; Succefliique Altior mfo 
Innumeris Belli Spoliis, partifquc Trophaeis 
Pacem laetus cipit; Jam Virgo reddita terras 
Pacatas viiit ; jamque aurea Tempora circum 
Felices fecuraquatit ConCordia p«nnas, 

MoxadDANUBiuM^ raucsequePROPONTiDis usdaoiy 
E6asc>ue plagas alis audacib|us ardens 
Mus A volat ; kthi qua jam difcrimioe parvo 
Stant aciesy utrinque necem lugubre roinantes : 
Hi mocus animorum, ira?, infandique paratus, 
Comprefsa belli rabie, furpenfa tenentur ; 
Donee confilia ing;enus fpe£lataWiLHELMi 
Odendanty Pacemne colant, an in arma fprantur* 
Quae regio in terris, ubi Regis fadera Sanda, 
Aut Leges placids ignotx ? Quae Regna per Orbem 
(Quale mcunq; fidem, Dominum quemcanq s fatentur) 
Communem Auai ago dubitent fabmittere Caufam? 

Hinc ad Hyferhonam glaciem, montefque nivalea 
Urget Diva viam; .qua MoscoviTicus altum 
Fulminat ad Tandim CiESAR ; nutuque treoiendo 
Jura quaterdenis Juvenis dac gentibus unus: 
Hie tamen^ Hie Cjbsar perculfus Nomiae Regis 
Majoris, non Legatis, neque dulce Micifbris 
Ofiicium impatiens ceifit ; Se, Se Ipfe, Suumque 
Objecit Caputs iofidi Maris omnia vincens 
Taedia, dimidiumque Orbis poii Terga relinquens» 
Tangerec ut SaQiStam^per qaamiletit An c L x a, dexinun, 

. Hujas 
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Hujus in imperio tumidum, roagnumqae fluentem 

Cernere erat Volgam ; multa cui fpumeus unda, 

Saxofutnque fonans, obdantia pondera torrens 

Aut Tecum rapic, aut immiti gurgite mergit. 

Sed Noftrum, /ed MusA fuum tibi. Tame, taifque 

Rivis affimulat Regem : non Amnis abundans, 

Sed plenus per opima virum Fortem abfque Furore 

Fundit aquam, tardoque procul Langupre Serenam : 

Quofcunque O ! Br i to N u m lambis pulcherrimus agros^ i 

Omnia ibi ridere facis : Tibi Candida Nais 

Purpureas inter vioIas» & fuave rubentes 

Vota facit refoluta rofas : Te lentus in umbra 

liabentem expe6lat Paflor : Te mollia Prata^ \ 

Te fitiunt croceis hatantes floribus Horti. 

Quoferor? Unde^bii ? Tuque, audaciffimaMusA^ 

Quo peritura ruis ? Si formidabile littus^ 

Si Lyctos temnas faltus, fataliaque Arva» 

Belierophontiti quae fignavere furores : 

I, fequere infidos vencos, nova Nomina lapfa 

Subjedlis poficura undis : '£a furda monenti 

Ardet in Aflra maigs ; perque inconceiTa Die! 

Luxurians Spacia aeterni, petit intima Divum 

Sacra, Jovem, fimilcmquc Jovts didura WilhbLmukc; 

IndefefTa illi maturos pofctt Honores : 

Illi ut Ofympiaca referantur prxmia palmae, 

Quam velox Thsron, quam va{^is viribus ingens 

Sperabat nunquam Chromius: Musam Illius erga 

Per nitidos orbes Lucis, campofque patentee, 

Dulcis raptat amor : juvat exptorare Priorum 

Curae iter ignornm : fed inextricabilis error, 

Et caeca: ambages, qaas una refolvere Virtus 

Nassovii novit, fecuram, & vana tumentem 

Exuperant longe Divam; jamque acthere toto < 

Praecipi^ta agitur ; jam torti fulminis iniiar 

7ert«r ; 



Fertur ; Sc horrificis tonat ex&nunata rams, 
O C<vptam Sublime I infelix exitos aafi 
Nobilis ! O Mu8a» & Vires pro Nomine tanCO 
Exiguae I fed dc potius cecidifle javabit 
Avdentem, qoam vena humili inferiora (ecutam 
Radere iter medium, tutafque extendere pennas. 

Nunc ad Te, & Tua Sacra, Pater, tarbamque Sonantem 
(Matresatque Viros) quae circum plurima daulas 
Fufa fores, Pacero Britonum, Vitamque WilhElmi 
Ardens implorat, nunc Ambitiefa vagantes 
Mus A modos revocet : Tuque O! qua fecula fronte 
Janb vides yentura, Rhea genetricis in alvum. 
Defcendas,; partus ubi femina prima futuri, 
Et tenerae Species, fimulachraqae carcere claafa 
Mixta jacent ; donee roagnam per inane coadla 
Mox darare jubes, & Reram fitmere fbrmas. 
Tum tua vox, divine Autor, Tua caeca relaxat 
Spiramenta manus ; jioftis emilTa Figuris • 
Dum veftit Jun£lura d^cens & amabilis Ordo. 
Sed nimiuni brevis hora fugam medicata perennem 
Tranfit : & aeternam repetunt nafcentia no&m. 

Non de Navali Ai'rgentes aere Triumphi, 
Captivi Corras, ereptaque ab hofte Trophaea : 
Non Civilis honos Quercus, non umbra Coronar 
Muraiisy Laurique novum decos addere Regi 
Anol I AGO poflUnt ; fatis Ilium confcia Virtus^ 
Geftaque fublimem tollunt: ad fydera raptim 
Vi^prqprii nituntur,, opifqut baud indlga no(lrae« 
Nunc ergo, ut Populus felix cum RegjS potentt 
Fortunis paribus (urgat ; compagibus ar^is 
Claudantur Belli portse : & jam, Mydice Cuftos^ 
Mitior Q ! jam. Dive, precor, melioribus Orbia 
AafpicUs, aliofque Dies, aliumque tenorem * 
Tandem babeat, jubeas ; hie ferrea definat ^tas 

(Magna^ 
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(Magna, efto, fed Ferrea erat) fafTufque Metallum 
Pulchrius, Annorum fe gratior cxplicct Ordo. 
Haud iteriim pavidos Bellum turbabit Agreftes ; 
At fecura Quies, at mollis Somnus, Amorcs 
Juctsndi, fuavefque Jcci cum dukibas Horis 
Perpetuum ducant orbcm: Hoc a cardme rerum 
Paulatim incipiant magni procedcre Menfes : 
Atque his Hava Ceres, his formofiilima Flora 
Afplrct ; furgatqne novo gens Aurca fec'lo. 

Immanis belli, dextraequeinnixaWiLHELMi 
Terra Br it anna fui fcdeat; fpeftetque roinas, 
£t cladem, k Lachrymas, quarum pars nulla futora eft, 
Externas, iraeque hominum miferetur inanis. 
Ilia inter motas fatuni immutabile Gentes 
Difpenfet ; vincantque Illae quas vincere mavuk} 
Sic noto celfos tuti fub Matribus agni 
Salatu implebunt colles : Sic vallibus imiS) 
Jrriguos Amnes inter, Seges aurea in ahum. 
Surget; & ipfe fuas mirabiiur Anclia meffes: 
Delicias Diva aeternasdom peflore pleno 
Fundet ; & Ambrofios fpirabit vertice odores* 

Aulai Antiquae cscis exorta ruinis. 
(Qua T^urres Alias ^ veterum penetralia Tlegmn 
Wo LSI I fabricata manu, Henri ci<^E Labores, 
Cernere eratj juvenile caput Phcenicis ad inftar 
Regia fubifmis tollat, melioribus, oro, 
Aufpiciis; & quae fuerit minus obvia flammis. 
Aha, Augufla, ingens, Dcmincque fin^illima magno> 
Pandatie veneranda Domus: Captiva Columnse 
Arma ferant facrae, belli monumenta cruenti, 
Spiculaque clypeofque atque horrida fanguine Signa : 
Stabunt & Parii lapides, mediufque Wi lhelmus 
En fpirans : Humcrufque reccns a vulnere vivis 
Rorabitgutci»: metuens pro Vindjce mvndi 

A tergo 
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K terg^ appsret Gsn ibs, capkique minaotm 
Avertit Mortem: jacetilla innoxia, inersnis 
(Nam fie confblah Jovis indulgentia terris) 
Intrepidi ante pedes Herah. Ti» epioque magnam 
Partem opere in tamo, viridf Bovinda rtdinaiia' 
Le^o, habeas, imo Senior de gurgite vifus 
Lauriferum qoaf&re Caput: Saxam e vomit ondas ; 
iEtemiqcre cadunt caefo de marmore Rivi. 

Tuque O! qux Famae fervasmonumeRtaBiLiTANiiiB« 
Regis opus, Regumque dectts, cape dona Taoram, 
Inclyta Winsokije turris. Tu Steliifer aether, 
Signa geris, quibus IpTe fbum tc deleAa faonim 
Peftora diftinguit, Dirifque accedere juffic 
Na s sov I us, proprioquc Pater decoravit honore. 

Tu ciram Ormondi robuftam mydica nedens 
VincMa genu, potnifti Equitem ibcium addere Reg! : 
Redditus his Vidor terris, fpoliHque potitus, 
Sappliciter veuerans Divi fab Militis Aram 
Vota facit : veterum juxta decora a!ta Fafentom^ 
BoTLBROs inter, viftriciaquc arma Bcmuifi 
Ipfe fu^m cfypeum,* foaque aemuia fignafcrperbit 
* Poftibus aptavit, tanti npn immemor Haores 
Nominis aut Proavftm dubitans extendere faman i 
Utcunque Ilia novi fecum grave pondus honori» 
Attulic OssoRioA mater Nassovia Gemi. 

SacvilliTu, Diva, latus, Tu hmine peftus 
San^lum ornas, ubi dulcis Honos, obi milk placendl 
Conjurapt Artes : labor unus & una voluptas, 
Tollere deprefTos, & fuftentare jacentes. 
Hos brevis informet fragilis dum Spiritus artus^ 
Indidlus nunquam noftris SAcvii^LUsabibh 
Carminibus ; nunquam labetur pedore chari 
OfScium capitis : Kfunus quia maximu» Ille 
Confert s collacique dim meminiHb reco&t, 

Jara 
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Jara fidemque Patrum, libertatemqae CAySNDOs 
Afferere audentes, Tuus axnplo veftit honore. 
Diva, favor : Scabit longum fortuna per aevum 
Alta Domus ; patrioqae nitebunt fydere nati. 

PerTeSANCTMAuRi, perTeTALBOTiA proles, 
Felices Ambo, veftigia magna Parentum 
Ambo luflrances, faxum hoc immobile dum Tu 
Servesi Nomine «runt« Tuque, O pars maxima Mafse, 
O Decus, 'O Noftrum, cui pulchro in corpore Virtus 
Emicati & fincera Fides, & Gratia morum. 
Has jERSjEfi, (preces valeant fi vatis amici. 
Si Deua hoc Carmen, Deus hoc infpiret Apollo) 
Has tanges aras; hinc cingula facra decoro 
Aptabis lateri, veterifque infignia famae 
ViLLERiis fueta, ic Tibi non indebita fumes. 

Artibus intentum melior turn cura vocabit 
Heroa Angliacum, mirancem Annalibus Orbem 
Exornare fuis, ferofque docere Nepotes 
Imperii Arcana, & magna exemplaria Belli 
Hinc, ut Virtutem dociles, verumque Laborem 
Cognofcanc, Laudifque animi acceiukntur amore ; 
Regis ad exemplum portis fe Prima Juventus 
Effundens, dum mane novum, dum gramina canent ; 
Per faltus, gelidumque nemus, prsruptaque faxa. 
Nunc Cervos turbabit agens; nunc ardua in armis, 
£t vigil ad vocem, qua fidlum Buccina fignum 
Bellica dat, grave Martis opus, fub imagine lusus. 
Paulatim ex tanto aiTuefcac tolerare Magiftro : 
Et nunc altus Eques fpatii^magna atria circum 
Curvatis fercur ; lu6lantia nunc premit ora . 
Bellatoris Equi ; nunc torto verbere pronus 
Dat lora, & medio fervens in pulvere, (Iridium 
Aut enfem quatit, aut certam jacit impiger hadatn. 

Pacxs 
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Pads amans* ftudiifque fiivens, fociaagmioa jongaot 
San^a Corona feniiiiiy exemplis monitura minores, . 
Qai Vircatis hoDos, & quid Sapiencia poffit. 
Hos reram jaTet obfcaros penetiare reoefioSy 
£t yarias caufas. Naturae arcana modeftsy 
Indiciis aperire novis clarifque repertis. 
I Hos degeneri audcDtes fuccurrere fecUo, 
Cura gravis maneat Morum, 8e labor Hercale dignos, 
Exonerare replecum immunda forde •Tbeatrum. 
Sermones Alii patrios, incertaque verba 
Ad leges fixas revocent» Venerefque decoras i 
Uc late An o LI A CIS inilruda Annalibus Orbis 
Gaudeat, ad Noftram refonet gens Singula lingaam, 
Vindids ante pedes quaecunque eflFufa Britanni, 
Miierat aut opprefla Pieces^ aut libera Grates. 

NegleAumin primis Carmen, Musamque jacentem 
Tollat arnica manus : nam refpondere labori 
MvsA pio novity Regifque rependere Amoret. 
lUa'patrumdneres fan^os, venerandaque Bofla 
Vulgar! fecernlt humo, famamque filenti 
Vindicat a tumulo : per Mus am notus Ultsses 
8pirat adhuc ; coramque Virum jam cernere fas ell: 
MusjE Agamemnonias palmas, femperque recentes 
Confervare datur Lauros: EademlUa WilHeliai 
(Cum ftatuae, folidoque Arcus de marmore fi^i 
Deficient) longo Nomen facrum afferet aevo. 
Haud vero par officium^ parterque premamas 
' Ingrati alternas ; cvim nil fine Cjbsarb pulchrum» 
NU altum M.usiE labor inchoat; altera jundam 
Alcerius (ic pofcit opem, & conjurat amice. 
Igneus hinc numeris Vigor, & cceledis Origo i 
Hinc effulgentes sterna luce Cambnje» 
Informi cedente fitu, tenebrifque fugatis» 
Invida fquallentis vincenc oblivia No&is. 

Securos 



Scearoe Britokum Commercia libera portut 
Omoi en parte petenc ; totam demifia per Orbem 
Pulchrior hinc AnGO, meliori & vcllere dives 
Artnua dona feret ; SpoHifque redibit oniifta^ 
Indiam in EuROPAM portans, gazamque nitentem, 
Quas diiFufa jacet, qua Sol utramque recurrens 
Afpicit Oceanum. ^ Quafciinqae BrItannica Pinas 
Ingreditur fubliniis aquas, (ubmittat Honores 
Navita quifque (vtoi : puppefque Tnfigne fuperbam 
Inclinent» faiTx, quern Tethys ommbus undis 
Elegit, DominHin ; quern va(^o Immobile Fatum 
Deftinat Imperio, Tcrraque Marique potcntem. 

Aodiverepreces Divi : jamqoe Anclica dailis. 
Qua dabit aura viam, tatnni per aperta profandi 
Curret iter, *nova Regna petens, nova Littora vifenSy 
Ignocumqne fuis mittens fub legibus Orbem. 
Alter turn Ganges, arque altera quae feret aamm 
India Nassovio cedet: Populique feroces 
Arma, Artes, Morefque fcient, Nomenque WilhblmU 

Suppliciter venerans, demiffo lumine flabit 
Agmen agreftc Virftm ; miramque loqaentis ab. ore 
Hiftonam eripiens, nunc Famam & Fata Wilhblmi, 
Vulnera, Sudorem, Palmafque, Peric^laque difceti 
Quas quibus anteferat dubitans ; nunc Quantus in armis^ 
Qualis in Hofle fbit, quos Belle & Pace Trinmphos 
Erexit : Matres, pt coelo decidit Heros» 
Turn natis referent : & vox, quam proferet In&ns 
Prima, Wilhelmus erit: tenebris inhoneftaTyra»ni 
Indecores Capita abfcondent, turn dir^ fuorum 
Supplicia, indignos genitus, juftafque querelas 
Fcrre indignantes ; cum confcia Fama, Pudorque 
Provocat ad meliora Animcs, cum betla Wiluelmi 
Bella quaterdenos Iseiis pro gentibus Annos 
Ccuife^lla audierinry tandexsqoe fitentibas annis, " 

• 

(Majoi 
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{MajttS opiu) partos felici Pace Truunplios. 

Non dehinc has miferos Myfteria dim dooebit 
Barbara Rell*?gio : nulla horrida Numiria finger ; 
Vana SttperHitio, Divuou|ue inin«iiia Mooftra 1 
Nassovii Virtus cto it miraaubus ofiert, 
PrsfenteiD confeda Deum ; cum figna decortt 
Divini, ^ternaeque patent ve&^ia Mentis 
Herois defuipta Animis, it vindioe Dextra. 

Scilicet horxendi jafta line lege Conietae 
Incertam lacem auatiunt, U Crine minaoes 
Sanzaineo Ingubre rubent, trifieique toenead 
Indicant iras Orbl s nifi publica voca 
Avertant levnm miferis Mortalibus Omen. 
At vero jullis Mundum qui temperat horis. 
Vera Jovis proles, Ccelo parifiimds Ignis, 
Non errore 'vago, cscaque libidine fertur ; 
Ccrttts iter fixmn peragit: earfiiiqtie Diuroot 
Obfervant homines, & (andUun Sydns adoeant, 

O Jane, O ! Diviim fi fleOere Fata liceret ; 
Si Parcae Angi.o&um pcecibus mitefcere fdrent % , 
Sol ifte ante iunm cefl^t carrere Ccehun, 
Qusim Rex Nassovius terree fe fabtrahet orbae 
Addendus Superis : ied iaexombUe Nomen 
Omne premit mortale : adderit, volventibus Annii, 
Dira fqtnra Dies, & inelu^bile tempus. 
Cum pars Semidei mcefto Materna Sepalcbro 
Condetmr ; Dominifque fuis plorabitur Abi'eiis. 
At VO8, O Divi, fi quid pia vota valebant, 
Vos precor, ^temi, qaorum base fab numine Tellus, 
Tuque, O San£b, Tuis, Bifrons,' Caeleilia firma 
Pedora confiliis ; Sociiqne.per ^thera Divi, 
Die, in amicitiam coeant, Tecumque Britannam 
•Conjarent fervare Domum : Communibus omnium 
•Oiati precibus, magno procul Omine ttiilem. 



Dii, 
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Dii» removete Diem s multofque benignii^s Annos 
Accumulate facro Capiti : da^ Jane, feneflam 
Immunem Curis, pladdaque quiete potiiam : 
SatBelloEuROPAc^B datum eft: fatis arma Jurentos 
Senfic: & ingentes teftatur terra Triumphos. 
Canitiem novus ornet Honos ; dum tempora drcum 
Vidrices inter Laifl^os afiurgat Oliva. 

En! Hujus, Jane, aufpiciis nafcentia longum 
Sec'la habeant omen pacis ; laetique Nepetes 
Seros jucundis agitent iub Legibus annos ; 
Ante feratquam Coeloanimam Jovis Armiger alto, 
Nobile onusy Patrioque Heros pofcatur Olympo ; 
Ambo ubi Ledjei, ceu qui Pedes ibat in hoftem, 
Ceu luA^tis Equi fpumentia qui regit ora ; 
Magnus ubi Alcidb's Fato, & Junonis iniquae 
Saevis ereptus juffis ; ubi grande Maronis 
Argumentum, Audtor Latii, RegniqueBRiTANNi, 
Otia agunt : ubi tot radiantia Nomina toto 
iBthere nota fatis, quos omnes sequus amavit 
Jupiter* 8c mericis Domines donavimus arife: 
Sero, Jane Pater, coelo decus adde patent! 
Nassovium Sydus, quod amica luce conifcum 
Fulgeat) & dtthtis oftendat littora Nautis* 




* 
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^/y O D £. Infcribed to the Memory of the 
Honourable Colonel Gs o r g £ Vi ll i £ r s« 
Drowned in the River Piava, in the 
Country ofFBuvi^i^ 1 703. /» Imitation 
^Horace, Ode 28. Lib. j. 

7> Maris i^ Terr^ numero^ue canntis artn^e 
Menforemcobibentf Archyta^ &C. 

SA Y, deareft V i l l i e rs, poor departed Friend, 
(Since fleecing Life thus fuddenly muft end) 
Say, what did all thy bafie'Hopes avail. 
That anxious thou from Pole to Pole didft Tail ; 
Ere on thy Chin the fpringing Beard began 
To fpread a doubtful Down, and promife Man ? 
What profited thy Thoughts, and Toils, and Oirea, 
In Vigor more confirm'd, and riper Yean ? • 

To wake ere Morning dawn to loud Alarms, 
And march 'till ciofe of Night in Heavy Arms ; 
To fcom the Summer's Suns and Winter's Snows, 
And fearch tliro' ev*ry Clime thy Country's Foes ? 
That Thou might Fortune to thy Side engage ; 7. 

That gentle Peace might quell Bbllona's Rage ; jr' 
And Anita's Bounty crown her Soldier's hoary Age \ J 

In vain We think that free wilPd Man has Po^'r 
To haften or protrad th* appointed Hour. 
Our Term of Life depends not on our Deed : 
Before our Birth our Funeral was decreed. 
Nor aw'd by forefight, nor mif-led by Chance, 
Imperious Death direds his Ebon Lance ; [Dance. 
Peoples greatHENRY'i Tombs: and leads up HolbBN' 

Alike muft ev*ry State, and ev'ry Age 
Sff&iin the univerfal Tyrant's Rage : 
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For neither William's PowV, nor Mary's Charms 
Could or lepel^ or pacify his Arim : 
Young Churcuill fell, as Life began lo bloom : 
And Bradford's trembling Age expedls the Tomb. 
Wifdom and Eloqoeiice in vain would pleftd 
One Moment's Refpice for the learned Head : 
Judges of writings and of Men have dy'd ; 
MeCjenas', Sackvillb, Socrates, and HydE : 
And in their various Turns the Sons mull tread 
Thofc gloomly Journeys, which their Sires have led. 

The ancient Sage, who did fo long maintain. 
That Bodies die, but Souls return again. 
With all the Births and Deaths he had in Stone, 
Went out Pythagoras, and came no more. 
And modern A s— l, whofe capricious Thought 
Is yet with Stores of wilder Notions fraught. 
Too foon convinced, (hall yield that fleeting Breatb» 
Which pJay'd fo idly with the Dar4s of Death. 
, Some from the ilrandcd Veflcl force their Way ; 
Fearful of Fate, they meet it in the Sea : 
Some who efcape the Fury of the Wave, 
Sicken on Earth, and fmk into a Grave : 
In Journeys or at home, in War or Peace, 
By Hardfhips Many, Many fall by Eafc, 
Each changing Seafbn does it's Poifon bring, 
RheKtms chill the Winter, Agues blafi the Spriig; 
Wet, Dry, Cold, Hot, at the appointed Uooi', 
All aft fubfervient to the Tyrant's Pow'r : 
And when obedient Nature knowsHis Will, 
A Fly, a Grapeflone, or a Hair can kill. 
For reftlefs Pros£rp i ne for ever treada 
In Paths tmfeen, o'er our devoted Heads i 
And on the fpacious Land, and liqtfd Main ^ 

Spreads flow Diieafe, or darts aAidivePab: C 

Variety of Deaths confirm her tsdif fs £«igB. 3 

On 
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On curft PiAVA*s Banks the Goddefs flood, 
Show'd her dire Warrant to the rifing Flood \ 
When What I long muft love, and long muft mourn. 
With fatal Speed was arging bis Return ; 
In his dear Cotintryy to difperfe his Care* 
And arm himlelf by Reft for future War : 
To chide his anxious Friends ofRcioits Fears^ 
And promife to their Jojs his elder Years* 

Oh ! deftin'd Head ; and oh? fevere Decree; 
Nor native Country Thou, nor Friend ihalt fee-^ 
Nor War haft thou to wage, nor Year to come : 
Impending Death is thine, and indant Doom . 

Hark I the imperious Goddefs is obeyM : 
Winds murmur r Snows defcend ; and Waters fpread ;- 
Oh ! Kinfman, Friend*-—*- Oh \ vain are all the Cries 
Of human Voice \ ftrong' Oeftiny replies i 
Weep You on Earth: for He ftiall fleep i)elow : 
Thenoe None retura; and thither all muft go. 

Whoe'er Thou art^ whom Choice or Bufinefs leads ' 
To this fad River» or the neighboring Meads ; 
If I'hou may^ft happen on the dreary Shores > 
To find the Obje£l which This Verfe deplores; 
Cleanfe the pale Corps with a religipaf Hand 
From the polluting Weed and common Sand; 
Lay the doid Heroe graceful in a Grave » 
(The only Hoiour He can^ow receive) 
And fragrant Mould upon his Body throw: ' % 

And plane the Warrior Lawrel o'er his Brow : C 

Light lie the Earth ; and Aonnfh green the Bough. C 

So may juft Heav*n fecure thy fumre Life ^ 

From foreign Dangers, and domeftick Strife : 
..And when th' Infernal Judges difmal PowV 
From the dark Urn ihall throw Thy deftin'd Hour; 

. H When 



When yielding to the Sentence* breathlef« Thoa 
And pale fiialt lie, as what Thou boriefl; now » 
May fome kind Friend the piteous Objedl iief » 
' And equal Rites perform, to That which ooce was Tfaoe# 



VKOl.OGV'E^ fpoken at Cwrt hefvre thi 
QtJEEN, w Her Majifiy's Birtb^ 
Bof, 1704* 

SHINE forth, Ye Pianet^ with dHUagnilh^d U^ 
As when Ve kallow'd iirft this Hap(^ N$gh| ; 
Again tranfe»it your friendly Benns to £a«th : 
As whenBiiiTAM»iA}o^*d£»rAN«Arsfitrth.: . 
And Thou, propitious Sftav, whofe facred PowV 
Prefided <^er the Monarch^ Natal Hoar, 
Thy radiant Voyages for erer sua, 
Yklditig to none i>ut Cyhthi^ and tlit Sub : 
l^ith thy iair Afped IBU iUaftfaite Vian'n : 
Kin/Uy preferve what Thou haft gioady givOs: 
Thy Inflnenoe Ibr Thy Awtna We in^ie? 
Prolong One Lifer ah^ BarrAitr asks ]H> oKve: 
For Virtue can no am^ Power arjcpreft, 
Than to be Great in War, ^and Good m Pbaee: \ 

For Thought nO h%her Wiih t)f BKft eon ftame. 
Than to enjoy, that Virtue Snti' ras Sitmu 
Entire and fure the Monardi^ Rule snoft :pnove 
Who founds Her Gieatnefs on Her Sabjei^ Ixme^ 
Who does our Homage feroor-Goed require; 
And Orders that which We flionldiirft Defire : 
Our vanquiih'd WHb that pieaiing Force obey : 
Her Gobdnefs takes our Liberty away : 
And haughty BalTAiH yidds to Arbitrary Sway, 
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Let the^yoong AvJTRii^ji then-Ibr T^rro/s jMr^ 
Great as He U, Heif IWigj^in War s ■ 
Let Hisaia tMder ^ak to iaiqth ili| SpmKiw 
That in thefe dreadful Jilfi a Wom94» R«jg9«. ' 
Whik the hdghc C2gg;o dg^s an H^ inkj^&aw't 
The gentle ^Ififfiqgs of >Iiir jiofcr Pw'r I 
Gives facred Moralrio • i^kiyHM Afr» - 
To Temples Z^ api'MfMm . Id AiiStagef 
Bidst^<%|toMa(iB»fitii(>i«!»:Blt]8iJtppear-; ' ' 

<*MiNERVA,j#ttsi|l((>/P;NMibwkiitHfp6hield'i ^ 
S0cai« of );:onqH|;ft, SmKUim ¥kti» FiM,i 
TJie Heroe ade^^fWh^Tttwrj^^mi jordaiiiM : 
So wttHis£mrcoinfjfl|bt»«rf]AND«oM«t>«4M^ 

Mean fi9»>iunJ4ft>Hkr'JN%ti«re Templet ^e 
The jQAddefs^ jlodiops^ibriCsiLEciA^'s Fjrte, 
Taught 'em in. Lawi and .XiQttm to exoeH, 
In Mwjg Mly* .a«d in v^feitJng me H. 
TfiaswOlft€ke4M;K4rv^nMM9PowVdirp6^s ? 
The World was frea ftMi'Tynals, Warn, •Mid Woes : !r 
Virt|ie^Wf^uglit.4li.Kfti^.«iid^.ATiib«^61m7 rofe.^» 
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Dbspreaux; eccqfMd kf the Vic* 
tary at Blewheim, 1704. 
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Hor.^at/ f.X, tl 

IN'Ct hirM for Life,^hy&Wi)crMllfenniLfiDg 
Sucoeffive Conqoefb^ and a glorious King ; 
:. * H 2 Maft 
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Muil of4 Mart Iminortal vain!/ boaft j ' 
And bring him LaWrels, whirtfoe*er Hhij ^pfl : 
What Ti»r*n 'wilt Tliou employ. What Colours lay 
On the Event of that Superior Day, ' 
In whichone Engtlish Subje^*9 profp'rous Haxid 
(So JovB didwiiM; foAmtA dii command:). 
Broke the pread Coloaui of tbyMafter*8 Praife* 
Which fixty WintCTB hid oMifpir'd to raife ? 

From theloft>Fi^]d^ahiinditd Standards brought 
Mttft be.die Wtttk ofChaneeV and Foitun^s Fault r 
B A VAR 1 a's Stanr.mnft be atioife'd» whidh ftotie, - 
That fatal Day the mighty Work wks done; - 
With Rays oblique oponthei Gallic So^'. ' ; 
$Qme Djbmon envying FkANca miAled the Fight: 
And MARtKiiftook, the' Lott'ilorder'd* right. 

When thy '^ young Mufe invokM the tuneful Nine, 
To fay how Lo vxs did «ot pafs the Rhth £, 
What WorkhadWewithWAccNiNC^EHy AaNHEXtbi« 
Phces that could not be redocM to Rhimcf ' 
Afidtho* the Poet mad^hirlJiilEfibrt^; ' * 

WvRTs-^wlio ooaM nfentkmteHeroit-— — Wvhts ? 

But, tell me, haft thou Reafon to coniplajn . ^. 

Of the roQ^ Titumphs of the laft Campaign ; 

The Danube refcuM^and the Empire fav\l. 

Say, is the Majefty of Verfe rctrievM ? 

And WQdd itjprcjudice thy fdfter Vem, ' ^ 

To iing the Princes, i4}uis and EvsinbP 

Is it too hard in happy Verfe to phce 

The Vans and V and]$r.& of (he Rai^B and M^^B^ " 

Her Warripn AiiNA fe|ids from Tw bed andTsAMirst 

That Francs may fall by more harmonious Nrnnes, 
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ALMfiS oflend tJiy bar i . 

Lin Mahlbro's Name* ? 

\y fi^ethr^D ought tp claim, r 

reof endleffl. Fam^.? ^ 
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Caad thou not Hamilton ,or Lvml v bear ! 
WouM rNGoM)SBY qr Palmes ofiend thy Ear? 
And is there no( a Sound, 
Which Thj^Q) «nd all thy 
Sacred to Verfe, and fure 

Cutis is ia Meeter fomethiBg harfh to read : 
Hace me the valiaiit Gouram in hk ftead : 
Let the Intention mstk? the Number good : 
Let generous SYLfrK^s fpeak for honeft Woob. 
And tho* rough C|iurchi)»l fcarce in Verfe will ftaiid» 
So as to have one ,Rhime at his CoQimand : 
Wi^h EaiTe the Bard reclcmg B l e n he im*s Plain^ 
May clofethe Verfey remembring but the Dans*'/ 

I grant, old Friend, old Foe, (for fuch We are 
Alternate as the Chance of Peace an4 War) 
That We Foetick Folks, who muH reftraia 
Our meafpr'd Sayings m an equal Chain* 
Have Troubles utterly unknown to Thofci, 
Who let thfir\Faticy loo^Jn jramii^lng Profe« 

For inftanc^ now, 'how hard is it for Me 
Toonake :my Matter and my Verfe agree ? . . 

French ^«^SAfj*itiAN4 trnf^ni) thoujmdjy^nx ; .,> 

Pufl>^dtbrti^ thf Danube to tke Shoan ^TStyx 
Squadrons eighteen^ BattaHons ttaentyjix: \ . i : ' l" 
Officers Captivf madi and private Men^ 1 i^, 

Oftbifi pwehii imftdrid^ !f thofi thoufanM /(ftr* r 

Tints y jimmunithnt Cdburt, Carriage^^ -^X 

Cannon, and JCtulefDpums*""4weet Numb^s^tl)^ il. g 
But islt thus Yo^ Eholssh Bards compofe? / 

With J^jrt CK ) Lays .th^i^ tag infipid PrcjTe ? , _ 
And when you ihould ypqr Heroes Deedis xeheaife» 
Give us ^uCoounifl^ry VLift in Veife I 

' * ...'.• • *. . 

«... - . i ' »»*^ 
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Why Fiitk DirsifiLi ato, tkwtif^ ^eaftth wMit Yotf 
I told you whcft #ry DiAtlflty lay : [fay : 

So yaft, fe nomeroa^ ^«ye great EiirN^fifM^s Specs', 
f hey r<!6rn the Boundt of VeHe, and mock the Mufe^s 
To make therovgh Itkdcd aptty chidse, [Tolla^ 

Or bring liM Sam of GAtLi a*8 Loft to Rliime, ^ 
^ Tis mighty haid : Whac Poet «»ould e% '^ 

To count the Streamora of tny L«rd. MaydrVDay ? 
To number aft the feveml DiAe» ditft' * 
By lioiieftLAMB. h^' dmnA^n F^Alt? 
Or make Arithmeikk am) Bfie me^t, 
And Nb wYaif's Tbougbti to DttrDfln^s 8^e mi^ ^ 

O Potr/ had it been Apoit^^*^ Witt, 
That i hitti ihar'd PL Portfen o^ thy Ski]} : 
Had this poor BreaA itcaiT'd tHeHeav'itfty'Bi^ih i 
Or could I h6pe ray Verfe mgbe rcdch my Theam 1 
Yet. Boi LE Av> yet the labVing Mirfe Oioald ftm«, " 
Beneath the Shades of Marls«^** Wf«ttl» toUve r 
Should call irfptrbig Gods fo> bfisi^ ket Choiotf s 
And to their Fav^rifei Stratii es^kflief Voke, 
Arms and a Qpeeit ta Smg 1 Who» Gmit W G^DOd; '^ 
From peaceftiiTitAMBd fo £XA!iVBa.'8 "wondVing* flood^ 
Sent forth th6 Termr of her k^k CoihimbrnIif, 
To fave tke Natiom ^om ktvtdiiiff HAnds^ 
To prop &ir Liberty'i* deelkflrtg Caitfe^ V >' 
Audiix the jarrinf Wdr»Ww^«blLswrs. * V> 

The QufM ihe«ird<f ki ^iVi^M^ fchtaf Git^V ' 
Attended by the 6«Ap Df Wa> and Lote^ : ' 

BothflMdktri^heqaalZd^Heffta^ktop^^^^ '; 
To fix Her -Joyi, or loexteiiffHiefPbw^. 

Sudden» th^ t^VMPks aad TuiroMs (houM app9tr*|' 
And atf great AvwaV Siikdestfl^ their Fearr, ' 
With aai ve Danct dMhfld her ObftrtaMt daixlt $ >' ' ' 
Wi^h Vocal Shell ihoald found Her happy Name. 
\* ' 

.Their 






Their Mafter TuAiiSs (boHkl leave tW neigkbVing 
By His (bong Anchor known, and Silver Oar ; [Shoar^ 
Should lay his Enfigns H his Sovereign's Feet» 
And Audience mild with humble Grace intrrat. 

To Her his dear Defence he fiiould compiaitt^ 
That whiift He bleiles H^ indulgent Reign ; 
Whilfl fiirthea Seas are by his Fleets furvey'd^ 
And on his happy Banks each India laid ; 
His Brethren Ma£S» and Waal, and RuihBi andSAAR 
Feet the hard Burthen of oppreffive War : 
That Da Ml) BE fcaroe retains his rightful Courfie 
Againft two Rebel Armies neighb'ring Force: 
And All mud weep fad Captives to the Sa J119 
Unlefs anduun'd and ^ed by BaiTAin's Queen. 

The valiant Sovereign calls Her General €anhi 
Neither jetires Her Bounty, nor His Worth : 
She tells Hisi* He muft Evrofb's Fate redeem. 
And by That Labour merit Her Eileem : 
She bids Him wak Her to the Sacred Hall s {Gaul ; 
Stiowi Him Prkiofr EnwARn» and the conquer 'd 
Fixing the bloody Crofs npoa His Breaft» 
Says, Heiaift Die, or fucoour the Diftnrfs'd: 
Placing the Saint an Emblem by His Side, 
She tells Him Virtue arih'd mud conquer lawkTs Pndiw 

The Hevoe bows obedient, and rctiits : 
The Qneen's Gonunands exalt (Imb WMrrpta'u tu9% 
His Steps are to tke fiknt Woods indin'd. 
The great Defign tevdving in UaMiaii: 
y^Hmi ta Us Sight a Heav^ily Form appears: 
Her Hand % Paliii» hee Hend a LamI weank 

Me,-She begina, the ^ireA Child of jovji. 
Below for ever foagk» and Uefs*d above ; 
Me, the bright Sooroe of Wealth, and P^wer loiFaJM) 
(Nor need I Ajr^ VKToaiA ia my Name> 

U 4 &f e 
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MiB the great Father down t© Thee has fjnt: 
He bids me wait at Thy drftinguiih'd Tent, 
To execute what Anna's Wifh would have: 
Her SubjedlThou, I only am Her Slave. 

Dare then ; Thou much bclovM by fmiling Fate: 
For Anna's Sake, and in Her Name, be Great : 
Go/orth, and be to diftant Nations known. 
My future Fav'rite, and My darling Son. 
AtScHELLENBEitG I'll manifeft fuftaln 
Thy glorious Caufe ; and fpread my Wings again, 
Confpicuous o'er thy Helm, in Blenheim's Plain. 
The Goddefs faid, nor would admit Reply} 
But cut the liquid A ir, and gain'd the Sky. 

His high Commiffion is thro* Britain known : 
And throDging Armies to His Standard run. 
He marches thoughtful ; and He fpeedy fails : 
(Blefs Him, yc Seas ! and profper Him ye Gales !) ^ 

Bblg I A receives Him welcome to her Shores, 
And Wi L ?, I /m's Death with leffen'd Grief deplores. 
Hi* Prefcnce only muft retrieve That Lofs : 
Marlbro to Her mud be what William was. 
So when great Atl AS, from ihefe k>w Abodes 
KecalPd, was gathered to his Kindred-Gods } 
Alciois refpited by prudent Pate, 
SuftainM the Ballr nor droop*d beneath the Weight. 

Secret and Swift behold the Chief advance s 
Sees half the Empire join*d, and Friend to Franci t 
The British General doomia the Fight; His Sword 
Dreadful He draws : The Captains wait the Word. 
Anne and St. George the charging Heroe cries: ■ 
Shrill Echo from the neighboring Wood replies 
AnVie and St. GfiORoi — At That aufpicious Sign 
The Standards move ; the adverfe Armies join, 
Of Eight great Hours, Tifne meafures out the Sands ; 
And EvROPE'sFate in doubtful Balance Hands; 

' ' . The 
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The Ninth, Victoria comes :-o'er Marlbil6*8 Hea4 1. 
Confefs'd She fits**, the Hoftile Troops recede : — ^ p 
Triumphs the G odds ss , from her Promtfe freed, '♦ J 

. The Eagtc, by the B&itish Lion*s Migh( 
Unchain'd and Free, dire£ls her upward Flight; 
Nor did She fe*er with ftringer Pinions fear 
From Ttbbr^s Banks, than now from Davube^s Shotr. 

Fir'd^withtheThoughts which thefe Ideas raife^ ' 
And grc^t Ambition of my Country's Praife ; 
The English Mufelbou'd like thcMANTuAw rife, 
ScQmfuI of Earth and-Cloads, (houki reach the Skies 
With W'ond^r (tho* with Envy (liH) porfuM by Human 
Eyes. 
But We mud change the Style— Juft now I faid^ 
I ne*er wa» Mafter of the tuneful Trade. 
Or the fmall Genius which my Youth ooold boa0» 
In Profe and Bafmefs lies extinid and lof(« 
Blefs'd, If I may fome yoanger Mule excise;. 
Point out the Game, and animate the Flight ; 
That from Marfeilhs to Calais FRAifCB may know. 
As We have ConquVors, ,We have Poets too ; 
And either LaWrel'does m Britain grow h 
That, tho' among/l ourfelves, with too much Heat, 
We fometimes wrangle, when We (hould debate; 
( Aconfequential ill which Freedom draws ; 
AbadEfiea, but from ^ Noble Caufe) 
We can with univerfal Zeal advance. 
To curb the faithlefs Arrogance of F^ an cS» 
Nor ever (hall Br i t a ni a*s Sons refufe 
To anfwer to thy MaHcr or th/ Mufe ; 
Nor want juft Subje^ for vidiorious Strains ; 
While Marlbho's Arm Eternal Lawrel gains; 
And where oldSrENCER fuog, anewEuisA reigjss. 
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Pft the J^'l an (j/!" <».Foumtaik»^ 
•■fo&nfr is the Effigies of the QUEEN on 
a triumphal Arcb^ the Fi^e «f the Duke 
ef Maribokough beneatbt and the 
Chief Rivers of the World romid the whole 
Work. 

YE tSivc Sfii«ain9» whtre*^er your Watera flow. 
Let daflant Qimt a and fof tkeft Nations know. 
What ye from Thakies and DAMtiaa have been taughCif 
Hpw Anns Commanded, and how Marlbro Fought. 

^uaeunque aterm pr$piratis^ TlunUna^ ^fi% 
Di<uifis lati ferru^ Bofu&fyus remotis 
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.The CHAMELEON, 

AS the Chameleon, who is known , 
To have no Cdoura of his own ;- 
Bat borrows from his Neighbotfrs Hue 
His White or Black, his Qreen^or Blue; 
And ftruta as mach in ready Light, ' 

Which Credit gives Him apon Sighf : 
As if the Rain-bow wenein Tail 
Sfittrd on Him, and his BeirsMale; 
St the young 'Squire, when firfl He comes 
I>om Country School to Will's or Tom's: ^ 
And equally, in Truth is fit ' 
To be a Stacefman or a Wit; 
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Without one Notion of his own, 
He Santerf wildly up tnd down. 
Till Tome Acquaintance, good or bad» 
Takes notice of a flaring L9d ; ^ 
Admits Him in among the Gang: 
Tiie)»je{l, reply, difpute, harangue: 
He adls and talks^ as They befriend him, 
SmearM with the Colours, which They lend HiiBk 

Thus merely, as his Fortune chaocei^ 
His Merit or his Vice,ad?anceSr 

If haply He the ScdV purfues. 
That read and c(^mment upon News ;. 
He takes op Their myfterious Facer 
He drinks his Coffee without Lace : 
Thi» Week his miknic-Tongae runs o'er 
What they have faid the Week before^ 
His Wifdoin fet& all £vitop& right ; 
And teaches Marlbro when to Fight* 

Or if it be his Fate to meet 
With Folks who have more Wealth than Wit;; 
He loves cheap /^r/, and double Bub • 
And fettles in the Hum Drum. Gub; * 
He learns how Stocks will Fall or Rife ;. 
Holds Poverty the greateft Vice $ 
Thinks Wit the Bane of Converfation ;. 
And fays that Learning fpoils a Nations 

But if, at firft, He minds his Hits, 
And drinks phampaine among the Wit»s 
Five deep He Toafts the tow'ring Laffeij: 
Repeats, you Verfes wrote on Glaffes; 
Is in the Chair; prefcribes the Law %. 
And Lyes with Thofe he never faw* 
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MERRY ANDREW. 

SLY Merry Andrew, the laft Southnvark Fair ^ 
(At Bartboi'me<w he did not much appear : > 

So peevifti was the EdiiEl of the MayV) j 

At Southwark therefore as his Tricks He (how'd. 
To pleafe bur Maftcrs, and his Friends the Croud ; j 

A huge Neats-Tpnguc he in his Right Hatid held : 
His Left was with a good Black-Pudding fiUM. . 

With a grave Look, in this odd Equipage, 
The Clownilh Mimic traverfes the Stage : 
Why how now, Andrew ! cries his Brother Droll, 
To Day's Conceit, mcthinks, is fomethirig dull : 
Come on, Sir, to our worthy Friends explain, 
What docs Your Etnblcmatick Worfhip mean ? 
Quoth Andrew ; Honcft EngHfh let Us fpeak : 

Your Emble (what d'ye call't) is Heathen Greek. , 

To Tongue or Pudding Thou haft no Pwteace : • | 

Learr^ing Thy Talent is, but Mine is Scnfe. 
That bufie Fool I was, which Thou art now ; 
"Defirous to correa, not knowing how; ~ .. 
With very good Dcfign* but little WiV, 
Blaming or Praifing Things, as I thought fit. 
I for this Condua had what I deferv'd ; 
And dealing honeftfy, was almoft flarv'd. 
But thanks lO my indulgent Stars, I Eat ; 
Since I have found the Secret to be Great. 
O dearea Andrew, fays the bumble Droll. 
Henceforth may I obey, and Thou con troll; 
Provided Thou impart Thy ufeful Skill 
Bow then, fays AndR£W ; and, for once, I wiH 
Be of your Patron's Mind, whatever He fays ; 
Sleep very much i Think little; aol Talk lefs : 



Mind 
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Mind neither Good nor Bad, nor Right nor Wrong, 
But cat your Pudding. Slave ; and Hold ywjr Tongue. 

A Rcv'rend Prelate ftopt his Coach and Six. 
To laugh a little at our Andrew's Tricks. 
But when He heard him give this Golden Rule j 
Drive on ; (He cryM,) .This Fellow is no Fool. 



^ SIMILE. 

DEAR Thomas, did*{l though never pop 
Thy Head into a Tin-man's Shop? 
There, 1 momas, didd Thou never fee 
(Tis but by way of Sniile) 
A Squirrel fpend his little Rage, 
• In jumping round a rowling Cage? 
The Cage, as either Side turiv'd up. 
Striking a Ring of Bells a-top—— 

Mov'd in the Orb, plea&M with the Chimci, 
The fooli(h Creature thinks he climbs : 
But here or there, turn Wood or Wire, 
He never ^ets two Inches higher. 

So fares it with thofe merry Blades, 
That frisk it under Pinihjs' Sl^ades. 
In noble Songs, and lofty Odes, 
They tread on Stars, and talk with Gods, 
Still Dancing in aaairy Round, 
Still pleasM'with their own Verfes Sound, 
Brought back, how bSt foe*er they go. 
Always afpiring, always low. 



s 



sre* F L I E S. 

AY^ Sire of Infefls, mighty Sol, 
(A Fly upon the Cluiriot-Pole 



Cries 
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Cries out) what Blae» Bottle alhre 
Did ever with fuch t^ory drive ? 
Tell Bbi.z£bub« Great Father, telt, 
(Says t'other, perch'd upon the Wfeeel)^^ 
Did ever any ^orul Fly 
Raife fuch a Cloud of J>ut, as I .^ 

My Judj^ment Turn'd the whole Debate r 
My Valour Sav*d the finking State. 
80 talk two Idle buzsiDg ThilDg$ s 
Tofs up their Heads, and ftre(ch their Winjp* 
But let the Truth to Light be broDght : 
This neither Spoke, nor t'other Fought: 
No Merit in their own BchavV : 
Both rais'd» but by their Pany^s Pavof^ 



Fr(M the Greek:. 

GRB AT BAGCNtrs, bom m- Thunder and in Fire 
By Native Heat afierts His dreadful Sire. 
Nourifh'd near ihady Rills and cooling Streams^ 
He to the Nymphs avows his Amorous Flames, 
To alt the Breth're* at the BeS and Fiviy 
The Mora) fays » Mix Water with yoor Wine. 



EPIGRAM. 

FRANK Carves very ill, yetwiU palm all' the Meats t 
He Eats more than Six ; and Drinks more than he Eats^. 
Four Pipes after Dinner he conHantly fmokes; 
And feafons his Whifs with impertinent Jokes, 
Yet iighing, be fays, wemuft certainly bieak % y 

And my cruel Unkindnefs compelis him to fpeak ; v . 
For of lace I invke Him^but Four Times a Week. ]. 

A N O 
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ANOTHER. 

To John I owM gmt ObHgaaon t 
But John, unhap{M}y thought fic» 
To publifli it to all thfi-Natiou : . . 
Sure Jo Hit and I are more thaii Quit. 



-MMHtoaM 



A N O T H E R. 

YES, ettfj Poft 19 a F«ol : 
By Demonibttioa Ned can Ao«r k: 
Happy, QooM Nkp*s tnrerted Rule 
Prove tvtry Fod to te a Poat 



mt» 



A N b T H E R. 

THY Nags (the leaneft Things aliirc) _^ 
So te^ hard T^pW lov'fb t^ (lrWe> " / 
r heard thy anxious Coach-man hy^ 
It coils Thee fliorc is Whips, than Hay, 

To a Perfon who wrote Bl^ and fpah Worfa 

againft Me. 

LYE, Philo^ 0Dtoti4Ji*d oirmy peaceable SMf; 
Nor take it amils^ that (e little I hee^ Thee: 
Pve tio Envy 16 Thee, sifid ibihe LoVe to my Self: 
Then why Ihou'd I anfwer ; fince firft I mail read 

' ' ; ' Thee? 

Drunk with Heli con's Waters anddovblebrewM Bub, 

Be a Linguifl, a Poet, k Critic, a Wag ; 
To the folid Delight of thy Well-jucl^g Clob, 
To the Damage alone of thy BookfeUer Brag. 

Purfuc 
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Purfue tne with Satyr : what 'Harnv is theve in'i ? 

But from all vi'va voce Refledlion forbear : 
There c%n be no Danger from what Tkoa fhalt Print ; 

There may be. a little from what Thou roay'ft fwear. 



■•«" 



On the fame Perfan. . „. . . 

WHILE fiifter thah his C0tliv«r5raiitiliditefi, 
Philo's quick Hand in flowing Letters writes ; 
His Cafe appears to Me like hoh*ft TVkOxn\ ' -'\^ 
When he was rtm away witl^, by ikis Lege. 
Phoebus, give Phi LooVhimfelf Command ;« 
Quicjten his Senfes, or r^ftrkiiO His'fiand ; "> -" ^ 
I*t .Him be kept ftfun Paper,. Pcn» and Ink i , .. _,.^ 
So may He jceafe X9 Wxi^e, ^n^i lea<n to. Thinl? . 



^ '. 



^idjitfutmm Crasfuge qu^rf^e, 

EOR what To-morrow fhall difclofe, ' 
May fpoil what You To-night propofe : - ' 
Engixni) may change; or Ciorftrayt - 
I^ve a^ I-ife ^re fw To-day. .... 



T'he N uT-B ROWN MaVd. yf Po ]^ m. 
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BE it right or wrong, thefe Men among 
On Woman do coniplayne i 
A^rmynge this, how that it is 
A Labour fpent in vaine< 
1^0 love Thcm,wele ; for never a deie. 

Thy, love a.^anagainc. i . 
For Icte a Man dp what He can^ 
Thcr Favour to uttayne i 



'<• t< 



Yet 
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Yet yf a new do Them parfue, 

Ther furft trew Lover than 
Labooreth for nought; for from her Thought 

Me is a banifhyd Man. 
I fay not nay, but all that day 

Jt is bothe writ and faydr. 
That Woman's Fayth is, as who fay the j 

All utterly decayed. 
Bat neverthelcfs right good Witnefs 

I' this cafe might be layde, 
That They love trewe, and contynewe» 

Record thi Nut brown Maytag. 
Which from her Love (whan Her to prove^ 

He came to make his mone} 
Wold not departs for in h^ Herte 

She lovyd but Him alone. 

Than betwenc Us, tettcns difcuffe. 

What was all the maner. 
Between them too : We ¥ry H alfo 
. Telle all the pcyne and fere 
That She was in. Now I begynnc. 

So that ye me anfwere. ^--^ 

Wherefore all Ye, that prefcnt be, 

I pray Ye give an Eare. 

-MAN. 
I am the Knyght ; I come by Nyght, 

As fecret as I can r 
Saying, alas I thus ilandeth the Oife, 

I am a banifhyd Man. 

W'O M A N. 
And I your Wyllc for to fulfyllc 

In this wyl not r^iei . 
Trufting to (hei^, in Wordis fewep 

Tha(^ Men have an ille ufe, 

(To 
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(To ther own fhame) Woiaeato bkune^ 

And caufelefs them accuie : 
Therefore co You i aafwece bow» . 

Alle W"omcn to excufc : 
M^yn own Heite dere, wkh You what cherts 

I pray You telle anone ; i 

For in my mynde, of al Mankynd^ 

1 love but You alone. 

M J N. 
Tx ftondeth To ; a dede is do» 

Wherefore qMche harm Ihall growth 
My defleny is for to dcy 

A fhamefui £)«th» I teowe: 
Or ellis to flee : the one maft bt: 

None other way I kspweb 
Bat to withdrawe, as an OudJlw^ 

And take me to my Bowe. 
Wherefore adew, my qwb Itet* tffWt : 

None other red I can i 
For I mud to this grene Wodfs gfTit 

AJone^ a banilhyd Man. 

WOMAN. 

Lord f what is this wordis Ujift*^ 

That chaangeth as. the Meoe } 
MySomersDay, inlufty May» 
Is derked before the None. 

1 here you fay, Farwelt; n«y» Miyl 

We departe not foo ibne : 
Why fay Ye fo? whcdec wyi Te gotf 

Alas ! what have Ye done ? 
Alle my welfare to forrow and cate 

Sholde chaonge, if Ye were goo ^ 
For in my mynde, of all Mankynk^ 

I love but Yon aka^ 



Xcuh 



I can bclevc, it (hall you greev^. 

And fhomwhat yte diftrayne i 
Bat aftyrwarde your paynes hanfe^ 

Within a day or tweyne, 
Shal Tone aflake ; and Ye flial take 

Comfort to you agayvit. 
Why ihould Yc nought ? for to make thooglifp 

Your labur were in vayne, 
And thus I do, and pmy you tooj 

As hertely as I can ; 
Vot I muft to the grcne Wode goe, 

Alone^ a banifliyd Mffi. 

WO 14 J H. 
Now fyth that Ye have fliewed to Hfe ^ . 

The Secret of yoor Qynde; 
I ihal be plaine to you againe, ' 

Likeas-Ye (hial Me.fynic« ' 
Syth it is fo, that Ye wyli get^ ^ 

I wol not leve behynde^ •- •- 
Slial never be fayd^ tbt^Nm4p$^ii MkyM 

Was to her Love uokynddr' ' 
Make You redy; fe»^iuttl, •'t '^ /..'.' 

Although it were anone^ 
For in my mynde, of idt.Msmkyiiiej 

I love bat You alone. . < 

^^ -: 'M A w^ ■ ' • >' ^ 

Yet I You tede, totake good kede^ ' ' . . ' : 

What Men wyl tbink'imd feyi 
OfYonge and Olde it fhall be tolde^ 

That Ye be gone avMiy : - « 
Your wanton wylle, for tofWfylk, 

In grene Wode you to jAiy » 

And that Ye my ghr^otil your defy ee - 
Noo lenger make delay.. 

Rather 



4 ■ ^ 
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Rather than Ye (hoold tbiis fbr m'e» 

Be called an ylle Woman ; * ' * , 

Yet wold I to the greije Wode goc, ... 

Alone, a banifliy4 Man« '' .-. 

WO U-A N. 
Though it be fonge, of Old and Yonge, 

That I ftiuld be to blame ; 
Theirs be ^e charge, that fpekc (o Large^ 

In hurting of my Name. . 
For I ^yl prove, tl?at feythfulLoi'C. 

Itisdevoyd ofShame; n- 

In your Diflrefs and Heav^ydefil 

To part wyth you the bxtit, 
^And fure all thoo that doo not (b^ * \ 

Trewe Lovers ar they none : 

Batinmy mynde, of all^ankyndet • . - 
I love but You alone. / . . r^i ^ , - 

I counfel you, remember IjOMi^ ' / \ * a <) ' 

It is no May den's lawc^sf ... ;.: o •.• . . : \- x 
Kothing to doulit^but ^Ka tedmit^Aut \ .' . t > 

To Wode with an C^tlam*. 
For Ye muft there, in your.kand^bereoi j oi u i.. ' : 

A Bowe ready to drawee 
And as a Theef, thqsmaft Y« l^n, . . v » r . ^ i 

Ever in Dredeand Awe, . '.. m'.li' ■ . ^ 
Whereby to You gret hann^ vOMf grbw I 

Yet I had lever ^^fen* ' ' ^ ^ . -j ^.' r \ " iaV 
That I had to the grcpc Wpdc goc* ' ./ r ...1 / 

Alone', a banifhvd Map, ,: , -.^'fO 

I think not nay 5 Birt as Yc faye, • . r : 

It is noo Mayden's.lore ; ; .,,* ^ r, t ^ 

But Love may make -Me for your &kP» ; :i 3 h ' u:\ 
As 1 have faid before, ..;,:,. ...... 

Ta 
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To come on fote, to Hunte arid Shptc, , 

To get as Mete m Store. 
For fo that I your Cpmpany 

May have, ♦ I ask noo mot-e : 
For which to parte, it xndcith my n Hcrtc 

As cokfe as any Ston. 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 

I lore but You alone. - 

M A'N. 
ForanOatlawe, thisistheliWe, ' . .' ; 

That Men hym Take and Binde; 
Wythout pytee Hang^ to bee,* • 

And waver with the Wynde. 
Yf I had needc, as God forbede. 

What refons coude Ye finde? 
For fothe I trowe, Ycand yom- Bowe 

ShaW draw for fere behyhde. 
And no Merrcyle ; for ly tcl avaylc 

Were in your Cbuncilth^n: • * 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl goe. 

Alone, *faMfliydMan. 

1V0MJN. 
Full well knowe Ye, that Wymcn be 

fiat febyl for to Fyght : 
Noo Womanhede jt is in deed^ 

To bee bold as a Knyght. . 
Yet in fuch fere Yf that ¥e were. 

With Efiemys«day and nyght; 
I wolde withftonde, with Bow in honde, * 

To grieve thena as I myght : 

Aid Yob to fave, as Wymcn have 

From dethe many one : ^ 

*or in my my nde, of a! Mankynde, 
i love but YoQ aloncu 

. >*• 

MJN, 



. t 
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r ' 



Yet take good hcfde ! for eyer'I^lopcfe^ . > 

That Yecoude not fuftoja 
The thorney Wcycs, .the depe Valei?, , . . > 

The Snojv, <he Fxoft, the Rcjm, 
The Cold, the Hete. For Dryc o^ W^te» j 

We muft lodge on the Playo ; 
And as above, noon other Ro&, 

But a Brake, Buft, or twayne, 
Whiche fdne fhald grevp^o^ Jl)dinre>, 

And Ye woldt |gl«4^y than, 
That I had to thi grene W^ gf;iC» 

Alon^ a banifhyd Ma:B. . 

U^ O M AN. 
Syth I have here been par^n^ ^ 

With You of Joy andBlyflfe^ . 
I moft alfo, parte of your ijroo . . 

Endure, as Reion is. , . . 
Yet am I fure of one Pldim; . - > 

And, {hortly, itisjhi&.i - . .. 

That where Ye bee, me feexpoth^ rP^T^^i 

I could not fareamyis. 
Without more Spechc^ I yoa Ufechft, 

That We were toon a-gone: 
For in my mynde, of all Maokp46». ' 

I love but You alone, < 

M J N. ;. 

Yf Ye goo thedyr. Ye moft confide^ r . .; 

Whan Ye have, luft to d^q, , - 
There ihal bo Mete be for tp £ete> 

Nor Drink, Bere, Ale, ue Wine \ 
Ne Shctis dene, to lye betwcDc;, .. ...v. . 

Made of Thred and T^jjfAi 

Noon 
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Neon oAcr Houfc. but Lcvys tnd lowc. 

To kcver your Head tnd myn, ^ ; 

C myn Hcrte fwcte, ^ts ylfe J]^t 

Shuld make you ^c and *\^«n- 
WhcreforcItotheWodcwylgoc, ' 

Alone, a baoiliiyd Man. 

Among the wyld Dere, fuck an AtcWcr 
As men fay that Ve bee, * 

We may not faylerf^gwd Vitayfe 

And Watircleercof^ieRyvei© 

Shal be full fwete to Me ; 
With which in hcle, I fliall right wele 

Endure, as Ye <ftaj] fee. ' 
And er We goc, a fied or two 

I can provide anooe i 
For in my mynde, of al Mankyiifc, 

IlovebutVouakme. 

T t ^.. MAN. 

Loo! yet before, YtmviA domoFc, 

IfYewylgowithMej 
A«cottoy9ur Here, »pby year Ere, 

Your Kurtel to the Knee. 
Wy th Bowe in Hondc. for to wytMonie 

Youf Enemys y f nede ^ : 
And this fame Nyglit, before Bay-Iyght, 

To Wode-ward wyl I Fle^. 
And yi Ye wille all this fulfy'llc^ 

Do it Ihortly a» ¥e can ; 
Ellis wil I tp the grene Wode ^«e, 

AIooC} a bsmiihyd Man. 

^^ M AV 
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fVO M A N.. 

I ihall as now do m.ore for Vou, 

Than longeth to Womanhedc, ^ 

To (hort my Here, a Bow to bere^ 

To Shote in tyme of nede, 
O my (M^eet Moder, before all other. 

For You have Imoft Drede :' 
But now Adieu I muft enfae, 

Where Fortune duth Mc ltde» 
All this make Ye, and letc Us Flee : ' 

The Day run faft upon : 
For in my my nde of al Mankynde, 

I love but You alone. 

MAN. 
Nay, nay, not fo : Ye (hall not go : . 

AndHhalltellYewhy: 
Your Appetite is to be light 

Of Love, lweleefpie« 
For right as Ye have fayde to Me, , 

In lykewyfe harddy^ 
Ye wolde anfwere, whofoever it wefe> 

In way of Company. 
It is fayd of Olde; fone Hote» Tone CoUe: 

And fo is a Woman : 
Wherefore I to Ac Wodc wyl goc. 

Alone, a banifhyd Man. 

WOMAN. 
Yf Ye take hede, yt is noo nede 

Such Wordis to fay bee. Me : 
For ofte Ye prey'd, and longe a(!ayed> ' 

£r I you lovid, par-dy. J 

And.though that I of Auncellry \ 

A Baron's Da ughter bee ; 
Vet h^e Ycm prov'd, how I You Ii>ved> 

A Squyer of low Degro^ i 

And 
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And ever (hal, what b befirlle. 

To dcy therefore anone ; 
For in my mymdc, of al Mankyadrs 

I love but You alone. 

A Baron's Childe to be begyled^ 

It were a curfed Be^e!: 
To be Felawe with an Outlawe, 

Almighty God /orBede ! ' 

It better were, the por^L 8quyer * - 

Alone to Fonreft Spede ; 

Thai) Yefhall1afe» anbtfierDm, 

That by that wicked Dedt' . 

^^"^J^^y^i ^ierefow, good Miide, 
The bcft rede that I can, - 

Is that I to the grene Wbde go, . 

Alone, a bani(h^liifan;' ^ .■ s 

Whatfoe^'er befidlc, I nevePiUUe, ' t 

Ofthia thing You ufaar^id:::' /: . , 

But yf Ye go, and leave Me fo, - 

Then have Ye Me Betraid.' 
Remember Ye wete, how tliat Yk defe f 

For yf Ye, as Ye feyde, 
Be fo unkynde, to leve,bel|yiide 

Your Love, M^ Nut-ir^wm MaiJe: 

Truft Me truely, thtt I")fl»U dcy. . * . 

Sone after Ye be gone ; ■ 
For in my mynde; ^ al Maokyhde, 

I love but You alone. 

' MAN. . 

Yf that Yewen^ Ye Ihalde repent 5 

For in the Forreft no«c 
I have purveid me of a Maide,. . . ; 

Whom Ilovc more than You. 

' Ana* 
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Another fayrer than c*cr Yc were ; 

I dareitwellavowe: 
And of You bothe, Eehe ihulde be wrodie . 

Wyih other, as I trowe» 
It were myn Efe, to lyveinPefe: 

So wyl I, yf I can.: 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl go> 

Alone, a banUhyd Man. 

frOM J N. 
Though in the Wode, I ondirOode^ '• . 

Ye had a Paramoar ; 
All this may nought reneve tny Thooghr, . \ 

Bat that I wilt be Yoar. 
And She fhall fynde Me ioh and kynde. 

And curteis every hour. 
Glad to fulfylle all that S^ wylie 

Commaonde Mt to my Pow'r. 
For had Ye loo, an huiKliM moo ^ 

Yet wolde I be that One : 
Por in my mynde of all Mankynde^ : 

I love bat Yon alonr. 

M A V. 
Myne own dere ]>>ve, I fee the Prove» 

That Ye be kynde and trewe; 
OfMaydeand Wyfe, inalmyLyf, 

The beft tUt evtr I knew., ; . 
Be merry and glad; be no more fad $ - 

The cafe is channged newe ; ' 

For it were Ruthe, that for your Trontht 

Ye ihulde have caufe to rewe. I 

Se not difmayed ; wHatfoever I fayd I 

To you when 1 began : 1 

I wyl not to the grene Wode go i 

i am no baniihyd Man. 

iF MA N. 
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Thcis tidings be more glad to me, 

\rr T ^^° ^ ^ "'^^^ *°*^^ * Qgcoei 
Vt I were fore, they ihould endwe : 

But it is often fecn, 

^Jf'lS^y\^^^^ P«>«yfe, they fpeke 
The Wordison theSpiene. 
Ye fliape fome Wyle, Me to begyle. 

And ftele fro me, I wcne. 
Theawm die cafe wvrs than it was^ ; 

. And I more woo faegon j 
For m my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love bat You alone. 

V. lu If M ji N. 

Ve fliall not nede further to drede : 

Iwillaotdifpatage 
You. God dcfende ; iyth you dcfcende 

Of fo grete a Lynage. 
Now im*rtiande, to WiftmrUmdi. 

w hiche is my Hery tage» 
I wyl you bringe ; and with a Ry nge. 

By wey of Maryagfe 
I wyl you take, ai^d Lady make, 

Al iaortly as I can, 
Thu«have ye wonean ErHo'sSon, 

And not a banJihyd Man. 



Henry ««iEMMA, vfPoEM, upentbe 
', ModeleftbeUvT-'^KomviMAi^, 

T» C I, O E. 

THOU , to whoTe Eyes I bend ; at wbofe Command, 
(Tho* low my Voice, tho* artlefs be my Hand ) 

I 2 I take 
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I take the Tprightly Rtcd, and fing, and plajr ; 
Carelefs of what thepens'rmg World may ^y\ 
Bright Cloe, Qlbjed of my conflant Vow» 
Wilt thou a while imhend thy fcrious Brow } 
Wilt thou with Pleafure hear thy Lover's Strains, 
An(l with <me .Heavenly Smile Q*erf ay hit Pains I 
No longer (hall /i&f Nul-kronvn Maid be old / 
Tho' fince her Yogth thxtt hundred Years have loli'd. 
AtThyDefire, She fliali again l^xais'd; ' '« 
And her reviving, Gb^rms in laiting Verfe be pais^d* - 

No longer Man of Wqman ihail comphnn,' 
That he may Love and not te Lov*d.agai|i: 
That We in vain the fickle Sex purTue^' 
Who change the ConfUflt Lover for the New* 
Whatever has been vtf^ity whatever faid' 
Of Female Faffion feign'd, or Faith decayM ; 
Henceforth fiiall iq pjy Vvr^ xefated fiahd, ' 
Be faid to Winds or writ upon the Stand.^ ^ 
And while my Notes tp %ur(^ ^imes proclaim 
Unconquer'd Love, and ey^r-during *^me ; 
O faireft of the Sex I )^ Thpa my Mufi?: 
Deign on my Work thy Influence to diffiife. 
Let me partake the Bl^^gs I rehcajfi?. 
And grant me. Love, the jufl ft^eyvai^ of Verie. 

As fieauty*s potent Qs^p* with.ev'ry Gr»ce 
That once was Emm a^s, has 9^di;p'd thy J'afie ; 
And as Her Son has to my Bofom dealt 
That conftant Fhmc, which ikithful HrNRY felt : 
O let the Story with i\y Life aeree ; . • ^ 

jLct wi«n once more the bright Example fee ; > 

What £mm'a was toHbn, he Thou to ^. ^ j 

Nor fefld me by thy Frown from, Her I love, 
Diflant and fad, ataniinM A^an to roVe. 
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Bo! oh I with Pity long itttrea«d CroWli ^ 

My Pains and Hopes ; when thou fay'ft that One L 
Of all Mankind thou lov'ft; Oh! think on Me alone. S 

WHERE beauteous Ills and her Husband Tamb 
With mingled Waves for ever flow the Same^ 
In Times of Ybr^ an ancient Baron livM ; 
Great. Gifts beftow'd, and great Refpeft received. 

When dreadful Edward with fuccefsfiil Care 
Led his free Britons to the Gal Lie War; 
This Lord had Headed his appointed Bands, 
In firm Allegiance to his Xing*s Commands; 
And (all doe Honours ^ithfufly difcharg*d) 
Had brought back his Paternal Coat enlarged 
With a new Mark, the Witnefs of his Toil, 
And no inglorious Part of Foreign Spoil. 

From the loud Campretir'd and noif/.Coan» ' 
In Honourable £afeand rural 6 port. 
The Remnant of his Days He fafely paft ; 
Nor found they Lagg'dtoo flow* nor Flew toofeft^ 
He made his Wifh with his Eflate comply. 
Joyful to live, yet not afraid to Die. 

One Child he had, a Daughter chafl and lair. 
His Age*s Comfort, and his Fortune's Heir. 
They calTd her Emma for the heauteoas Dame 
Who gave the Virgin Birth, had bom the Name^ 
The Name th* mdulgsnt Father doubly lov'd ; 
For in the Cliild the Motfaer'a Charms improf Mi 
Yet as when little round his Knees She play'd; 
He caird her oft in Sport His Nrnf-irovm Maid: 
The Friends and Temmts took the foodiiog JVVor J : 
Asftill thex plcafe, who ioucate their Lord: 
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Ufage coofirmM what Fancy had begun : 

The mutual Terms around the Lands were known ; 

And Emma and the Nut-hrow^ Maid were One. 

As with her Stature, ftill her Charms encreas'd; 
Thro' all- the Ifle her Beauty was confefs'd. 
Ch ! what perfeflions maft that Virgin fhare> 
Who fairefl is efleem*d, where all are Fair } 
From didant (hires repair the noble Youth, 
And find. Report for once had lefienM Truth* - 
By Wonder firft, and then by Paifion mov'd, 
They came ; they faw i they marveled ; and they Iov\i. 
By publick Praifes, and by fecret Sighs 
Each own'd the general Power of Emma's Eyes, 
la Tilts and Tarnaments the Valiant ftrov^. 
By glorious Deeds to purchafe £mma*s Love. 
In gentle Vcrfc the Witty told their Flame, 
And gracM their choiceft Songs with Emma's Name. 
In vain they Combated, in rain they Writ: 
Uielefs their Strength, and impotent their Wit. 
Great V:envs only mufl direfithe Dart, 
Which tlk will never reach the Fair one's Heai t, 
Spightof ih*Attcmpts of Force, and foft Effedsof Art, 
Great Vbnus muft perier the happy One : ^ 

In Henry's Cauie her Favour mull be ihown : C 

And Emma, of Mankind, mufl Love but him alone. J 

While thefe in piU)lic]c to tjie Caftle came» 
And by their Grandetr juHifyM their Flamdi 
More fecreK Ways the careful Hbn A y takes t 
H is SqaireSf kit Arms, and Eqmpage forfakes : ^ 

In borrowed Name, andfiilfe Attiic arrayM, 
Oft he finds Means to fee the beameoas Maid. 

When Emma hunts, in hantfaian's Habk drefl, 
HiVET on Foot purfoes the bounding Beafl. 

In 
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In his right Hand his Beachcn Pole be bears : 
And graceful at his Side his Horn he wears. 
Still to the Glade, where She has bent her Wa/, 
With knowing Skill he drives the future Prey. , 
Bids her decline the Hill,' and (hon the Brake; 
And ihews the Path her Steed may fafeft uke. 
DireAs her Spear to fix the glorious Wound ; ^ 

Pleased in his Toils to have her Triumph CrownM ; C 
And blows her Praifes in no common Sound. j 

A Falconer Hinky is, when Emma Hawks: 
With her of Tarfels, and of Lures he talks. 
Upon his Wrifl the towering Merlin Hands ; 
Pra^is*d to rife, and (loop at her Commands. 
And when Superior now the Bird has flown. 
And headlong brought the tumbling Qiiarry down $ 
With humble revVence he aocofta the Fain 
And with the honour*d Feather decks her Hair* 
Yet Hilly as from thefportive Field She goes» 
His down call Eye reveals 'his inward Woes. 
And by his Look and Sorrow is expreft, 
A nobler Game purfnM than Bird or Beaft. 

A Shepherd now along the Plain he roves ; 
And, with his jolly Pipe» delights the Groves. 
The neighboring Swains around the Stiranger throng. 
Or to addiire, or emulate his Song : 
While, with foft Sorrow, he renews his Lays, 
Nor heedful of their Envy, nor their Praifc. 
But foon as £mma*s Eyes adore the Pkin, 
His Notes he raifes to a nobler Strain, 
With dutiful refpe£t and ftudious Fear i 
Left any carelefs Sound oftnd her Ear. 

A frantick Gipfey now the I^oofe he haunts. 
And in wild Phtafes fpeaks diflbmbled Wants* 

I 4 WiA 
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With the fend Maids In IHMiftry lie deais : 

They Tell the'Secret foft, which keHfeveals: 

Say whp ihatl Wed, ind Who fhall be beguU'd i 

What Groom (hall Get, siid Squire hiaintftin the Childi 

But when bright EifitAivoold her Fortune kifDW) 

A fefter look unbends his opening Brow. 

With trembling Awe he gases on her Eye ; 

And ih foft Accents,ferms the ki^d^Reply ; 

That She (hall prove as Fortunate as Fair ; • 

And Htmbk*8 cboioeft Gifts are all reftrvM for Her. 

Now oft had HsNar changed his ily Difgnife^ 
Unmark'd by all but beautecus Enof a*s Eyes : 
Oft had found Means aioae toiee the Damei 
i\nd at her Feet to breathe his am'fous Fkioei 
A nd oft the Partgs of Abfence to remove 
By Letters, fcft JnterpretcncfLbve: 
• I'ill Time and Induftry (the mighty Two . 
That bring Qor Wiibes nearer to oi)r View) 
Made him perceive* that the iiBditting4^iir 
Receiv'dhis Vows with nb tebdhiM £ilr ; 
That Venus had confxrto'd'her'^qtei^ign. 
And dealt to EsiBf A*s Heart a (bare of H£N)tY^PaHU 

While CvpiD fmU'd) by 'kind OccafiOn blef&^d^ . 
And, with rfae Secret kaept, the Love encreas'd; 
The am'rous Youth &eqnenrs die filent Groves I 
And much'He^ meditates 'for mudiiHe loves. 
He loves: 'tis tnft; «Bd^i)ekW'd a^aint « 
Great are his jo^t : iiut mil ihey lt>0g aestftia I 
Emma with SmJesTfcaivcsyrprtieBt Rant; 
But fmiling, wi1h(faeeVerbethe fame? 
Beautiful Looks are rul^ by 'fi^le Mkds ; 
And Sumner Seas are turned! by (udden Winds. 
Another hxat 4na7 .ga» her>eafieYfintk: . 
Time changes Thought ; and FlattVy conquers Truth. 



O impotent Eflatc of l|aiiu» Life! 
Where Hope 4nd Fev maiatain eternal Strife ir 
Where fleecing Joy does lafting Doubt infpirei 
And moft We queftion, what We moft Deiire. 
Amongft thy varioat Gifci, great Heav*n beftow 
Oar Cup of {iOve anmixM ; forbear to throw 
Bitter Ingredieoti in ; nor pall the Draught 
With naufeottt Grief: for onr ill-jodgiog Thought 
Hardly enjoys the pkafurable Tafte : 
Or deems it not finoere ; or feari it cannot laft. 

With Wifibes raised, with J^aloufics oppreft^ 
(Alternate Tyrants pf the Human Breaft) 
B/ one great Tri^l he refolves to prove' 
The Faith of Woman and the Force of Love» 
If fcanning Emm a*i Virtues, He may find 
That beauteous Frame inclofe a fteady Mind,. 
He'll fix his If ope, of Future Joy fecure ; 
And live a Slave to HTMaw's h^ppy Pow'r». 
But if the Fair one, a^ he fears, is fi'aiU . , 
If pois'd aright in Reafons £<]iKil Scale, 
Light fly her Merit, and her Faults prevail f 
His Mind He vows to free firom am*fqu8 Car^ 
The^latent Mifchief from his Heart to tear, 
Refisine his Aaire Arms, and ihine again in War, 

South of the Ca^e in a verdsinjc Glade 
A fpreading Beech extends her friendly Shade: 
Here oft the Nyn^ his breathing Vow had heard; 
Here oft Her Silence had H.er Heart declared. . 
As a6Uve Spring awakM her Infant ^uds, 
And genial Life inibrmM the verdant Woods ^ 
HsNRY, in Knots involving Emma^s Name, 
Had half exprefs'd, and half conceal'd hn Flame 
Upon This Tree : and as the tender Mark 
Grew with the Vear, and widened with the Bark y'*^ *- 
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Venus had heard the Virgm*s foTt Addreff» 
That, as the Wound, the PaiScm might increafc. 
As potent Nature (hed her kindly ShowVs« 
And deck'd the various Mead with opening Flowers } 
Upon This Tree the Nymph's obliging Care 
Ha4 left a frequent Wreath fbr Hbnrt's Hair: 
Which as with gay Delight the Lover found ; 
Pleas'd with his Conqaeft, with her Prefent crownM^ 
Glorious thro* all the Plains He oft had gone. 
And to each Sw^in the Myftic Honour (hown : 
The Giftftill prais'd, the Giver dill unknown. 

His fecret Note the troubled HkNky writes ; 
To the known Tree the lovely Maid invites ; 
Imperfed Words and dobious Terms expreis. 
That nnforefeen Mifchance difturb'd his Peace t 
That He muft fomething to her Ear commend. 
On which Her ConduA, and His Life depend. 

Soon as the Fair one had the Note received ) 
The remnant of the Day alone (he grievM : 
For different this from c¥*ry former Note, 
Which Venus dif^ated, and Henrt wrote ; 
Which told her all his future Hopes were laid 
On the dear Bofom of his tJutbrmjimMaid $ 
Which always blef&M her Eyes, andownM her PowV* 
And bid her oft Adieu, yet added more. 

Npw Night advanc'd. The Hoofe in Sleep were Iaid« 
The Narfe experienc'd, and the prying Maid ; 
At iaft that Sprite, which do^s inceilant haunt 
The Lover^s Steps, the ancient Maiden Aunt. 
To her dear Henry Emma wings her Way, 
With quickenM Pace repairing forc*d Dday. 
For Love, fantaftic PowV, that is afraid 
Td Air alm>ad ^iil Watchfulnefs be laid i 

Un- 



Undaimled tlien, d'cr CiiCi and Vdiqrt ftn^ } 
And leads his VotVies fiife duo* pttUefs Wajrs* 
Not Argus with his Hundred S^es Qiall find. 
Where Oapid goes ; tho' He poor Gaide is blind. 

The Maiden firft arriving, fent her Eye 
To ask, ifyet it's Chief Delight were nigh: 
With Fear» and widi Defire, with joy ^ni Pain 
She k^^ and rans to meet (iin on the Plain. 
Bat oh ! his Steps prockim no Lover's Hafte : 
On the Low Oround his fix*d Regards are caft : 
His artful Bofom heaves diflembrd Sighs ; 
And Tears fubomM All copious from his Eyes. 

With Eaie, alas! we Credit what we Love: 
His painted Grief does real Sorrow move 
In the afflia^d Fair ; Adown h^ Cheek 
Trickling the genuine Tears their Current break. 
Attentive dood the momnful Nymph: the Man 
Broke Silence firil : the Tale alternate ran. 

MAN. 

SINCERE O tellme, hailethon fek aPaio» 
Emma, beyond what Woman knows to feign ^ 
Has Thy uncertain Bofom ever ftrove ' 

With the firft Tumults of a real Love ? 
Haft Thou now dreaded, and now bkft hk Sway» 
By Turns averfe» and joyful to obey ? 
Thy Vii^in Sofinefs haft Thou <^er bcwail'd^ 
As Reafon yiaM^» and as Love prevails ? 
And wept the potent God's refiftlefs Dart, 
His killing Pleafure, his Ecftatic Smart, , 
And heavenly Poifon thrilling thro' jhy Heart ? 
If (o^ with Pity view my wiietched Slate % 
At leaft depk>re, and then forget my Fate : 
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To fome ftiorehappjr Kft)^ Afe^ thy tCtertiiSi;' 
B)^ Fortune AVour*4, wid 'fttiteCffbl Ami : . 
' And only as^the Smi^s Fefvolmg Ray .' 

Brings iiidc-each Vent- this nvelancboly Day ; 
Permit one Sigh, and fet apart one Tear, 
To an abanddft'd Exile's endlefs jQare, 
For Me, «las I Oatreaft of Human Raoe, 
Love's Ang^r only waits, and dire Bifgrace^ 
For lo ! tbefe Hands in Manher are in^mi'd ; 
Thefe trembling Feet bf Jufticie ^utfvuk^A x 
Fate ca^ls aloud) and hafiens me away i 
A Shameful Death «t«ehda my longer Stay ; 
And I this Night muft fly from Thee and Lore, 
Condemn- d m lonely Woods» a &iiiih'd Ntai co fove, 

EMMM. 
Wh^t is oar -Blifs, 4bat liiangeth with d)e:Mooilft 
And Day of Life, ttoi darkens eie 'tis Noon } , 
What is true Piiion, ifnAM it dies ? 
And where is £mma*s Joy, if Henry flies? 
If Love, alas ! be Pain ; .^h^Pain I bear. 
No Thought can .figorp, ^nd no Tongue declare. 
Ne'er fatithfal' Woman fdt, nor felfe one ieign^ 
The Fl^rmes, which long hare in my Bofom reign'd : 
The God of Love himfelf inhafbits there. 
With all his Ra^e, and Dread, andGrief, aodCare, 
His Complement of Stoics, and lotal Waf. 

O! ceafe then coldly.t<>ibrped tny-Lovei ^ 
And let my Deed at leaii my Faith apprcMre. > 
Alas ! no Youth ihall my £ndeaniieilts.ihar»; 
Ntr Day nor N%ht (hall interrupt my CMei 
No future Story fliall with Truth upbraid 
The cold Indifference, of fBe NuhirewM Mahl: 
Nor to hard Banifhment ihall Hbnry rvn ^ . ^ 
While carelefs Emma vfieep&on Beds of Dawn. 
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View Me refohrM, wkei«-e^r Thoo lt$A% to go 

For I atteft fair V^irvft, an^itfr 6oa» 

That I, of afi Mankind, will lov« hot Thee abnc. 

^ E i^ Rr. 

Let Prndenee yeit obftni6t Thy ivent'itMia Way i 
And take good heed, vAaX litoi (wiR ^thkiktind % 4 
That beattteom £mma TagmntOooWes foiok j 
Her Father's Hoitie and civil Lifefbribob } 
That full of Yoathfal^BIooa, andfoidWMaii, 
She to the Wood land whhftn fixtle tfO. 
Reftea, liiat4efoV> Fane ib n^er rngain'd ; 
And Virgin Honour onoe, is ^wayi tbunVl : 
Timdy advisM, the comiag £«K8w4i : 
Bet«er4»tjdathe Doed, liian weep it donc^ 
No Penance can abfolve oar guilty Fame ; 
Nor Tears, that wafli out Sio» can waih OMtihame* 
Then fly the lad FSeds of 4(efp'nUe Love i 
And leave a baoiihU Man ihco'knKJy Woods to rove. 

E M M jL ' ^ ' 

Let Emiia*^ hapfeft pOe be^aUely toJd 
By the rafli Yoong, w the ^*Qatur*d Old : 
Let evVy Tongae its various CenCuiies chufe 1 
Abiblve with Coldnei^, or ^itk Spite accnijs : 
Fair Truth>at .l^^iier radiant Be^ms will rai/e ; 
And Malice v^n^ifli'd he^htena Virtue's Praife. 
Let then thy Favour hot indplge my Flight; 
O ! let my Prefenoe make thy Tavels light ; 
And potent Tenvs (hall exalt my Name, 
Above the Rumours of cenforious Fame; 
Nor frpm that bufie OemKm's reftlefs'PowV 
Will ever Emm A other Grace implore. 
Than that th^s. Truth ibould to the World be ^nown ; 
Th^t I, of fll ^ankii^ h^ve lov*d but Thee alone. 

H E N kr. 



HEffRr. 
Bot canft tboa wield the Sword, and' bend the Bow ? 
With adtivc Force repel the ftdrdy Foe ? 
When the loud Tumult fpeaks the Battle nigh. 
And winged Deaths in whiilljng Arrows fly ; 
Wilt Thou, tho* wounded, yet undaunted ilay, 
PerJbrm thy Fart* and ihare the dangerous Day ? 
Then, as thy Strength decays, thy Heart will fail. 
Thy Limbs all trembling, and thy Cheeks all pale I 
With fruitlefs Sorrow, Thou, inglorioos Maid, 
Wilt weep thy Safety by thy JLove betrayed : 
Then to thy Friend, by Foe$ o'er-charg*d, deny 
Thy little ufelefs Aid, and Coward fly : 
Then wilt thou curie the Chance that made Thee love 
A ba&ilh'd Man, condemn'd in lonely Woods to rove. 

EMMA 
With fatal Certainty Tmalestris knew 
To fend the Anow from the twanging Yew : 
And great in Arms, and forembft in the War, 
BoNDuCA bandifliMhigh the British Spear. 
CouU Thirft of Vengeance, and D^fire of Fame 
Excite the Female Bread with Martial Flame ? 
JVnd fliall not Love's diviner Pew'r infpire 
More hardy Virtue, and more generous Fire? 
Near Thee, miftnift not, conftant I'll abide. 
And fall, orvanqnifli, fighting by thy Side. 
Tho' my infetior Strength may not allow, 
That I ihould bear, or draw the Warrior Bow ; 
With ready Hand I will the Shaft fnpply, 
And joy to fee thy Vidlor Arrows fly. 
ToucVd in the Battle by the Hoflile Reed, [bleed 

Should'ft Thou (but Heaven avert it I) lhould*4t Thoa 
To flop the Wounds my fincft Lawn Pd teari 
Wa& them with Tear s^ and wipe them with my Hair : 

Bleft. 
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Bkftt when my Dingon and my Toib have ihoiirtt^ 
That I, of all Mankind* coold bve bai Thee ilone. 

H E N RT. 
But canft Thou, tender Maid, canft Thou Main 
Ai&idive Want, or Hunger's prefling Pain? 
Thofe Limbs, in Lawn and fofteft Silk array*d. 
From Sun-beams guarded, and of Winds afraid ; 
Can they bear angry J ova ? Can they refift 
The parching Dog-ilar, and the bleak Notth-EaftF 
When chlU'd by adverfe Snows, and beating Rain, 
We tread with weary Steps the longfome Plain ; 
When with hard ToU We feek our Er'ning Food, 
Berries and Acorns, from the neighboring Woodi 
And find among the Cliffs ^o other Hoafe, 
But the thin Covert of fome gatherM Boughs ; 
Wilt Thott not then reln6Unt fend thine Eye 
Aroond the dreary Wafie ; and weeping try 
(Tho* then, alas I that Tryal be too late) 
To find thy Father's Hofpiuble Gate 
And Seats, where Eaie and Plenty brooding fate ? 
Thofe Seats, whence kmg exdaded Thou muft mooni : 
That Gate, for ever barrM to thy Return : 
Wilt thoo not then bewail ill-fioed Love, 
And hate a hanUb'd Man, condemned in Woods to rove ? 

E M M J. 

Thy Rife of Fortone did I only wed. 
From it's Decline dietermin'd to recede s 
Did I but purpofe to embark with Thee> 
On the fmooth Surface of a Summer's Sea; 
While gentle Zbphtrs {day in profp^rons Gales i 
And Fortune's Favour fills the fwelling Sails : 
Bat would fbrfake the Ship, and make the Shoar, 
When the Winds whifUe, and the Tempefts roar \ 

No, 
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Ottr iivntt j One OeAiaor our I4fe flaU guide; ^ 

Nor Wild, nor Deep our common Wsy divide. ^ 

When from the Cave thou rifell with the Day^ 
To beat the Woodi, and roufis the bounding Prey : 
The Cave with Mofs and Branches I'll adorn. 
And che^ful lit, ta wait my Lord's Return. 
And when Thou frequent bring*ft the finitten Peer; 
(For fcldom, Archers %, Thy Arrows err) 
I'll fetch quick ^ewel from the neighboring Wood, 
And ilrlke rhf fparfcling Flint, and drefs ibe Food : 
With humble Doty aad officious Hafte, 
I'll cull the ferthcft Mead for Thy Repaft : 
The choiceft fjeii^ I to thy Board will bring ; 
And draw Thy Water fit)m the frcjhefl: Spring-: 
And when at Might with weary Toil oppreft. 
Soft Slumbers Thou enjoy*ft, and whplefomp i^eft; 
Watchful III guard Thee, and with Midnight PrayV 
Weary the God» to icecp Thee in {heir tjar? j 
And joyous ask ^t Mom's returning Ray, * 
If Thou haft Healthy and I may Uefs the Day. 
My Thoughts ihall fix, my i^teft Wifli dc^nd 
On Thee, Guide, Guardian, Kinfman^ Father, Fr{ei^ : 
&r all thcfc facred Ntnaes be Hi nrt (cnown ' ^ 
To Em m irts fieart : and grdtefiif let Him own, > * 

That She^ of all Mankiod»«cottU loifte but Him aloae. ^ 

H E m RY. 
Vainly thou tclPft Me, what the Woman's Caj^ 
Shall in the Wildnefs of the Wood prepare : 
Thou, ere thou goeft, unhappyeft of thy i^iiid, 
Mnft leavfe the Habit, and the Sex behind. 
No longer jhaf 1 thy comely Trefics break 
In flowing Ringlets on thy fno^ Neck i 
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Or fit behind thy Head, as Anpk Roaild^ 

In gracefol BrMb with vtiriow Ribbon bound x 

No longer ihall the Boddide aptly lac'd. 

From thy full Bolofn to thy &nder Wafte, 

That Air tnd Harmony of Shape exprefi > 

Fine by Degrees, and beaatifcUy left : 

Nor fhall thy lower Garments artfol Plear^ 

From thy fair Side dependent to thy Fieer, 

Arm their chafte Beauties with a modeil Pridl^ 

And double evVy Charm they ieek to hide. 

Th* Ambroiial Plenty of Thy (bining Hair 

Cropt off and loft, fcarce lower than Thy Ear 

Shall (land uncouth : a Horie-man*3 Coat (hall hid* 

Thy taper Shape, and Comelinefs d( Side : 

The (hort Trunk-Hofe (hall fliow thy Foot and Kneo 

Licentious, ami to cotemoa£ye-^ght6ees 

And with a bekkr Siride, andldofer Ail*, 

Mingrd with Men, a Man thou maft appear. 

Nor Solitude, nor gentle I^aoe of l^ind, 
Miftaken Maid, fiialt Tbou iq Forells find; 
'Tis long, fince Cymtmia and her Tmin ware Aertf i 
Or Guardian Gods made Innocence their Care. 
Vagrants Jind Dut-laws flialToffbnd Thy Viesijt 
Por fnch muft be my Friends, a hideous Crew 
By adverfe Fortune mix'd in Social lU, 
Train'd to afiaok, and diiciplni'd to kill : 
Their common Loves, ' a lewd ahandonM Padc^ 
The Beadle'a Lafli ftill flagrant on <heir Back : 
By Sloth corruptedjr by Diforder fed, 
Made bold by Want, ,and proftitate for Bread : 
With fuch muft Emma hunt the tedious l>ay, 
^ffift their Violence, and divide their Prey : 
With fnch Out muftiebarnat letting Light, 
Tho'noiArxaiker, Witnefs.^ their Night. 

Thjr 
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Thy Ear» iDur'd to charitable Sounds, 
And pitying Love, muft feel the hatefiil Wounds 
OF Jeft obfcene, and vulgar Ribaldry, 
The ill-bred Qoeilion, and the lewd Reply ; 
Brought by long Habitude from Bad to Worfe, 
Muft bear the frequent Oath, the direful Curfe* 
That lateft Weapon of the Wretches War, 
And Biafphemy, fad Comrade of Defpair. 

Now, £mma, now the laft Refle£lion make. 
What Tho» would'ft follow, what Thou muft forfiikc ; 
By our ill-omen'd Stars, and adverfe Heav'n, 
No middle Obje^ to thy Choice is given* 
Or yield thy Virtue, to attain thy Love ; 
Orleave a baniih*d Man, condemned in Woods to rove* 

EMMA. 

O Grief of Heart ! that oor unhappy Fates 
Force Thee to fuffer what thy Honour hates : 
Mix Theeamong{| the Bad ; or make Thee run 
Too near the Paths, which Virtue bids Thee ihun* 
Yet with her Henry fiill let Emma go \ 
Wkh riim abhor the Vke, bat (hare the Woe : 
And fure my little Heart can never err 
AnQidft the worft ; if Henrt ftill be there. 

Our outward Ad is prompted from withini 
And from the Sinner's Mind proceeda the Sin : ^ 
By her own Choice free Virtue is approv'd % 
Nor by the Force of outward Objefts movM» 
Who has afiyM no Danger, gains no Praife. 
In a fmall Ifle, amkift the wideft Seas, 
Triumphant Conftancy has fixM her Seat : 
In vain the- Syrens fing, the Tempefts beat ! 
Their Fhitt*ry She rcjeds, nor fears their Threat, 

For Thee alone thefe little Charms ! dreft: 
Coodeiiui*d them, or abfol/d them by Ay TAp 
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In comely Figore ranged my Jeweb (hone. 

Or negligenciy placM for Thee alone : 

For Thes again chey (hall bs laid afide : 

The Woman, Henrt, fhall put off her Pride 

For Thee : my Cloaths, my Sex» exchangM for Thee 

ril mingle with the PeopIe*8 wretched Lee i 

O Line extream of human Infamy ! 

Wanting the ScifTors, with thefe Hands Fll tear 

(If thatobHru^ my Flight) this load of Hair. 

Black Sooty or yellow Walnut ihall difgrace 

This little Red and White of Emma's Face. 

Thefe Nails with Scratches (hall deform my Breaft 

Left by my Look, or Colour be exprefs'd 

The Mark of ought High- bom, or ever better drefr 

Yet in this Commerce, under this Difgaifet 

Let Me be grateful ftill to HiNar's-Eyes. 

Loft to the WorM, let Me to Him be known : 

My Fate I can abfolve ; if He (hall own. 

That leaving all Mankind, I love but Him alone. 

H E N R r. 
. O wildeft Thought of an abandoned Mind ! 
Name, Habit* Parents, Woman left behind, 
Ev'n Honour dubious* Thou prefcrr*ft to go 
Wild to the Woods with Me : Said Emma (b f 
Or did I dream what Emma never fiaid ? 
O guilty Error { and O wretched Maid f 
Whofe roving Fancy would refolve the fame 
With Hvaxy who next fhould tempt her eafie Ftmei 
^d blow with empty Words the fufceptible Flame. 
Now why (hould doubtful Terms thy Mind perplex ! 
Confefs thy Frailty, and avow the Sex : 
No longer loofe Defire for a>nftant Love 
Miftake^ but iky, *tis Mao with whom Thou loog*ft 
to rove* 

f EMMA 
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E M MA 

Are there not Pdirons, E^ck$, and Flfimeis, and Swords; 
That Emuta th\is hiuft dfe by HEw'*y*s Words? 
Yfet ^hafi could Swords br Poifbn, Racks or Flame, 1 
Bat ipangle and disjoint this brittle Prime I [Fame. ^ 
Niorefaial He nky's Words; they murder Emm a*s 3 
^ And faB thefe Sayings from that gentle Tongue, 
Where civil Speech, and foft Perfuafion hung 5 
Whofe artful Sweetnefs and harmonious Strain, 
Courting my Gface, yet courting it in vain* 
Clli'd ISighs, ahd Tears, Jind Wifhes to it's Aid ; 1 
Ahd, whilft it I$BNRY^B glowing Flame conVcyM, > 
Still bkm'd the Coldnefs of the N*thwun Maidf J 

Let envious Jealoilfie, and canker'd Spight 
Produce my Actions to (tsf^ttk Light, 
Add tax mye)Deii l)ay, "Or itcret Night* 
Did e'er my Tongue fp»kk my ungttarded Heart 
Tie leall i tvtKn'd t6 play the WaiicoB% Pan ? 
Did e*er my Eye one inward Tkoaght reveal. 
Which Angels might not hear, and Virgins tell? 
And haft Thou, HenRt, in my Condud known 
One Fault, 1>ut That which I muft ever own. 
That I, of.aU Mankind, h^ve Wd but Thee alokie ? 

H M N R r. 

Vainly thon talk^ of loving Me alone : 
Eith Manis Mani and all Our Sex it One. 
Fiilfe ore our Words ; atid fickk is oar Mind : 
Nor in Lovc*s Ritnal oaii We ever find 
Vov^ made to laft, or Pioaiifts to bind. 

By Nature prompted, and for Enpire madi^ 
Alike by Strength or Canning Wc invade : 
Whca am'd witli Rage Wt nardi againft tlieFoet 
We lift the Battle- Ax, and draw the Bow t 
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Bo^^B mfiver^ Ojccfi^: 1^ 

When fir'd witji ?^^^, ^P f ttf c|f: the fair; 
Deiafiv« Sjglu ^n^ briktlf Vpws We b^ar j 
Our Falf^ood aod Q^x An^9 hm equal U& ; 
As they our Conqpeft^ or Delight pi:oduce« 
The fppliih Heart Thou gay^ft, again receive. 
The only Boon fi|^]pajtmg Loye c^n give. 
To he Ie6 ^retched j be up Icpger True : ^ 

^hat ftrivei to fiy Thee, why fhoaId*il Thoa ^urfue ? r 
Forget the prefent Flme, in^lg^aNew» ^ ^^ ^^ 
Sibgle the Icwflifft prthpaiii>pus Youth ; . 
A«k for his Vow j but hope npf for ^s Truth, 
The next Man (tfA the next Thou fhalt believe) *> 
Will pawn his GoA^^ intending to deceive ; > 

Willlcneel, ij^iplore, perfitl, 6'erconie, and leave, t 
Hence let Thy Cupid aim his Arrows right"; * i 
Be Wife and FaUe* ihun Trouble, (eek Delight i > 
Change Thou t^e fii:ft, nor wait' Thy Lovt^rN' Plight. J 
Why (hould^ft Thou weep ) let Nature judge oal* Cafr, 
I faw Thi^ Yoting, andj^air; ^urhiy t^e Chafe ' * 
Of Youth,' and' Beauty : I another (aw 
Fairer, atid Yoonger : yielding to the Law 
0( our all-rnUttg Mother, I jfurfu^d ' ^ 
More YoQth) more Beauty : Bleft Viciffitude! 
My a6Uve Heai^t ftill k^eps it*s priiline |^lame ; 
The Objeft alter'^,' the Defire the fiinej ^"^ = 
/ Thb Younger Paifer pT^s her rTghtfiH Charms; 
With prefent ^ower cpmpels me' to her 'Arms. '" ' 
And niach I fear, from my fubje^led Mind ' > ' 
(If Beauty*s Force to conAant Love can bin^^ 
That Years may roll, ere in I^er turn the Maid 
Shall weep the Fury of my Love decayed ; 
And weeping follow Mel as Thou doft now» « 

With idle Oamours of a broken Vow. 
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* Nor can the wildnefs of thy Wiflieserr 
So wide to hope that Thou may'ft live with Her. 
Love, well Thou know^H, no Partnerihip allows : 
Cu 7 1 D averfe rcjefts divided Vows : 
Then from thy foolifli Heart, vain Maid, remove 
An afelefs Sorrow, and an ill-ftarr*d Love ; 
And leave roe, with the Fair, at larg^ in Woods 
rove. 

jr MM A. 
Are we in Life thro* one great Error led ? 
I» each Man perjurM, and each Nymph betray*d ? 
Of the Superior Sex art Thou the word ? i 

Am I of Mine the mod coropleatly Curfi ? ^, 

Vet let me go with Thee ; and going prove. 
From what I will endure, how much I love. 
. This potent Beauty, this Triumphant Fair, 
This happy Objedl of our difi^rent Care, 
tier let me follow ; Her let me attend^ ' 
A Servant ; (She may fcom the Name of Friend.) 
What She demands, inoeflant I'll prepare : 
I'll weave Her Garlands ; and TJl pleat Her Hair: 
My bufie Diligence (hall deck Her Board; 
(For there at lead I may approach my Lord) 
And when Her Henrt^s fofter Hours advife 
His Servant's Abfence ; with dejefted Eyes 
Far rilrecede, and Sighs forbid to rife. 

Yet when encreafing Grief brings How Difeafe ; 
And ebbing Life, on Terms fevere as thefe. 
Win have it*s little Lamp no longer fed ; 
When HeNilt*s Miftrefs ihows him Emma dead; 
Refcne my poor Remains from vile NegleA : 
With Virgin Honoursjet my Herfe be deckt. 
And decent Emblem s and at leafl perfuade 
This happy Nymph, that Emma may be laid, 

Wberv 
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Ho Her, who dyings on the wounded Stone 
Bid it in lalting Cbm^ert be known. 
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Wheie Thou, dear Author of my Deadi, whcreShe 
With frequent £y e my Sepulchre may (be. 
TThe Nymph amidfther Joys may haply breath 
One pious Sigh, lefledtng on my Death, 
^nd the fiid Fate which She may one Day prove» 
Who hopes from Hbhrt^s Vows Eternal Lore. 
And Thou fbrfworni Thou cruel, as Thou art^ 
If Emi4a*8 Image ever tonchM thy Heart ; 
^oafure maft giveonie-Thooght, and <h«p one Tear . 
To Herf .whom Love abandon'd to Dcfpair \ 

Thae, of Mankmd, She lov*^ but Thee alone. > 

H E It RT. 

Hear, fplemn Jovb ; and confcious VsNus,.hear; 
And Thou, bright Maid, bslieve Me, whilfl I fvtnear i 
No Time, no Change, no Future Flame ihall move 
The well-plfc'd Bafis of my lading. Love. 
O Powerful Virtue ! O Viaorious Fair ! } 

At leaft excufe a Tryal too fevere : ^ 

Receive the Triumph, and forget the War. Ji. 

No baniih'd Man, condemned in Woods to fove, 
lotieats <hy Pardon, and implores thy Love : 
No perjur'd Knight defires to quit, ^hy Arms, 
JPaireft CoUefiion of thy Sex's Charms, . ^ 

Crown of my Love, and Honour of my Youth ; 
Henry, thy Henry with Eternal Truth, , 

As Thoumay'ftwiih, fhall all his Life imploy, 
Atid found his Glory in his Emma's Joy. 

In Me behold the Potent Edgar's Heir, 
niudrious Earl : Him terrible in War. 
Xiet LoYRE ^onfefs; for She has felt his Sword, 
And uembling fled before the British Lord. 

Him 



Him gceai in Bei^aisd Weakli fidr J)iv:a knowi % • 
For (he amidft Jus fptdousld^adovtrs fioRvs 9 * 

Inclines hsr Uni i^ppn lus fett^d Land* ; 
And fees his num^roos (lerd ix^pnntlMr Sapds. 

An^ Tliqo. my Fair^ iii}i Bove» ihalt raife tkyThDtfgkl 
To GreatndiineaettDEiBpire; ihftkhebionglit - 
With fol^fno Pomp to ijiy Paternal Seat; 
Where Peace .and Ple^ on Thy. Woidihall waH;> 
Mufit a»A, Song. ibaU \^ the Maniagf-Ba)r t 
And while ijie fiiiefts accuie therBride^s' Delays;* 
l^yrtles and fiAfes ibali obftnia Her Way. 

j Friendfhip (hall ^ Thy Eveiang Fea^ adorns 
^nd blooming Feafie ihaE eyec bk& Thy. Morn. 
Succeeding Years their h9|>py R^c^ ihall run ;• 
And Aee unheeded by Delight come op s 
While yet Superior }jOve iba^ n^Q^if his f^ovjrV: 
And' When old Time fhall mrn the fati^ Hour, 
Which only can bar well-ty'd Knfft unfold : " ' 
What reils of BbtH, One Sep^chrefh^ll hol^* 

, Hence then for ever from^my Emma's fireaft ^ 

(I'hat Heav*n of Spfcpefs, anij that $eat of £efl) 
Ve Doubts and Fears, an^ Afl that know to move 
Tormcritifig'Grief, 9nd All that tn>uble Loye, 
Scattered by Winds recede, and wlK) in Fprrp^ rove. 

E M M. A, 
O Day the &ireft t\xrt that ever rofe f 
Period and End of an:)^ious Emma's Woe^! 
Sire of her Jqy^ and'Spurce of her Delight; 
O ! wingM with Pl^afgre take thy happy flight 
And give each future Morn aTinfture of thy ^Ite. 
Yet tell thy Votary, potent Queen of Love, 
HfiNaY, ipy Henry, will He never rove ? 
Will He be ever |tind, and Jf uft aqd Goiod I 
And is there yet no Miftrels in the Wood ? 






None, 



^ 
I 
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|f one, noneshen b : Tke Thought was n(h and va^a t 
A fiife Idea, and a fanqr'd Pam. 
Doubt fiiall for ever qait my ftrengthen'd Heart, 
And anadotts |eaIoiifie*s conwUng Smart i 
Nor other Inniate ihall inhabit there, 
Bot foft Belief, yoang Joy, and pleafing Care. 
Hence let the Tides of Plenty ebb and flow; 
And Fo aT V N E*s Yarkws Gale unheeded Uovir* 
If atjny Feet, the Sappliant Goddefs Hands, 

And (bqji her Tseafiire with unwearfM Hands : 

Her prefent Favour eautUms I'll embrace. 

And not unthankful ufe the profier^d Grace : 

If She reclaims the Temporary Boon, 

And taes her Pinions, flut'ring to be gone; 

Secure of Mind PU obviate her Intent, 

And nncDncem'd return the Goods She lent. 

Nor Happinefs can I, nor MUery feel. 

From any Turn of her fantaiUc Wheel t 

Friendihip^s gseat Laws, and D)ve*s fuperior PowVs 

Mnft marie the Colour of my future Hoars. 

From the Events which Thy Commands create 

I muft my Blei&ngs or my Sorrows date; 

Aid HsMET^s Will mull diaate Emma's Fattf. 
Yet while with clofe Delight and inward Pride 

(Which from the World my careful Soul (hall hide) 

I (ee Thee, Lord and End of my Defire, 

Exalted high as Virtue can require; 

With PowV mvtfied, and with Pleafure chearM; 

Sought 1^. the Good, by the Oppreflbr fearM; 

Loaded ixA bled with all the affluent Stoie, 

Which human Vows at fmoaking Shrines implore; 

Grateful and humble grant Me to employ 

My Life» ft^bfervient only to thy Joy ; 
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And at my Death to Uefs thy Kmdoe£i (hown ' 
To Her, ivho of Mankind coald loTe hot Thee alone. 

WH I LE thus the conflant Pair alternate iaid. 
Joyful above tbem and aroond them play *d 
Angels and fportiye LoVEs, a numerous Crowd ; 
Smiling They clapt their Wings, and low they bow'd: 
They tumbled all their little Qaivers o*er. 
To chafe propitious Shafts, a precious Store ; 
That when their God ihould take his future Dart^ 
Toilrike (however rarely) coniUnt Hearts* 
His happy Skill might proper Arms im ploy » 
All tipt with Pleafure, and all wing'd with Joy ; 
And Thofe, T'hey vowM, whofe Lives ihould imitate 
Thefe Lovers Conllancy, (hould (hare their Fate. 

The Queen of Beauty ftop*d her bridled Doves; 
ApprovM the little Labour of theLovfis ; 
Was proud and pleas'd the mutual Vow to hear $ 
And to the Triumph callM the God of War: 
Soon as She calls, the God is always near. 

Now Maks, fhefaid, let Fame exalt her Voice; 
Nor let thy Conquefts only be her Choice : 
But when She fings great Edward from the Field 
ReturnM, the Hofiile Spear and Captive Shield 
In CoNcoRp's Tempte "hung, and Gallia taught 

to yield: 

And when, as prudent Saturn fiiall complett 
The Years defign'd to perfed Britain's Sute, 
The fwift-wing'd Power fhalluke her Trump again^ 
To fing Her Fav'rite Anna's wondrous Reign i 
To recollect unweary'd M ar lb ro's Toils, 
Old Ru PUS* Hall unequal to his Spoils ; 
The British Soldier from his high Command 
Giorious, and Gavl thrice Vanquiih'd by hisHan^: ^ 

Ut 
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Let Her at leaft perform what I defire; 
With fecond Breath the Vocal Brafs mfpires 
iVnd tell the Nations in no Vulgar Strain* 
What W^an I manage, and what Wreaths T gain. 
And when lliy Tumults and Thy Fighu are paft ; 
And when Thy LawreU at my Feet are caft ; 
Faithful may'ftTkou, like Britt^ HenrY prove: 
And Emma like let me return Thy Love. 

Renown*d for Truth, let all Thy Sons appear ; 
And conftant Beauty (hall reward their Care, 

Maks fmil'd, and bow'd: the CtprIan Deity 
Turn'd to the glorious Ruler of the Sky ; 
AndThoa, She fmiling faid, Great God of Days 
And Verfe, behold my Deed, and fmg my Praifey 
As on the Britif^ Earth, my Fav'rite Ifle, 
Thy gentle Rays and kindeft Influence {mile« 
Thro' all her kughing Fields and verdant Groves^ 
Proclaim with Joy thefe memorable Loves. 
From tv*xy annual Courfe let One great Day^ 
To celebrated Sports and Floral Play . 
Be fet afide ; and in the fofteft Lays 
Of Thy Poetic Sons, be folemn Praife, 
And everlafting Marks of Honour paid. 
To the true Lover » and the Nut irewn MaiJ» \ 
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I HEN Ifirft though ef Writing uptn 
. thit Qtcafim, 1 found thi liaafi great 
I and nunuroui, that I judg'd thtm 
I mort prtptr for tbt Warmth of an 

I O At, than fir axf ether firt tf P Of 

•4^:"l Ibtrtfare fit Horace hifart Mt far a 
Pattern, and particularly hit famaas Ode^ the 
Fourth of the Fourth Btoi, 

Qualem miniflrum fulminis Alitem, Vc. 

which He wile in prai/e of Drusui after his- 
Expedition into Germaky, and ef AVgvst as 
upon hit happy Choice of That General, And in 
the follnuing Poem, thi 1 have endeavour'd to 
Imitate all the gnat Slrokei ^ that Ode, / have . 
taifn the Liberty to go iff from it, and to add tia- 
ritufiff at the Subject and my avm Imagination 
K 4 carry'd 
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tarrfd Mi. Ai to the StyUj ibt Cboiu I made 
9f following the Ode in Latin, ieter^irfd Mi in 
Englifli to tbi Stanza; and herein it was im-^ 
foJlfibli not to havi a Mind to follow Our gnat 
Countryman Spbnser; which I bavi done (as 
well at leafl as I could) in thi Manner of my Ex- 
prejfton^ and the Turn of my Number : Having on^ 
fy added one Verfe to his Stanza j which I tboUgbt 
made the Number more harmonious ; and avoided 
fuch of his Words ^ as 1 found too obfolete. I bava 
however retained fome few tf tbemy to mate tha 
Colouring look more like S F B N s I Ji*i. Beheft^ 
Command I Band, Army \ Prowefi, Strength ; 1 
wcct, / know ; I ween, / think ; whilom^ hereto^ 
iore \ and Two or Three more of that Kind, which 
I hope the Ladiet will pardon mof and not jw^e 
my Must lefi bart^^omoj tbot^b for once Jho ap^ 
pears in a Farthingak. I haw alfo m Sp B N c i &*i 
Manner^ ufed C^n for the Emperor^ Boyt fir 
Bavarit, ftivar for that Prince, Ifter for Datotfe^ 
Iberia y^ Spain, f!fc* 

That Nolle Part of the Ode which I jufi now 
mention'dy 

Qtn», quse Crehiato Forth ab AV 
Jt&kU Tifcio sequbrtbu», ffc. 

when H on A c k praifes the Roaunsi en being 
Defended from Mtttan^ I have turned to tbt Ho- 
nor of the British Nation, defcended from 
Ba u T k, Hkiwrfi a Tr o J a 9. That tUs 

' Brutr 
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Bltt^TE, Fiurtb 9r Kfib fhm iEitCA^t JMid 
in Ei7GLAt<Dy miittih LoirooK, tv&/d( -hi caitd 
Troja Nova, w Troynoytnte, /j « Jliry wbkbfP 
jhink) owes its OHJiw^ if not to OcoFrRY «f 
Monmouth, at hajl to fbe Monkifli Writen^ yH 
Jsitot rijr^d hj Our -gr'itH Chur^tiM^ andisfiii 
iy MtLTON, as if fvt kajt) Hi was pieafJ whi^ 
ill though foffiblj ho does not believe it i HowewT 
if carries a Foethat Authority, uuhieh is fifjft^ent fffr 
our ¥urfofe. h is as certain Aaf Bri? rs casern- 
£»/9Ergjlami>, oi^ihat JEA!t%A% went into IrAlV ;. 
4snd upon the Suppofition of the/e Fa£tSy Virgil 
wrote the heft Foentthat the World ever read, ant 
Spencer paid ^uoon Elizabeth the jreateft 
Compliment. 

I need not ohviato om piece of Critidfm^ that t 
bring mf Heroo 

From burning Troy^ and Xantbus red with Bfoodt 

whereas he was not bom, when that City was de*^ 
ftrofd. Virgil, in the Cafo of Hsy own JE^Zht 
relating to Di ixo, wH fiani' as a Jufficient Proofs 
that a Man in his Poetical Co^auty is not account 
table for a little FdSlt in Chronology. 

My two Great Examples, Horace and 
Spencer, in many Things refemble each other t 
Both have a Height ^Imagination, andaMajeftf 
of ExpreJJion in defer thing the Sublime ; and botk 
know to temper thoft TatentSy and fweeten the Do' 

K 5 Jcription> 
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JMpfihn,.'fo as tp, mak$ it l^efy as well as^ Pom*- 
poia :• Bctb have equally That agreeable Manner ef 
mWtng MeraUty with their Story y and that Curiola 
Felicitas in the Choice ef their Di^ion, which every 
Writer aims aty and Jo very few have reached: 
Both are particularly fine in their Images j and 
Knowing in their Nutters, Leaving therefore eur 
two Majlers to the Confideration and Study of thoft . 
wh§ defign to Excel in Poetry j I onfy beg Leave f 
add^ that it is lofg Jince I have (or at leaft might 
to have) quitted PARirASSUs, and all the JUw*ry 
Roads on that Side the Country \ though I thought 
n^elf indifl>enjably obliged^ upon the prefent OccaJioUp 
ig take a little Journey into Thoje Parts^ 




A 





An ODE, 

Humbly Inicrlb'd to the 

a U E E N. 

I. 

HEN Great AveusTvs govera*d Ancient 
RoMSy [Wars; 

And fent his ConquVing Bands to Fofeigu 
Abroad when Dreaded, and Belov'd at Home ; 
He faw his Fame increafing with his Years ; 
HoRACB, great Bard (fo Fate ordaia*d) arofe } 
And Bold, as were his Countrymen in Fight, 
SnatchM their fair A£Uonsfrom degrading Profe, 
And fet their Battles in Eternal Light : 
High at their Trumpets Tune His Lyre he drung ; 
And with his Prince's Arms He moraliz'd his Song. 

II. 
When bright Eli za rjil'd BaXTANNXA^ State, 
Widely diftribucing Her high Commands ; 
And boldly Wife, and fortunately Great^ 
Freed the glad Nations from Tyrannick Bands; 
An equal Genius was in Spencer found : 
To the high Theme He matchM his Noble Lays : . 
He trav^ilM England o*er on Fairy Ground, 
In Myfiic Notes to Sing his Monarch's Praife: 
Reciting wondVous Truths in plsafing Dreaips, 
He deck'd Eliza's Head with Gloki an a*s Beams. 

IIL But, 
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III. 

But» Greateft Anna f while Thy Arms porfoe 
Paths of Renown, and climb Afceats of Fame, 
Which nor AvGvsTUs, nor Eliza knew; 
What Poet ihall be fband to fing Thy Name ? 
What Numbers fball record, what Tongue ihall 67 
Thy Wars on Land, Thy Triumphs on the Main ? 
O Faireft Model of Imperial Sway ! 
What Equal Pen Ihall write thy wondVoua Reign I 
Who (hall Attempts and Feats of Arms reheard* 
Not yet by Story told, nor parallelM by Verfe ? 

IV. 
Me all too mean for fach a Task I weet: 
Yet if the Sovereign Lady deigns to Smile, 
rn follow HoRACB with impetuous Heat, 
And doath the Verfe in Spin sir's Native Style. 
By thefe Examples rightly taught to fing, 
And fmit with Pleafure of my Codntr/s Praife« 
Stretching the Plumes of an uncommon Wing, 
High as Oly mpus I my Plight will raife : 
And laceft Times (hall in my Numbers read 
Akna^s Immortal Fame, and MARLBafi's hardjr Deed* 

V. 
As the ftrong Eagle in the filent Wood, 
Mindlefs of warlike Rage, and hftftile Caie» 
' inlays round the rocky Cliff, or cryftal Flodd 1 
Till by Jovb's high Beheffs callM out to War, 
And chargM with Thunder of 1)is angry King, 
His bofom with the vengeful Meflage glows : 
Upward the Noble Bird direAs his Wing ; 
And towering round hts Mafter*s Earth- bom Foes, 
ftwift He coUeas his fatal Stock of Ire ; 
liib his fierce Talon high, and darts the forked Fire* 

VL Sedate 



VI. 

Sedate «iid ctim tbns ViAorMAfttBiL& b$gf 
Shaded with LaiireiSf in Yom Native Land % 
*TiH Anna odb Him from hit foft Retreat, 
And gives Her Seccrtid Thnnder to his Hand. 
Then leaving (Weet Repofe, and gentle Eafe, 
With ardent SpeeJ He iedts the difbnt Foe : 
Marching o*er Hills and Vdes, o'er Rocks and Seas, 
He meditates, and ftrflEes the woad'rons Blow : 
Our Thonght dies itower than Oar OeneraPs Fame : 

OrafpsHetfaeMt? ( We adc) wlM He hai hmfd the 
Fhime. 

VII. 

When fierce BAVAa on Jvooidi^s ^Mctoos Phut 
Bid fiom afar the BaiTisn Chief hchoUi 
Betwixt Defpair, and Rage, and Hope, andPab, 
Something within his warring Bofefn roH'd : 
He views that Pav'rite 6f indulgent Fame, 
Whom whilom He had met on ISTiit's Shear: 
Too well, alas ? the Man he knows the fame, 
Whofe Prowefs there repcll'd the Bot ah PowV i 
And fent them trembling thro* the frighted Lands, 
Swift as the Whirlwind drives Arabia's fcafter'd Sands, 

VIII. 

His former Lofles He forgets to grfeve; 
Abiblves his Fate, if wkh a kinder Ra)r 
It now would fhine, and onljr^give Him leave 
To Balance the Account of Blbitrvim's Day* 
So theiell Lien in the lonely Oiade^ 
His Side ftillfmardng with thrHonter'ff Spear^ 
Tho' deeply wounded, no way yet diflns^'d. 
Roars terrible, and meditates new War; ^ 

la fullen Fury traverfes die Plain,) 
7\> find the vtnt'rous Foe, and Battle Htm again. 

IX. Mif- 
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IX. 

Mifgnided Prince! qo longer urge Thy Aitc, 
Nor tenpt the Heroe to unequal War ; 
Pam'd in Misforcone^ and in Ruin Gieat^ 
Confefs the Force ofM^^ssno'sftronger Star. 
Thofe Lawrel Groves (the Merits of thy Youth) 
Which Thou from Mahomet didft greatly gain. 
While bold Aflertor of lefifUefs Truth, 
Thy Sword did Godlike Liberty maiatftHi, 
Muft from thy Brow, their idling Honours ihed 4 
And their tranfplanted Wreaths muft deck a worthier 

X. [Head. 

Yet ceafe the Ways of Providence to blame. 
And Puman Faults with Human Grief confefs: 
Tis Thou art changed ; while Heav*n is dill the fame : 
From Thy ill Councils date Thy ill Succefs. 
Impartial Juftice holds Her equal Scales: 
'Till Wronger Virtue does the Weight incline: 
If over Thee thy glorious Foe prevails ; 
He now defends theCaufe; that once was Thine. 
lUghteous the War, the Champion (hall fubdue ; 
For Jovc*6 great Handmaid Power, muft Jovfi^s De* 
crees purfue. 

xr. 

' Hark ! the dine Trumpets found their (brill Alarms : 
AuvERQUERi^E, bfancH'd from the renown'd Nas- 
Hoary in War, and bent beneath his Arms, [sAva 

His Glorious Sword with Daontlefs Courage draws ; 
When anxipus Britain mourn*d her parting Lord, 
And all of Willi AMthat was Mortal Dy*d; 
The faithful Her(Se had received This Sword 
From his expiring Matter's much-IovM Side. 
Oft from its fatal Ire has Louis flown, 
Where-c'er Great .William led, or Massb and 
Sambrb ran, XII. But 



XII. 

Bot bfindilhM high^ in aa ill«omenM Hour 
To T^ee, proud Gaul, behold thy jufleft Fear^ 
Tlie Mafber Sword» Difpofer of thy Power : 
Tis that which Casar g^ve the Baijxui Peer* 
He took the Gift : Nor ever will I (hieath 
This Steel (fo Anra's high BehelU ordain) 
The General (aid, ualeis by Glorious Deadi 
AbfolvM, 'till CQnqoeft haa confirm'd your Reigni. 
Returns like tbefe our MifUefs bids us make. 
When from a Foreign Prince a Gift her BRiTOMa takeb 

XIII. 
And now fierce Gallia rufliea on her Foes, 
Her Force augmented by the Bo tan Bands s 
So Volga's Stream, increasM by Mountain Snows, 
Rolls with new Fury down thro' Russia'sLands^ 
Like two great Rocks agsunft the nging Tide 
(If Virtue's Foice with Nature's We compare) 
Uxmiov*d the Two united Chiefs abide, 
SufUin the Impulfe, and receive the War. 
Round then: firm Sides in vain the Tempeft beats; 
And fUU the fiMuning Wave with leflbnM Power retreats* 

XIV. 
The Ragedtfpen'd, the Glorious Pair advance;* 
With mingrd Anger, and colle^^ed Might, 
To turn the War* and tell aggreffing France, 
How BaiTAiii's Sons»and Britain's Friends can fight 
On Conqueft fixM, and covetous of Fame, 
Behold them rufhing thro* the Gallic HofL 
Thro' (Unding Com fo runs the fudden Flame, 
Or Eadem Winds along SiciLiA*s Coaft. 
They deal their Terrors to the adverfe Nation: 
Falc Pcath aueads their Arms^ and ghailly Defolatioa* 

XV. Bof 
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B«twh9e irithfietteft IreBiLx-^riiA glowsi 
And Ev Rap's ratiher Hopes tbtti Fews her Faiei: 
While Bri t*axn preiiet her ai^lted Foet ; 
What fiorror daonps the StrMgy and qecilli the Grott f 
Whence look die Soldiers Clie^s difflnayM and file? 
Erft ever dreadfal, know they now to dread > 
The Hoftile iFVoops I ween, almott prevail & 
And dte PtfHters only not recede. 
Alas! their«feflen*dR«geproclaiili8thdrGridr! 
7orai6dbil9» lo ! 'ffaey croud aroiind their Affing Chief. 

XVI. 

I thank tHto, Fiite, exdaims theifierceBaVAa^ 
Xct Bor a's Trfimi«t {fateful K\ found : 
I &w HHn faR^ dfeir Thanderboft c^War:- 
Ever to Vcfn^ance facred be the Oronnd-^ 
Vain Wilh I ftiort Joy I the E[eroe mounts again ^ 
In greater ^Giory, and With fuller Light : 
The Evening Star fo falls mto the Main, 
To rife at Mom more prevalently bright. 
He rifes ftfe, but near, too near his Sidle, 
A good Mah»s grievous Lo6, a faithful ScrvStttdyU 

. XVII. 

Proi»ttous Mai&^ f (he Battle is regsdn'd : 
The Foe withlcflfcn*a Wmdi difpotes^hc Field: 
The BRiroU fi^ts, by&v^ringGods fanain^: 
Fxtedofm null live ; and lawkfs Power muft yield. 
Vain now the Xalw which febliripr pi^ets ttH, 
That wav'rittg Coi«qOTsT ftill defies to rote f 
In Marlibii6*s Camp the Goddefs knows |o dwelt: 
Long as theHcroe's Life remains her Love. 
Again France flies : again the Duke purfocs : 
And on'R-Aiaiti'A'sf htnsHe Blenheim's Pameitnews. 

XYIII. Great 



XVIII. 
Great Thanks, O Qiptain great in Arms f itoeife ' 
From thy Triamphaat Conntry's pablick Voice: 
Thy Coantry' greater Thanks can only give 
To Anns, ^o Her who made thofe Arms Her Chmce. 
Recording ScHELLBNBBRo's, andBLBKHBiM^sToilsy 
We dreads left thou (hoald*ft thofe Toils repeat : 
We viewM the Palace charg'd^ch Gallic Spoils | 
And in thofe Spo3s We thought thy Praife compleat : 
For never GaBEK, we deemM, nor Roman Knight, 
In Charaders like thefe did e*er his Ads indke. 

XIX. 

Yet mindlefs ftiU of Eafe, Thy Virtue fliea 
A Pitch to dd and Modem Times unknown : 
Thofe goodly Deeds which We fo highly priae, 
ImperML feem» great Chief, to Thee alone, [AaU, 
Thofe Heights, where ^ieliaii's Virtue might httn 
And on tbe Subjed World lookM fefely down. 
By MARLBKd pd*sM, the Props and Steps were made, 
Sublimer yet to mife his Queen's Renown: 
Still gaining more, ftill flightbg what he gain*d 
Nought done the i&ro deem'd, whBe ought undone re« 
main'd* 

XX. 

When fwift-wiogj^d Rvmouh told the mighty Gavl^ 
How leflenM hom the Field Bavar was fled i 
He wept the Swiftnefs of the Qiampion's Fall s 
And thus the Royal Treaty-Breaker faid: 
And lives He yet, the Great, the loft Bavar, 
Ruin to Gallia, in the Name of Friend? 
To Me, how far has Fortune been fevere ? 
Has the FoVs Glory, or our Grief an End) 
Remains there, of the Fifty Thoufand loft. 
To ikve our threatened Realm, or guard our fliatter'A 
Cooft? 

XXI* To 
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. XXI. 

To the clofc Rock the frighted Raven flies, 
"Soon as the rifmg' Eagle cuts the Air: 
The (haggy Wolf unfeen and trembling lies. 
When the hoarfe Roar proclaiftis the Lion neaf. 
Ill-ftarr'd did We our Forts and Lines forfake. 
To dare our British Foes to open Fight; 
Our Conqueft We by Stratagem (hould make: 
Our Triumph had been founded in our Flight. 
'Tis Our's, by Craft and by Surprize to gaiti: 
'Tis Theirs^ to meet in Aims, and Battle in the Plain. 

xxii. 

The ancient Father of this Hoilile Brood, 
Their boafted Brute, undaunted fnatch^d his Goda 
From burning Troy, and Xanthus red with Bloody 
And &cM on Silver Thames his dire Abodes: 
And this be Tro ynovaUt e. He faid, the Scot 
By .Heav*n ordain 'd^ My Sons, Your la&iog Places 
Superior here to all the Bolts of Fate 
Xive, mindful of the Author of yoor Race, 
Whom neither Grsicb, nor War, nor Want, norFlftme^ 
Nor Great Pelbidbs* Arm, nor Juno's Rage could tame. 

XXIII. 

Their TddOrs hence, andStUART*s Off-fpirng flow: 
Hence Edward, dreadful wuh his Sable Shield, 
TALBor to Gallia's FowV Eternal Foe, 
And Sbymour, fam*din Council, or in Field: 
Hence Nbvil, Great to Settle or Dethrone, 
And 'RAKE, and Ca*ndish, Terrors of the Sea : 
Hence Butler^s Sons, o'er Land and Ocean known* 
HlRBE rt's and Church ill^s Warring Progeny : 
Henee the long Roll which Gallia fliould conceal: 
For Oil 1 Who, vanqaiihM, lores the Vigor's Fame to tell F 

XXIV, Envy'd 
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XXIV. 

Bfii^M Britannia, ftardy as the Oak, 
Which on her Moantaia-Tpp She proudly bears,' 
£Iades\he Ax^ and fproud againft the Stroke; 
Strong from her Wounds, and greater by her Wars. 
And as Thofc Teeth, which Cadmus fow'd in Earth, 
ProducM new Youth, and fumifli'd ftefii Supplies : 
So with young Vigor, and fucceeding Birth, 
Her'LoiTes more than recompensed ariie; 
And evVy Age She with a Race is Crown'd, 
For Letters more Polite, in Battles more renowned. 

XXV. 

Obfthiate Pow*r, whom nothing can repel i 
Not the fierce Saxon, nor the cruel Dani, 
Nor deep ImpreflioD of the NoK:man Steel, 
Nor Eugopi's Force amaft'd by enmos Spain, 
Nor FnANes. on onirerial Sway intent, ... 

Oft breaking Leagues, and oft renewing .Wsrs,. 
Nor (ftefient Bane of wtaken'd Govcfninent} 
Their own inteftine Feuds, and mutual Jan ; 
Thofe Fends and Jart, in which I trufied mart^ 
Than in my Troops, and Fleets, and all the Gallic 

XXVI. 

To fruitful Rbe MIS, or fair Lotbtxb*s GatO 
What Tidings (hall the Mefienger convey \ 
Shall the loud Herald our Succefs relate. 
Or mitred Prieft appoint the Solemn Day \ 
Alas ! my Praifes they no more muft Sing ; ^ 
They to my Statue now mull bow no more; 
Broken, repuIsM is their Immortal Xing : 
l^all'n, fallen forever is the Gallic PowV— 
The Wemam Chief is Mafter of the War : 
Egrth «)he has freed by Arms, and ?anc[ui(h*d HeavVi by 
PrayVc 

XXVn. While 



XXVII. 
Wbile Urns tfte rmii*d Foe*s Defpair eommeiiA 
Tby Cbancll and Thy Deed, Vi^orious Q^n^ 
What (hall thy Subjects fry, and what Thy Prieilc!s? 
How (ball Thy Triamphs in our Jby be feen ? 
Oh f daign to let the eldeft of the Nini> 
Recite Britahmxa Great, and Gallia Free: , 
Oh ! with her Sifter Sculpturi let her join 
Toraife, Great Anns, the Monument to Theei 
To Thee» of all our Good the Sacnd Spring ; 
To Thee, our dc»reit Dread ; to Thee, oorii^Bes KiM» 

xxyiiL 

Xet Evuovft &v'd the C^anm yghrorefl^ 
Than Tka J jiii*a ht|^]:^ or dm AiiT^iitrt'iif 
Where imbHng Art mi^ crave tbe£iir £ftft» 
And fttU Atchieventntof Thy great Dcfigpiw 
In a calm H«iKV*ii» nd a feencr Air, 
Sablime the Qnt»ii ftaB on th eS lu w it tmip 
From Danger fitr^ «tlM'i«nov\lfrofli ¥mtf 
And pointiagdbwii to Earth Her dread Qa m l x mS ^ 
All Wia^» all Stonni that thiMieQ HamaB Woe* 
Shall fink beneath Her Feet» andfpcead their Rafe belovn 

XXIX. 

Their Fleets Ihall fiHve by Winds and Water toft; 
Till the youn^ AosTaiAM on lBtaiA*s Strand> 
Great as ^mk as on the LaTian Co^ 
Shall fix his Foot: andThis, be this the Land, 
Great Jovi, where I for ever wiU remaiti» 
(The Empire*8 other Hope (Rail fity) and here 
Vanquilh'd) IntomVd ru lie i or CrownM, I1IReign-«» 
O Virtue, to thy British Mother dear ! 
Like the fam'd Trojah fufir and abide i 
For Aniib isThiae^ Iweesj asVtavs waiHisGiddei; 

XXX.Thet«^ 
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Thacp in Eternal Chanftert engrtv '4* 
V1009 and GiBR.Ai.T4R, and Barcbloni* 
Their Force deftr<qrM. their Privileges (av*d, 
Shali AiiiiA*sTerrort,and Her Mercies own : 
Spain, framtb' Uforper Bourboii^ Anps retrievM, 
Shall with qew Life and grateful Toy appear. 
Nomb'nng the Wonden which That Yonth atduer^df 
Whoaa Anna dad in Anns, and fent to War; 
Whom Anna ftnt to daim Ibrria*s Throne; 

And made Him more than King, b calling Him her Son«^ 

XXXI. 
There Istbbb pleas'd, l^l4»BiniBiM*s glorions Field 
Aolling (hall bU hitSalbnilKavtt^bdaw 
GiRMAiii* fhvU hy BaitrAin^s aaqila*8hidld» 
Andjbleding Gaql ifliAtd by hsrSpeM-; 
Shall bid ThemmentMBMAB:i*Bio» ottihat Shorn 
Leading his Blandeis nMKMRtM/ii^ Anns, 
Thro' Climes, i0lMi»Bever!BniTiaii'£hiefbefbfe 
Or pitched Jlis'.GnBpf mr tended his Aiarma: 
Shall bid theflirMift ihoQtfBttit'whO'mad&hasSlnams 
Gloriflns ns UmbftofBurvt aad Afena thefeof Tbaw b s.* 

XXXil. 
Bbababtxa, dad with 'Fi^df, and crowned with 
Tow'rs, 
With dedbnt Joy.Ml her Deliv*«er meet,; [Pow*rs, 
Shall own Thy Arms, Great Qoeen, and blefs Thy 
Laymg the Hl^ys beneath Thjr SnbjeflS ftet. 
FtABDBiA, byTlenty made the Hoine of War, 
Shall woep her Crime, ;md bow to Chai^i^bs ieftor*d| 
With doable Vows fliall bids TI9 hM>py Care, 
In having drawn» and havii|g ib^thidrdie &¥ord. 
From ihdb their SiSer Provinces ftaU hnqpf. 
How Anbb (nj^i^Afjpii^^ 

XXXIII. Bright 
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XXXIIL , 

Bright Swords, and creiled Helms, and pointcjd Speao 
In artful Piles around the Work fliall lie ; 
And Shields indeiilted deep in ancient Wars, 
Blazon'd with Signs of Gallic Heraldry; 
And Standards with diilingiu(h*d Honours bright^ 
Marks of high Pow*r and National Command, 
Which Valois' Sons, and Bouebon*8 bore i^ flghtf 
Or gave to Foix\ or Montmorancy's Hand: 
Great Spoils, which Gall i a ,muft to Britain yields 
Ftom Cressy's Battle lav'd, to grace RAMrii^i^s Field. 

XXXIV. 
And as fine Art the Spaces may difpofe. 
The knowing Thought and conoos Eye ihall fee 
Thy Emblem, Gracious Qobsn, the<B&iTiSH Roie» 
Type of fweet ftttle» and gentle Mi^efty : : 
The Northern Thiftte, whom noHoftile Ha&4 
Unhurt too rudely may provoke, I ween i . 
Hibernians Harp, Device of Her ComitfaMlf - 
And Parent of Her Mirth, Aall there be fcen: 
Thy vanquilh'd liUics, Frahce, .decay'd and toro^ 
Shall with diforderM Pomp the laffing Work adorn. 

XXXV. 
Beneath, Great Queen, ohi very fiur beneat;h» 
Veax to the Ground, and on the humble Bafe, 
To lave J^erfelf from Darkneis, and froni £>6a(h^ 
That Muse deiires the M, the loweil Place i[ 
Who tho* unmeet* yettouchM the trembling String I 
For the Fair Fame of An me and Albion's Land, 
Who duril of War and Martial Fury Sing : 
And when Thy Wm, ind when thy Subjea*s Hand 
Had quell d thofe Wars, and bid that Fury ceafe; 
Hangs up her grateful H«rp to ConqueH, «nd to Peace. 

CANT4TA* 
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Cantata. Set ly MonJieurGAULiAKX), 

R E c 1 T. 

BENEATH a verdant UmAh ample Shade, 
Hia hyrt to mournful Numbers ftrung, 
HoRACB, imrapnal Bard, fupincly laid» 
To Vbnus thus addrefs'd the Song: 

-Ten thoafand little Loves around 
Lift'ning, dwelt on ev'ry Sound. 

^ R I E T. 
Potent Venus, bid Thy Son 

Sound no more His dire Alarmt. 
Youth on filent Wings is Flown : 
Graver Yjpars come roiling oa. 
Sparc my Age unfit for Arms ; 
Safe and Humble let Me reft. 
From all Am'rpqs Care releaVd. 
Potent Ve Nus, bid Thy Son 

Sound no more His dire Alarms. 
REGIT. 
Yet, Venus, why do I each Mom^prepare 
The fragrant Wreath for Clob's Hair? 
Why, do I all Day lament and figh, 
Unlcfs the beauteous Maid be nigh ? 
And why all Night purfiae her in my Dreams, 
Thro FlowVy Meads, an<ji Cryflal Streams ? 

^L r REGIT. 

Thus fung the Bard; and thus thcGoddefs fpoke: 

bubmiffive bow to Love's imperious Yoke : 

Ev'ry State, and evVy Age 
Shall own My Rule, and fear my Rage : 
Compeird by Me Thy Mufc (hall prove, 
TJiiat all the World was born to Iwp. 

A R IE T. 
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A R I E T. 
Bid Thy deftin'd Lyre difoover 

Soft Defire, snd geptfe Pain : 
Often praifcy and always lov^ Her: 

Thro* her Ear her Heart obtain. 
Verfe (hall pkafe, and Sighs fliall move Her : 

Cupid does with Pbobbvs reign. 



Her Right Name. 

AS Nancy at Her Toilet &e,. 
, Admiring This, and blaming That; 
Tell Me, She Sod i bat cell Me true ; 
The Nymph who coa'd your Heart fabdiiey 
What Sort of Charms does She pofieis? 
AbfolveMe Fair One: PU oonfeis; 
With Pkafaie I reply*d. Her Hair, 
In Ringlets rather dark than fair. 
Does down her lv*ry Boibm roll. 
And hiding Half* adorns the Whole. 
In her high Forehead's fiur hatf-round 
Love fits in open Triumph ciown'd: 
He in the Dimple of her Chin, 
In private State, my Friends is fecn. 
Her Eyes are neither black, nor gray. 
Nor fierce, nor feme is their Ray i 
Their dnbious Loftre ieems to (how 
Something that fpeak nor Yes, nor No* 
Her Lips no living Bard, Iweet, 
May fay, how R!ed, how Roond, how Sweet: 
Old HoMEa oiily coa'd indite 
Their vagrant Giace, and foft Delight: 
They fbnd Recorded in his Bodk, 
When Hblbh imil*d, and Hani fpoke-«i- 

The 
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ll?ozu%ittfiVeralOcc^^0 zij 

Tlie Gipfey taming to her GUrsy 

Too plainly ihow*d. She knew ^e Facei 

And which am I m^ like. She ikid, r , - . . 

Your CLOBy or Yoor Nuiirmam hiaiif ' . 



i*. 



Written in an QVID. 

OVID is the fnreft Guide, 
Yon can name, tofhow the Way 
Taany Woman, Maid,^ or Bride, , .^ 

WfaofdUvcstpgoaftray. ' 

ft 

^ t VR"U E M a I D. 

NO, no » for my Virginity, 
WlMlk»fe^hat,&yfRasE, Til die: 
Behind iheJUfliet, It&Nii^ ^i7'4D»ck, 
. &asi».«ere YoiLAfit e^tiemely Sic^> , 






A N b t H E Rj 
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^EN Months after Fi/>ittMBt»'ks^pp^*d tQ wadp^ 
And was brought in a lapdab]e Manner to B^ : *- 
She warbled Her Qr^uis with fo charming a Voioe^: 
That one half of the Parifli was ftan-diwith the NoiTe, 
Bat when Flo aiMXLdeigaM to lie privately in, -. 

I Ten Months before Sbitand ber Sppafe were « .k^ s . 

i She ehofc wkh fnchJPmdence her Rangi to CQOceaI». . . . 

\ That her Norfe, nty ber M)dwif(^ f caroevheard her onoe 

f fqaeal/ " " 

Learn, Husbands^ fiom hence, fortfae Fes^ of y(M^^L1ve$^ 
Th»t Maids mAke not half foch a Tomutt, as Wives. 
'^ ' ti ^Rea- 



. I 



^ R E A S P.N A i L E, A F f, L I C T 1 6 W. 

ON His DeatJ».-<ted poot, Ewi i*' K* ^ 
HisS - ' ' 



< r V » ./ 



Tlw totii cxprcfs their Care. 

A dirrent Caufe, fays Parfon Sly, V _ 

The fame Effeft my give : ' * 

Poor LuBiN feari, that He fliiUT>fcfl 
His Wife, that Hc<ittay Livei • 



. '» t 



Another JSt^ A^^y^Mrfi- AF flict i ow > 

FROM1ier«owit Natiwc FEKNf!» asipld Ai.is<iM paft. 
She reproach'a tnglifif Nell with N^glea* or with 
MiiUce, .*' ' ' -^'^ ': 

That the Sfettcm had Irffiio* the Htfrff landrHaft. 
Her I^/s ©bili^iiflwy tiltBy^^bto^^ 



/m'' - r-' --■ - ....... ^^■^....j.fc..^ 



• At- -JI— O T- —H — -E- — R* 

HER Ere.hrw-B«one^oi^g Wft. - 
(The beft of Folks arc oft'ncft croft) 

Sad ittLti^ th<Ji'l!<> J^WHyAMr • .- 
Her earele64)ut affiiOed Maidt 
Put me to B«d theti, wrMcbM Jjtfft | 
Alaft ! wh6ft (hklF f irifttUgflitf ^ 
I can behdidw Mftitsfl WdW >: I! 

For ykm'% ait Efc witlwut 4^ »n»f 



» . ■% 



» • 







* On tyfame 

1^ a 'da»k Comer of the H^ufe i . 
Poor H»fif fit|»^ aiid.ii** »i|d cmi | 



fite 
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SIm will not fee her Loving Spoale, 
Nor her more dear P/Vftf//- Allies : 
Unlefs bhe find her £/e-browt» 
She*ll e*ea weep out )iU'%^t^\ , 



Oh tiefamf. 

H!&LEM wn jttft' flipt into Bed: 
Her Eye-browt on the Toilet lay; 
Away the* Kitten with them 'fled, , 
AsF^belonging^o harPreyi 

For this Misfortane carelefs jANk^ 
AlSre yourfelf was loadly.rated : 

^nd Madam g«ftit!|^if(> zpxA\. 
W«A bfr^Km^Hand^Oir MooTo-Trap baited. 

<lN^liftiea%]dgl» at fages Writer 
Dependi our Human Joy« or Sorrow : 

If we don*c catch a^Moufe To-night, 
Ahu I no £ye-brdWs iU- T^-nlorrbw; 



V • «« 



PHTLLIS^i AGE. 

HOWbltfriTay Phyllis bi», Y6a ask. 
Whofe BeaOty thus all Hearth' eflg^ges? 
To Anfwer is no eafie Tii^k : 
For She has really two Ages* , 

Stiff in Brocard, andpinchM in Stays, 
Her Patches, Paint, and jewels on; 
All Day let Envy view her Face ; 

And Par L LIS is but Twenty»ane, 
! - La Paint 



\ 
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Paint. Patches, Jewels laid afide. 

At Night Aftran'omen agree, 
The Evening at the Day belyM % 

And Phyllis is fome Forty-three. 



Forma Bcnum Fragile. 

WHAT a frail Thing is Beaaty, iays Baron LbCilas; 
Peicdving hb Miftiefs had one Eye of Glafs : 
And icaroely had He fpoke it; 
When She more confiuM, as more angry She grew. 
By a negligent Rage proved the Maxim too true: 

She dropt the Eye, and broke it. 
. ' ' ■ — ■ — — ~ 

jt Critical Moment. 

TTOW capricioQs were Nature and-Art to poor 

MTX Nell? 

She was punting her Cheeks at the time her Nofe ielL 



ritaMMM 



^« E P I G R AM. 

fTriften to the Duke de N o.a i l i» b St . 

VA I N the Cbncen^ which Yon expiefs, . 
That ancall'd Alard wiU poflefr 
Your Hoafe and Coach, both Day and Nighty 
And that Magkbbth was haunted lefs 
By BAN<^ro*s reftlels Spright* 

With Fifteen Thouland Pound a Year. 
Do You comphdn. You cannot bear 

An III, You may fo foon retrieve? 
GoodALAao, fitith, isModefter 

By much, dian Yoa believe. 

Lead 



Lend Him ba( fifty Uws^ d*9ri 
And You (hall never fee Him more: 

Take the Advice ; PrdtaiMm tft* 
Why do the Gods indolge our Storrt 

Bat to fecoie oar Reft I 



EPILOGUE to PHjEDRA. 
Spoken iy Mrs. Oldfibld, wbeaSed Ismena. 

A D I £ S» To^ght yoar Pity I implore 



L 



For one, who never troobled Yoa before : 

Ad OzponD-Man, extremely read in Gaesk 
Who from Euilipidbs makes Puadra fpeaki 
And comes to Town to let Us Modems know. 
How Women lov'd two thoaCmd Years ago. 

If that be all/ faid I, e'en bam yoor Play: 
I'gad I We know all that, as well as They : '^ 

Show Us the youthful, handfome Chariotecrt ^ 

Firm in hk Seat, and ranning his Career ; 
Oar Sonls Wou^d kindle with as gen'roas Flames^ 
As e'er infpir'd the antientGaBciAii Dames: 
Ev*ry ISMBN A would reiign her Breaft} 
And evVy dear Hippolytus be bleft. 

But, as it is. Six flouncing Flanders Marei 
Art e'en as good, as aay Two of Theirs: 
And if HiPPOLYTvs can but contrive 
To buy the gilded Ouniot : John to drive. 

Now of the Boftle You have feen To day, ^ 

And Pbadra's Morals in this Scholar's Play » 
Something at leaft in Juftioe Ibould be (aid j 
Bat this Hippolytus fo fills One's Head -—« 
WelU' ^H jsDRA liv'd as chalUy as (he couM ; 
For Ihe was Father Jove*s own Flcih and Blood* . 

L J Her 



Her aukward Love indeed was odly fated % 
She and her Poly vfttt too near rdated : 
JInd yet that Scruple had 'been laid a^e. 
If honefl Theseus had but 'fiiirly dy'd : 
But when He came, what needed He to know* 
Bjit that all Matters .ftood in /4[£|r.^0/ 
There was no harm. You fee » or grant there were: 
She might want.Co^u4| ; )^\xi H^ wanted Cftre* 
*Twas in a Husband little lefs than rude. 
U|MP ihis Wiie^s JietUQe^ient to intrudc t u i t ^ 
He (hould have fent a Night or two before. 
That He would ccme exaA at fnch an Hour ; 
Then He had turnM all Tragedy to Jei! ; 
Found ev'ry Thing contribute to hi& Reft ; 
The PUfuit'Frknd difmifs'd, the Coaii ^1 clear* 
And Spouie alone impatient for her Dear. 

But if thdfe gay Reflexions con^e tco late. 
To keep the guilty Phjedra from her Fate ; 
If your more ferious Judgment muft condemn 
The dire £&6ls of her unhappy Flame : 
Yet» Ye chaAe Matrons, and Ye tender F^ir* 
Let Love and Innccence engage your Care : 
My Spotkfs Flames to yourProtedion take ; 
And fpare poor Phjedra (or Ismena's OUce. 



■v^ 



EPI LO G U E /^ LUC iV^. 
Sp^iH by Mrs. Ho r to k. 

TH E Female Author who recites Torday, 
Trufts to her Sex the Merit of her PJay. 
Like Father Ba yes i^cui^ely She fijt^ down : 
Pit, Box and Gallery, Gad! AiPspurOwn, 
In antient GjiEEpf, fl)e fayj^ wfcen SapphO writ| 
By aheir Applaufe the Criu(;8 il^wM their Wit, 
'v^^ • Thejr 



Iphey tanM their V^Mceivtohci; Xyhic String; 

I'ho* thfiy oou'd ^ do<omething.inor/e thao Singl 

But one Exceptioa to this Fa£t wp find ; 

Tiiat Booby Phaon only iva$ unkind^ 

An ill-bied fioat-maQt l^oiigh ^s Wavet^nd Wind. 

From S^pPHP down cbro' all fucce^ding Ages* 

And. 091^, on Fiisnch,* pr,op IrAixAN Jj^gee, , 

Itoagh Satyfs,. .Qy H^oiarks, ill;Qatur*d Speeches, 

Are alway af m'd at Foets that y/c^ fireedi^s. 

4rm'd .with'toH^AHV/fi /^r wi^JJ^AP.wj no Man ^ 

D.rew a (harp Pen upon a Naked Woman. 

T >A e - IM u fl' i ii i g Bully iu uui ut feWii ii g Stw e ta 

Seems to fpack the Female t^ac He meets: 

RMi(i the nxttcdki t<^neeii^Vis Pic^iitast " 

TbP Hoofibfuie whatever i^ fiirrowiids* 

Thfe many-colour'd.iCJentry tb^.e^J)ovc, 

By tivn^ are mil'd by Tumult^ an^'by Love: 

And v/Uii Ih'eir *Svtrft6t-)ieart$ ftictt Mt^ritiOnix, ' 7 

Suspend the Din of their damn'd t!att*rmg Sticks. ' 

Now, Sirs — ' ' ' '' ' 

To YoaiDar Author make* Her fcft Requcii: 

Who fpeak the klndeft, and ^ho write the beft. 

Your Sjmpatbtiic Hearts 'Shie hopes tb move, 

Ftom tender Fr&ndftih), «bd ertde»iiig Love 

IfPicpiiAttp«f8MuredidIjMiiLA'8'Wit.s^ear(ea ^ 
And Cowley flattered dear Orinda's Verfes : 

,Siiehape96-6ib Yotr^ Vok tSia^it ttiipes lEindfieMf ? 

Iplttki her Seatf^ iS^im^ iirlMt »fttiei« Her'sf ' 
B^Our full Pow'r of Beauty we think fit. 
Tp dftmn the Salt^e Law impos'd on Wit : 
We'll tty Ae £mp&e Ym, & fong )mv% bpafld * 
And ifw^aw notPwIs'd. W^IHnol )^ Toattcd, 
Ap[|fip9rt» siih^f Qnr4»f «»j|H«{bn{t. T^%^t » 
Or evVy Mtf^.W0tM».%feJM'W»i«« 

.^A*\* L 4 Rural 



224 P b E w s en fiveralXkii/ms^^ 

RaraU Pathetic, Narrative, SnWlA*/ • ' "% 

We'll write to You, and make Yocr write In Rhime ; > 

Female Remarks Iball take up all your Time. j 
Your Time, poor Souls ! weHl take your very Money i 
Femaile Thifd Days fliall come lb thick irpoh Ye,' 
uAs long as we have Eyes, or Handy, or Breath; 
We'll Look, or Write, or Talk You All to Death. 

Unleft You yield for Better and for Worfe: > 

Then the She- Peg as vs (hall gain the Courfe ^ C 

And the Gtey Mare will provt the better Horfe. J 



T'it^TifUF and the Cordejlisr, a Balx:ad« 

* Cantbrb v%y. 

WHO has e'er been At Paris, muft necxti know 
theGrw, ' * -^^ • . 

The fatal Retreat of th*" unibrtunate Brave ': 
Where Honour and Jnftice moft odly contribotr^ 
To eafe Hero's Pains by a Halter and Gibbet, 
Dirty dovm, dowM, bef dirrj ^vwu* 

TbereDeath breaks the Shackles, which Force bad put on i 
And the Hangmin comj^ts, what the Judge bot be* 

gon: 
There the 'Sqoireof theBad, tnd the Knight of the Poft» 
Find their Pains no ffloic balk'd, and their Hopes no 
Dirty dowM^ &c (more ooft. 

" ' 5 [known t 

Great Claims are there made, and great Secreu are 
And th^ifig, and the Law, and the Thief has hit own ^ 
But my Hearericry oQ^; What« dooedoftlSioa ayl 
Cut off thy Reileaiotas ; andg^vt Us thyTab/ - 

^ Derty dnxm, ftc* 

•Twas 



. ' Twistheici then, in civil Refpedl to harih Lawi^ 
And for want of faUe Witneft, to bock « btd Cauic^ 
A Norm AH, tho^ late* was oUigM to appear: 
And Who to aiBft, bat a grave CordblzeR I 
DifTjihnmt && 

The ^Squire, irhofe good Grace was to open theSceae^ 
Seem'd not in great Hafle^ that the Show ihou'd begin: 
Now fitted the Haicrr, now travers'd the Cart ; 
And often took Leave ; bat was loth to Depart. 
Dirrj datum, $iZ. 

What frightens Yoa thus, my good Son ? Tays the PrkfU 
Yon Marder'd, are forry, and have been Cdnfeft. 
O Father! my Sorrow will fcarce (ave my Bacon: 
For 'twas not that I morderM, but that I was Taken* 
Dirty datum, ttc* 

Fough ! pi^ythee never trouble thy Head with ftch 
Fancies : 
Rely on the Aid You (hall have from Saint Francis C 
If the Money You promised be broaght to the Cheft, 
YT>o-faave only to Die c let the Church do the reft. 
Derry d^vm, &c. 

And what will Folks fay, if they fee Yon afraid ; 
It refiedls upon Mes as I knew net my Trade : 
Codrage, Friend $ To day is your Period of Sorrow ? 
And Things will go better, believe Me, To*Mofrow« 
Derrydottm, &a 

To«Morrow ? out Hero repTyM in a Fright : 
He that's hangfd before Nooit, ought to think of To* 
night. 

ty Tell 
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TcU year Beads, quoth the ?rieft, and be faiHy^rttftV ap. 
For Vou ftirely To-night ftiaU in Pa«aBis« Sop* 
Dfrry down, &c. 

Alas ! quoth the ^Squire, howeVr AuBptomifl theTrcat» 
P4irhU'w, I ih^U have little Stomach to Eat ; 
I ftould therefore eftcem it great Favour and Grace i 
Would You be fo kind, aa to go in my Place. 
Derry down, &c. 

That I would, quoth the Father, and thadcyoH to>boot i 
But ear Anions,. Yon know, with our Duty muft fiiiu 
The Feaft, I proposed to You, I cannot taftei 
For this Nijht, by our Order, U markM fox a Fa4. 



Then turning about to the Hangmaft, He (aid i 
pifpat?h me, I pr*ythee, this iroublcfomc Blade : 
For Thy Cord, and my Cord both equally tic; 
^ We Live by the Cold for which other Men Die. 



?1^fP^*SF^l I**. I I^^W**?^ 



>*» E P I T A P H. 

Jula culmhu hibriio, Stc^ ^ \ S^m^ 

N T E R R • D beneath this MaiMe Sy^if^ 
_ Lie SauntVing jACt, and Idle Joam, 
While rolling Throefcore Ye^Srawd p^c 
Did rourd thia ©lobe ibcir Coi^fes ^ uft * 
If Human Things went III or WeUj . , . 

Jf chjanging Empires rofe uAM * 



I 
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The Morning paft, |he Evenieg caine» 

And found this Gouplf^ ftiU the (ame. 

They WalkM and Em, good Folks: What then ? 

Why then They Walk'd and Esat again : 

They foundly rflept .the Night away : 

They juft did Nothing ail the Day: 

And haWng biiiiy*d Chijdnn Four, 

Wou^d not take Paini tp VJ for moi« : 

Nor Sifter either had, nor Brother ; 

They feem'd juft Tally 'd for each other. 

Their N^(oftil i^nd Oeoonomy 
Moft perfe^ly They made agree : 
Each Virtue kept its proper Bounds 
Nor TrefpafsM on the others Groond* 
Nor Fame, nor Cenfiwe They regarded: 
They neither Puniih^d» nor ^warded. 
He car'd npt what the Footmen did : > 

Her Maids She neither praised, nor chid : 
So every Servant took hia Conrfe : 
And bad at Firft» They all grew w^tk* 
Slothful £>irorder fiird Has Stable ; 
And fluttifti Plenty decked Her Table. 
Their Beer was ftrong; Their Wine was Porft ' 
Their Meal was large ; Their Grace was (hort» ^ 
Th^ gave Uie- Poof tlv^ ftemiuint -qiea^ > 

Jnft when it grew not fit to eat. 

They pddd the Ckdrch and Partfh Jtate I 
And took, but read not the Receit : • ' 

For which they claim dwir Bwidafs Dae» 
Of fle^mt^qg in aif upper Pew* 

No Man's Defej^s lought they to know i 
So never made thioAiNcs a Foe. 
No Man's good I>6edt did They commend » 
So never raised Tbeimfirhes aFricnd. 



Nor cherifh'd They Relations poor: • 
That might decreafe their prefeot Score : 
Nor Bam nor Hoafe did they repair: 
That might oblige Their future Hein 

They neither Added, nor Confounded: 
They neither Wanted,, nor abounded. 
Each Cbrijtmas They Accomptsdid dear, 
And wound their Bottom round the Year. 
Nor Tear, nor SmUe did Theff impb^ 
At News of PttUiek Grie( or Joy. 
When Bells wereRnng» and Bonefires made) 
If ask^d, they ne*er deny*d their Aid: 
Their Jugg was to the Rbgers carry*d ; 
Whoever either DyM, or MarryM. 
Their Billet at the Fire was found ; 
Whoever was Deposed, or Crown*d. 

NorGood, nor Bad, nor Fool^, nor Wife; 
They wou*d not learn, nor cou*d advife: 
Without Love, Hatred, Joy or Fear, 

They let a *«fid of'--^as it werei 

Nor WilhM, nor Car'd, nor Laugh'd, nor Cry'd: 
And fo They liv'd, and fo T4ey 6y*A. 

' ■ \ — — J — -T : ; — 

H O R AC E Lik I. Epiji. IX, 

Septimifi, Claudi, pimirum i^eUtgii wius, 
^uantimifaciasi &c. . 

Indtated. 

ltd the Right Honour abk Mr. H a R l e t» 

DEAR Dick, how e'er it cowe9 into his Head, 
Believes as firmly as He dMi b^ Creed,' 
That You and f. Sir, are extreamjy great i . 
Tho' 1 plain Mat, You Minijier of States 



One 



9^ EM s mifevmil Oca^&Hs. ^%p 

One Word from Me, without all doabr. He bf%^ 
Woo*d fix kift Portane in fome little Pl«ce. 
Thus better than Mjfelf, it feemt» He knowi. 
How htmy Intereft with my Ffttrongoes i 
And anfwering all ObjeAions J can mal^e. 
Still plunges deeper in his dear Mifiake. 

From this wild Fancy, Siit, there may proceed 
One wilder ytx^ -which I fbrfee, and drnd ; 
That I, in Fad, a real Intereft have, 
Whidi to my own Advantage I woo'd Ave, • 
And, with the ufual Counier*! Trick, intend 
To ferve My (elf, ibrgetful of my Friend. 

To ihnn this Cenfure, I all Shame lay by ^ 
And make my Reafon with hit Will oom{^ | 
Hoping for my Excufe, 'twill be confeft^ 
That of two Evils I have chofe the leaft. 
So, Sik, with thisEplftokry Scroll,'^ « 
Receive the Partner of my inmoU Soul n 
Him yon will find in Letters, and in Lawf 
Not qnexpert, firm to his Country's Cac^e, 
Warm in the Glorious Intereft You purfue, 
.And, in one Woid^ a Good Manandii Tnirr 



To Mr.l^ATkLtr, wotrnded i^ Guiscard, 

I *■ II f ■ . yifHh- ipfi 

Dmit Opes ammumfui/erro. Hofir 

i' T N one gceat >/0w, Superior to an Age, 1 

X .1[^ fall Extremes of Nature's Force We find: 
' How Heavenly Virtue can exalc; or Rage 

Infemi^x how degrade the Human Mind. 

n. While 
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While Ae Am M«(tk ^imjuhk Ti^jil AmLi 

He chpm Revenge^ n^jtMriAg hi» Ofeact : 
Goile*in his Topgne, aiifl Murtber in ^is itl^nd|~ 

He fiabs hii Judge, to pioiee hk IflAOGenoe. 

UL 
The g|iitax.S|rak« and TpKtuie oTch^ Sieel .. 

Infix'dy (vu'^ontk6 JfeiTDH fcaroe pmeitf^: 
The Wounds His ,Gottntiy from His Dica^i mulb ibe^ 

The PAT»Mir .viowss fgr thofe^aloBeHsigrtevst. 
, • 'IV. 

T hcbarbVousJIUge«h«t<r«yft attempt Thy life^ 

Harlbt, «eiat Coanrellor, extends Thy ^Famc: 
And the (haipTOOt afcrael Sbiscaai^ Kmifc, ' 

In Brafs and Marbk carves Thy deathleft MaMw 

■ -v. 

Faithful Aflertor of Thy Coimiry's Cadeii 

BaiTAiM with Tears tall hath thy g^orioaa ' Wburi t 
She for thy Saiseyihall enbigje HerJLaws; 

And in Her Stikimes tall Thy Wonh bribnadL 

Vf. 
Yet^midft Her Sighs She TrhuDf^ m the&urf 

RefieAing, that difFus'd the Publick Woe s 
A Stranger to her Altars. andherXknH: 

Ko Spn of Hei;!9 cogid aaedttiite^his (loir* 

vir. ' ' 

Meaii Time Thy Pain is graaioBs Anna's Care: 

Our Queen, oar Saint, with (acrificiog Bngt]!* 
Softest Thy Anguiih : In Har powerful Pray'r 

She pleads Thy Service, and forbids Thy Death. 

Vllf. 
Great as Thoo art, Thou canft demand lio more, *' 

O Breaft bewailM by Sartfa, prefert'd by beaV^A f ^ 
No higher can afpiring Vhtne foar : 

£nougjh to Thee of Gric^ tad Fame i^ givSi;- 

jfm 



jln Extempore Invitation to tho^A^L cf 
" OXFORD, Lord High Tnafurtr^ 1712. 

My LORD, 

OUR Weekly Friends To-morrow meet 
At Matthe w*8 PaUce, in Duh-firMU 
To try for once, if They can Dinci 
On Bacon* Ham, and Mutton- chine : 
If weary 'd with the great Affairs, 
Which Britain trufta to HARL£Y'5<?ares, 
Thou, humble Statefman^ may*Il defcend, ^ 

Thy Mind one Moment to unbend ; 
To fee Thy Servant from his Soul 
CrowD with Thy Health the fprightty Bowl ; 
Among the Gnefts, which eVr my Hoafe 
Receiv'd, .it neyer can produce 

Of Honor a more glorious Proof ■ ^ 

Tho' Dorset us*d to blefiihe Roof. 



Erle ROBERTA MICE. 
In C H A V c E R V Style . 

TWAY Mice, fiill BIythe and Amicably 
Batten befide Erie Roes:rt*s Tabic. 
Lies there ne Trap their Necks to catcli, 
Ne old black Cat their Steps to watch» 
Their Fill they cat of Eowl. and ^ifli i^ 
Fcaftlyche as Heart of Moufe mote wiih* ^ 

As Goefb bx Joviaj a^ the Board* 
Forth leaped our Mice : Eftfoond t^e lord 
Of BoLiNG) whilome J«hk the S^i^vt^ 
Who gutketh oft Propos full ^eint, ' 

LaughM 



LaoghM jocandy and aload He cry*d. 

To M ATTHBW /eated on t* oth* Mt ; ^ 

To Thee» lean Bard, it doth partaki 

To onderitand thefe Creatares TweinCp 

Come frame Ut domt fome clean Device^ 

Or playfant.Rhinie on yonder Mice : 

Thi^feem, God (hield Me» Mat. and CHAaLis. 

Rad ai Sir TcTpaz, or Squire QyARLBs 
(Matthbw did for. the nonce reply) 
At Emblem, or Device am I: 
Bat cottld I Cbaiiot, or Rhyme, pardie^ 
Clear as Dom Chavcer, or as Thee: 
Ne Verfe from Me ^fo God me fhrive^ 
On Moufe, or other Beaft alive. 
X^enes, I have thefe many Days 
Sent m3n9e Noetic Herd to graze. 
Ne Armed Knight ydrad in War 
With* Lyon fierce will I compare : 
Ne judge onjaft, with farred Fox, 
Harming in feaet Guife the Flocks : 
NePrieU nnwoith of Goddefr Coat, 
To Swine ydrunk, or filthy Stoat. 
Elk Simili farewell for aye. 
From Elephant, I tiow, to Flea. 

Reply'd the fitendlike Peer, I wcene, 
Matthew is angred on the Spleen. 
Ne fo, qacth Mat, ne (hall be e^cr. 
With Wit that Meth'allfofiur: t 

Efifoons, well weet Ye, mine intent 
Boweth to yoar Commaondement. 
If by thefe Creatures Ye have feen, 
FoortrayedCHAatEs and MATTfltwbeen; 
Behoveth neet to wreck my Braia, 
The xeft in Order to explahi* 



That 



Pat MS on fnfoerdXiuafkm. 233 

That Cup-boaitl, where the Mice difpoit, 
' I liken to St. * Stbphxn's Court ; * Exchequer 

Therein Is Space enoogh, I trow. 

For elke G>mrade to come and goe : 

And therein eke may Both be hii 

With Shiver of the Wheaien Bread. 

And when, as thefejnifie Eyemfanrey, 

They ceafe to skip, and iqueak and play i ' 

Retam they inay to diffisrent CeUs,' 

AvoiTixd.One^ whilft toother Tblls. 
\ Dear Robert, quoth the Saint, whole V&cA^ 

Tn Boao^BOtiB Deed no Mean can bind i 

Now as I hope to grow devoat, 

I deem this Matter well madp out. 

Laugh I, wlUft thus I ierious Pray ? ^ 

Let that be wrought which Mat. doth iky : C 

Yfsi«r quoth tlic £«{«£,; bit «QCTp-daQr. > 



i *h > ■■!■ it\ A I I „, 



.ft tU fame Siyk, 

FU LL oft dcfth Mat, with Topaz diaep 
Eateth bak'd Meats, drinketh Gieek Winei 

BatTqif^e hv QWfl^Werke rehcaHethi 
And Mat. note fUMfe 9ha|t Tppa% vfiMu ' 
Now fare as Prieft did e*er (hrire Sinner, 
FiiirfiarSIy earnetK Mat. Ks Dinner: 



In the fame Style. 

FAIR Suaw did: her Wtf.bede wdl menteine^ 
Algates aflaulted (ore by LetchoDrs tweine: 
Now, and I read:aright thkt'Anncient Song, 
Oide were the Paraaioors^ ^Dame fidl yoag. 



Ha 
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ti4 •P o **Jirs im^iverdlVc€4/!loins. 

^ Had thilke fame Hale in^ttierGD^e beien tolde; 
Had Thcjr been Young (pardie) and Skt been Olde : 
That, by St. Kit, had wrought mach forcr'Tryalj 
Fall merveilloas, Iwote» werefwilkDenyal. 

^ ' r> 

. C 

jt F LOW ^Kp^tJiuS iy ;SiMoN Varilst. 

WHEN fam'd V-A^t/iA^ >tlas little Womfer diew i 
Flora veodirard.cbe. growing Widrk to mv : 
sFindii^iilK Bsdcitsr'ai&nence at a Spthd» : 
TheGoddefs fnatph^a the Peaoil fwnn UtiHandj 
And finiihing the Piece, 3hevfinttm|^>ra8l>: u 
Behold One Work of Miae^i that neferteil4Ub* 
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en a Column of IJer Driiv^* 

WHEN fiitare Ages (hall with Wonder view 

;- • *dr*w-r '' *' ' *' • ■ ' ' '-'■ 

They (hall canfefes^at^^l^A^N^ OWH IMit^tile 
A fiuier Coloiiiii ttf-^ite<l^«th0r^ PtidAf. ^ ^ • • i - 



*mtm^ 



WHEN Pqbim wrot^^. and Paiqiers drew. 
As Nature pointed out the' View : 
Ere GovtoiclioMa WK JKMvwKin IBiHMioiy : T A ' V 
TofpoilckewfHipvoVMioiifdPieiie:. ^: /' '.1 
And in oar Vaiijle wr-MoHhiai Bdiinca . i L(.> wc : 

HadjangMli^kteia*kfc'£(mMfcsi /: :: r.- >: > ^ 
; A Em 1 



Ere on the flow*ry l4ii^'of Jlii<)i>^3 
Thole Knights had &K*d iheir dull. Abadc«, 
Who knew not much «u> ^nt or wrke. 
Nor car*d to pray, 4M)rdar*d to fight: 
/Wrotogbnbs^ HiAorians Note. ^ 

^^^ivM there, a Burgef* Scot and Xot; 
And. as old PlIjNv's Writings iboMff 
Afellbi did the fame at Go. 
Agreed thefe Poinu of Time and ^hcr* 
Proceed We in the fMefeat Cafe. 
PicquMby FkotpgEmb's FamCt 
^ From Co to Rhoo&s ABgLMacaioei 

To fee a Rival and.a Friend, 
1: Prepared to Cenfure, or Comraenj^ 
I Here to abro^i|e« and thtKQfcJB^y 
As Art with Candor m\ght 6k^^ 
He fails^ He lands, He comet, Hfi iJQgi: 
4@^ His Servants folloyv voththe Tbiogs : 
£) Appears the Governaote of thMioaie: , 
For fuch in GaFECB mere much in nie: 
If Young or Handfom^ Yea or Mo» 
Concerns not Me, or Thee to knonNr* 

Does^Squlre FaoTi^^iE^ Uve^bciei 
Yes', Sir, fays ^he with g^acioiu Air, 
And CourtTey low i hm j^ ]caU*d OfiC 
By Xrords peculiarly devout ; . 
Who came on purpofe. Sir. tfi IffifMm 
Our Venus, for ihc feail To-ommtow* 
To grace the Church : 'us V«mu&* £uy : 
I hope. Sir, You intend to Aay, 
To fee our Venus : 'tis the Piece 
The mod renown*d lihroug^Ma^ aU.GftiliCAf 
So like th* Original, -tl^y lay : • ; ' 
But I have no great SkiU thai. W49:* . 



* 



But, 
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But, Sir» at Six \m now pad Three) 
Dromo nittft make my Mailer's Tea : 
At Six, Sir» if Yea pleafe to cofl^e, 
YouUl find my Mafter» Sir, at Home.* 

Tea, fays a Critic big with Laughter, 
Was foand fame tv^enty Ages after ; 
Authors, before they write, (hoaM read* 
*Tis very true ; but We'll proceed. 

And» Sir, at prefent woQ*d you pleafe 
To leave your Name — - Fair Maiden, yea. 
Reach me that Board. No fooner fpoke 
But doQc. Witbh one judicious Stroke, 
On the plain Ground Apellbi diew 
A Circle regularly tfoe ; 
And will yoa pleafe, Swee^heir^ (aid H^ 
To (hew your Mafier this from Me ? 
By it He prefently will know. 
How Painters write their Names at Co. 

He gave the Pannel to the Maid. 
Smiling and Coon*fing, Sir, She &fd> 
I (hall not ^ to teU my Mafter: 
And^ Sir, for fear of sU Diftfier, 
111 keep it my ownfelf : Safe bind. 
Says the old Proverb, and Safe find. ^ 
So» Sir, at fore as Key or Loc k'^ 
Your Servant Sir— -at Six a Clodk. 

Again at Six Afbllcs came; 
Found the fiune pnting dvil Dame. 
Sir, that my Matter hu been here, 
WiU by the Board itfelf appear. 
If from the perfeft Line He founds 
He has prefula'd to fweU the Round, 
Or Colours on the Draught to lay s 
Tis thns (He ofdo^d m to &y ) 



That 
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Thos write the Painters of this lile : 
Let thofe of Co remark the Style. 

She faid; and to his Hand reftor^d 
The rival Pledge^ the Milfive Boards 
Upon the happy Line were laid 
Soch obvious Light, and eafie Shade \ 
That Paris' Apple Oood confeft, 
Or Lbda*s Egg, or Clob*s BitaH': 

Apell&s viewM the finifli'd Piece t 
And Uve, faid He, the Arts of Gkbbci ! 
Howe'er Pbotogbnes and I 
May in oqr Rival Talents vie } 
Howe'er our Works may have exprefs*dt 
Who Imeft drew, or oofcmiM b^i 
When He beheld my lowing Line j 
He iband at feaft I con'd defign : 
And from his artful Roond, Ignint, 
That He with perfca Skill can paint. 

The dulleft Gbmi vs cannot fiul 
To find the Moral of my Tate : 
That tbe diftinguHh'd Pan of Men* 
With OMopafs, PMcil, Swofd, or Fen, 
Shoo'd k Life's Vifit kavetkeir Name, 
In ChaxaAer^ whidi may prodaim» 
That They with Ardor ftrove to raife 
At oooe their Arts, and Coontry's Praife ; 
Aad in their Working to6k gieat Qare, 
That all wasMl, andRooid, and Fair* . 



D 1 M o c R I T u s ani Heraclitus; 

DEMOCRITUS, dear DtoU, levifitEarth, 
And with oar Follks glut Thy lieighten*d Mirth : 
Sad HbbjiclituSi^ ferious Wretch, retnm» 
I^koder Grkfoor greater Cnmcf to moarQ« As« 



Between You both I ancoocern'xl Hand by-: 
Hurt, can I laugh ? and Honcfi, necdl ofi 



9%M#^; 



TO MeTwas gi/n todie: to Thee 'tiifgMk T 
To live: Alasl ooeMomeoC'ieu-in'ev^ui & 
Mark! how imMrtial i8^te» Wilik>fHcav'j»! J 



i«r 



GV A LT E Rus DAm^*r6^us'ad Arnicas: 

DU M Studeo fungi fril^ntit'lmiveretiritt^^ 
Adfeftoqae viafli fedibHiUyfiif; 

AacTOA florena Sophia, SamIis^s foperbiM^ 

Difcipoiisy Animas moite caaeie duio. 
Hat ego corporibos piolbgiit «d 0fcfa. imtto^s 

Sideraqoe ingreffis oiia: bland%dioo« 
Qualia oonveniont Divii, qbefc fttanroklMM •.. 

Vital faciles molliccriltf tiatf 
Vinaque Coeliooiisrflftdia ilMcr ga9liit<Hbo>l ; 

£t me quid jn^iii»iill^piterefir Yiroft 
Sed fuerint nolli foHim, q— t fpmde»» eoeli.; 

Nallaque fint Dins Nasiintf* mdlfjdri**^ 
Fabala fit territ agttdr qnwita itKftiiT 

Quiq^e/ttperftes, Honwi qot aibH, efto DiMa 
Attamen cffe hilaiei» &riaaneriiiitteie aMU * 

Proderitr ac vitc commodiate fras, 
ETfellbs aglltfllrdiSS; 'aevique lugacir 

.TeoHPOni pprpetois detinaiffi? jqcis. 
Hla ine* pailSnteoi prsetep€i bcciip^ Oftal»' 

EtMors; finiDiWmi^ fcs'iiikilefleirtlitt 
Kaa Sophia Art ilia eft, q«B Mkie foavittr httm 

Admonet,. nam Okd iKm tinai& jnank- 



STUD I p tf S the huTfr) M^menU to deceive^. . . ; 
That fleet between the Cradle and tlie Cjray^ 

I^redit^w^wttheG REc i aii Diftaio fiiyi — -- 

And S AMI AN Sounds oVr,Sc;pT|A^ Hills conmr^ 

«^«efe»MAt^^Mali4e«giA]l«lt>te'iMt~ate^^^ '• 

The Body only I^va»o^fer|to<Df|thf . 

The Parts diflblvM, and broken Frame I mMrn : 

Whatrcame frim EittS^ T ree/t» Etnii/'retunL . 

Tbln^attrili «PaiK,^ ttf Mil^trekl'Stmit 

Nor can Change vianqoifli, aortMiiSeaiift coftlroid. 

Glad I Hloafe>1tf0om(it*sBtMnev't<2Nci«; 

Andibid gMd Angelf il^aftirtoftheStini 

Then in the flbwidg Bowl Iidram^ttbfr S^, 

Whidi« Sf^ightiofW^ifdem^irwliwrWeakBearife. 
The Draught totheDedl'sMcknVjp I oonmaid, 
and ofer to the now iabnorofl Ftfii^< 
Bat iftf»pfioa'd tOE>vi|hattai]FThoiigkb apporey 
Nor Purr^^ Rsge<ifaBmfbeinorFoirVo€Jovii|' 
On ks dark^^ida if Thmt the WmSfdBt taker 
Grant fllMbigot^bd^oattfalaql^Liitrt'iUkot i 
In total DeatU'fttppoft tbe Mortal •tiei < ^ 
No new he«aifiep/i norlalfiiciiseBli^ : 
Yet bear thy Lot coiitdM' ; yet CMife to grieve t 
Why, ere Death otac^ doft^TlMni.*lbiiMr toUfef 
The little Time ThoQ'haft, *twixr Infianc Nowr 
And Fflt^a Aisfkoikli^ it All-die Ood» allovr; 
And of\his littk hafttrhMf oti^t to fpaie 
TcrM R<^fleaion, and corroding Gate t 
The Moipena pail, if TImxi ^rt-wik, ictrieire 
With pleafant Mem'ry of the Bilft they g8ve« 
The pleaihat Hours in prefent Mirth imptof. 
And hribi^the Fotiiic miA the Hopei^ Joy, 



n. 



TJw 






l4d ToiMS^Jever'dlOeeafiims. 

The Ftttnre (fewor inorev ho#i'ier t1|ey b^- . 1 

Were deftinM erfts por cap by Fate^s Oeoee ^ 

Be now cut off^ betwixt tiie Grare and Thee. ^ 
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WH I LB we to Jovs filea the holy Viaiin, 
Whom sptef Audi we fing, thab Jotb IdmOf, ' 
The God for ever Great, f»r ever kag ; : 
Who flew the Batdi^bon lUce, and mes^iii«» Ri^t ' 
ToHeavVs great Habiiiiittt DicTAAiiJiear*ilThott 
More joy^; or trcMAvi long Pifpotis : 
And vaiioaft Thought lias ttac'd. On iDAVMom^ 
Or Dt^tb^ fladioui of hi* Coontry's Pjraife^ 
The CaiTAM boafo Thy Natal Place: hot oft 
He meeti Reproof deurT d : nir He prarampciioua 
Has b«|lr at Tomb far Thee, who nofef know*ft 
To die, butlVft:thefimfifTo^<ky and Ever. 
AacADiAxiiMirefinhe Thy Birdie Great Rmba 
Pregnane to high PiiaiikAf i a*s difi letir^d. 
And wild Lvcjbvs^ Uick withrftadii^ Pines? 
Holy Retreat f Sichenoe no Female hither, 
Confeoosof Sodal Loft and Natme^ Ritet, ' 
Moft dare approach, firmr the inferior Reptile ' 
To Wom«D, form Diirine. Ther« the bkft Pjuent 
Ungirt her fpacioesrBoftm,- an^difehargTd. 
The ponderous Birth : Shefooght'aneighb^rihgSpfmg * 
To wa(h the reoeotBabe : In vain :. AkoAo i a, 
(However ftieamy, now. adoft ind dry, 
Deny*d theXSoddefs Water s where deep Milas, 
And rocky Cr ATXt Jow, (he Chiuriot imoak'd . . « 
Obfciiie wsthrUing Duft : the thirfty Traveler 
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In vain requirM the Current, then imprifon'd 
In fubterraneous Caverns : Forefts grew 
Upon the barren Hollows, high oVrQiading 
The Haunts of Savage Beails» where now Iaow* 
And Erimanth incline their friendly Urns. 

Thou too» O Earth, great Rhba faid» bring forth; 
And Ihort fhall be thy Pangs: She faid ; and high 
She rearM her Arm, and with her Sceptre ftruck 
The yawning Cliff: from its difparted Height 
Adown the Mount the gufhing Torrent ran. 
And chear'd the Vailies : There the Heav*n!y Mother 
BathM, mighty Xing, Thy tender Limbs : She wrapt * 
In purple Bands : She gave the precious Pledge [them 
To prudent Nida, charging her to guard Thee, 
Careful and fecret : Ned a, of the Nymphs 
That tended the great Birth, next Phi lyre 
And Sttx, the eldd^. Smiling She received Thee» 
And conscious of the Grace, abfolv'd her Trufi: 
Not unrewarded ; fince the River bore 
The Fav'rite Virgin*s Namej &ir Nsda rowls 
By Leprion^s ancient Walls, a fruitful Stream. 
Fail by her flowVy Bank the Sons of Arcas, 
Fav'ritcs of Heav'n, with happy Care prote^ 
Their fleecy Charge ; and joyous drink her Wave. 

Thee, God, toCNOssus N£,da brought: theNympha 
And CoRTBANTEs Thee their facred Charge 
Receiv-d: Adraste rockM Thy golden Cradle : 
The Goat, now bright amidft her fellow -Stars, 
Kind Am ALT HE A, reach*d her T^at dident 
With Milk, Thy early Food : the fedulou; Bee 
Difliird her Honey on Thy purple Lips. 

Around, the fierce Cu ret es (Order folemn 
To thy foreknowing Mother!) trod tumultuous 
Their Myftic Dance, and changed their founding Arms ; 

M Indu- 
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Indudrious with the warlike Din to quell 

Thy Infant Cries and mock the Ear of Saturn, 

Swi^t Growth and wond'rous Grace, Oheav'nly Jove, 

Waited Thy blooming Years : Inventive Wit, 

And perfcdl Judgment crown'd Thy youthful A^. 

That Saturn's Sons rcceiv'd the three- fold Empire 

OfHeav'n, of Ocean, and deep Hell beneath. 

As the dark Urn and Chance of IjOt determin'd. 

Old Poets mention, fabling. Things of Moment^ 

Well nigh equivalent and neighb'ring Value 

By Lot are parted: But high Heav'n, Thy Share, 

In equal Balance laid 'gainfl Sea or, Hell, 

Ftirgs up the adverfe Scale, and (huns Proportion. 

Wherefore not Chance, but Pow'r, above Thy Brethrei|e 

Exalted Thee, their King. When Thy great .Will 

CommandsThy Chariot forth j impetuous Strength, 

And fiery Swiftnefs wing the rapid Wheels, 

IncefTant ; high the Eagle flies before Thee. 

And oh ! as I and mine confult Thy Augur, 

Grant the glad Omen ; let Thy FavVite rife 

Propitious, ever foaring from the Right. 

Thou to the leiTcr Gods haft well affiga'd 
Their proper Shares of Pow'r: Thy own, great Jove, 
Boundlefs and univerfal. Thofe who labor 
The fweaty Forge, who edge the crooked Seythe, 
Eend ftubborn Steel, and harden gleening Armor, 
Acknov ledge Vulcan's Aid. The early Hunter 
C't flcs Diana's Hand ; who leads Him fafe 
0*er hanging Cliffs ; who fpreads his Net fuccefsfulj 
And guides ihe Arrow through the Panther's Heart* 
1 he Soldier from fuccefsful Camps retusning 
With Laurel wrcath'd, and rich with hoftile Spoil, ■ 
Severs the Bull to Mars. The skilful Bard, 
Striking the Th&acian Harp, invokes Apollo, 
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To make his Hero and HimfelF Immortal. 

Thofe, mighty Jovb, mean time. Thy glorioas Care, 

Who model Nations* publiih Laws, anounce 

Or Life or Death, and found or change the Empire. 

Man 0WA8 the PowV of Kings; and Kings of Jove. 

And as their Actions tend fubordinate 
To what Thy Will defigns. Thou giv'ft the Means 
Proportioned to the Work ; Thou fee'ft impartial. 
How They tfaofe Means imploy. Each monarch rules 
His different Realm » accountable to Thee, 
Great Ruler of the World : Thefe only have 
To fpeak and be obeyM ; to Thofe are giv^n 
Affiftant Days to ripen the Defign ; 
To fome whole Months ; revolving Yean to fome: 
Others, ill- fated are condemned to toil 
Their tedious Life, and mourn their Purpofe blafled 
With fruitlefs Adl, and Impotence of CounciK 

Hail! greateft Son of Saturn, wife Difpoier 
Of ev'ry Good : Thy Praifc what Man yet bom 
Has fung ? Or who that may be bom (hall iing } 
Again, and often hail ! indulge our Prayer, 
Great Father ! grant us Virtue, grant us Wealth : 
For without Virtue, Wealth to Man avails not; 
And Virtue without Wealth exerts lefs PowV, 
And lefstiiffufes Good. Then grant us. Gracious, 
Virtue and Wealth; for both are of Thy Gift, 



^i Second H v m n»c/C a llimachus 

to Apollo. 



H 



AH ? hew the Laurel, great Apollo's Tree, 
AndsJl the Cavern (hakes I far ofF, far oiF, 

M 2 The 
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The Man that is unhallow'd : fer the God» 

The God approaches. Hark I He knocks ; the Gates 

Feel the gl^d Impulfe: and the fever*d Bars 

Submiflive clink againil their brazen Portals. 

Why do the Db LI AN Palms incline their Boaghs, 

Self-movM : and hov'ring Swans, their Throats releas'd^ 

From native Silence, carol founds harmonious \ 

Begin, young Men, the Hymn: let all your Harps 
Break their inglorious filence ; and the Dance, 
In myftic Numbers trod, explain the Mufic. 
But firft by ardent PrayV, and clear Luftration 
Purge the contagious Spots of Human Weaknefs: 
Impure no Mortal can behold Apollo. 
So may Ye flourilh ^vour*d by the God, 
In Youth with happy Nuptials, and in Age] 
With Stiver Hairs, and fair Defoent of Children i 
So lay Foundations for afpiring Cities, 
And blefs your fpreading Colonies' Encreafe. 

Pay facred Reverence to Apollo^s Song; 
Left wrathful the far-ihooting God emit 
His fatal Arrows. Silent nature ftands ; 
And Seas fubfide, obedient to the Sound 
Of lo, Jo Pean ! nor dares Thbtis 
Longer bewail Her lov*d Achilles' Death: 
For Phoebus was his Foe. Nor muft fad NiOBt 
In fruitlefs Sorrow perfevere, or weep 
£Ven thro' the Phrygian Marble. Haplefs Mother f 
Whofe Fondnefs could compare her Mortal OfF-fpring 
To thofe which fair L atom a bore to Jove. 
lo ! again repeat Ye, Jo Pean !* 

Againft the Deity 'tis hard toflrive* 
He that refills the Pow'r of Ptolemt, 
Refifts the Pow'r of Heav'n : for Pow'r from Heav'n 
IDerives } and Monarchs rule by Gods appointed* 

Recite 
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Recite Apollo's Praife, till Night draws on. 
The Ditty ftill unfini(h*d ; and the Day 
Unequal to the Godhead's Attributes 
Various, and Matter copious of your Songs. 

Sublime at Jove's right Hand Apollo (its, 
And thence diftributes Honor, gracious King, 
And Theme of Verfe perpetual. From his Robe 
Flows Light taeffeWe: His Harp, his Qaiver, 
And LicTiAN Bow are Gold: with golden Sandals 
His Feet are (hod ; how rich 1 how beautiful ! 
Beneath his Steps the yellow 'MinVal rifes ; 
And Earth reveals her Treafures. Youth and Beauty 
Eternal deck his Cheek : from his fair Head 
Perfumes diflill their Sweets ; and chearful HBALTHf 
His dutious Mandmaid, thro* the Air impfov*d. 
With lavilh Hand d'lfFafes Scents Ambrofial.' 

The Spear- man's Armt)y Thee, great God, direfted» 
Sends forth a certain Wound. The Laur^M Bard^ 
Infpirvd by Thee, compofes Verfe Immortal. 
Taught by thy Art Divine, the fage Phyfician 
Eludes the~XJrn ; and chains, or exiles Death. 

Thee Nomi an Wc adore; for that from Heair*n 
Detcendkig, Thou on &ir Amphrysus* Banlu 
Didft guard Admetus* Herds. Sithence the Cow 
Prodac'd an ampler Store of Milk ; the She-Goac 
Not without Pain dragg*d her didended Udder ; 
And Ewes, that eril brought forth but iingle Lambs, / 
Now droppM their Twofold Burthens. Bled the Cattle, 
Orv which Apollo caft his fav'ring Eye ! 

But, Phoebus, Thou to Man beneficent. 
Delighted in building Cities. Bright Diana^ 
Kind Sifter to thy Infant- Deity 
New-wean'd, and juft arifmg from the Cradle, 
Brought hunted wild Goats-Heads, and bnuching Antlert 
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Of Stags, the Fruit and Honor of her Toil. 
Thefe with difcerning Hand Thou knew*ft to range, 
(Young as Thou waft) and in the well-fram'd Models^ 
With Emblematic Skilly and myftic Order, 
Thou fhew'dft, where Towers or Battlements (honld rife ; 
Where Gates ihould open ; or where Walls fhoaldcompafs s 
While from thy childifh Paftime Man received. 
The future Strength, and Ornament of Nations: 

Battus, oar great Progenitor, nowtouch'd 
The Libyan Strand ; when the foreboding Crow 
l^'lew on the Right before the Pec^pl^ msikii^ 
The Country de^inM the aufpicious Seat . 

Of f^iture Kings, and Favor of the God» 
Whofe Oath is fure, and Promife (lands Eternal. 

Or BoEDROMiAN hear'ft Thou pleas'd, or Clauan, 
Phoebus, great Xing? for different are Thy Names^ 
As Thy kind Hand has founded many Cities, 
Or dealt benign Thy various Gifts to Man. 
Carnean let Me call Thee; for my Coontr/ 
Calls Thee Carnean : the fait^Colony 
Thrice by Thy gracious Guidance was tranfported. 
Ere fettl'd in CyrenE $ there W' appointed 
Thy annual Feafts, kind God, and blefs thy Altar* 
Smoaking with Hecatombs of flaughterM Bulls ; 
As Carnus, thy High- Prieft and favoorMFriend^ 
Had erft ordain'd ; and with myfterious Rites, 
Our great Fore&thers taught their Sons to worflup» 
Jo Carnean Phoebus! IoPban! 

The yellow Crocus there, and fair Narcijftit 
Refer ve the Honours of their Winter-Store, 
To deck Thy Temple ; 'till returning Sprii^ 
DifFufes Nature's various Pride; and Fk)wVs 
Innumerable, by thp foft South- well 
Open'dj and gather 'd by Religious HaBd$> 

RdioaiMl 
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Rebound their Sweets from th*odoriferoas Pavement« 
Perpetual Fire fiiine hallow'd on Thy Altars, 
When Annual the Carne an Feail is held: 
The warlike Libyans clad in Armor, lead 
The Dance s with clangmg Swords and Shields They beat 
The dreadful Meafure ; in the Chorus join 
Their Women, Brown bat Beautiful : fuch Rites 
To Thee weH pleafing. Nor had yet Thy Votaries, . 
From Greece tranfpknted^ touched Cyrene*s Banks, 
And Lands determined for their lafl Abodes; 
But wander*d thro' Azi l x s' horrid Foreft 
^Difpers'd; when from Mytrusa's craggy Brow, 
Fond of the Maid, aufpicious to the City, 
Which mufl: hereafter bear her favoured Name, 
Thou Gracious deign^il to let the fair One view 
Hear Typic People ; Thou with Pleafure Uught'il Her . 
To draw the Bow, to flay the Ihaggy Lyon, 
'And flop the fpreading Ruin of the Plains. 
Happy the Nympht whohonpur^d by Thy Paflion, 
Was aided by thy Pow'r! The.monftrous Python 
Durfl tempt Thy Wrath in vain : for dead He fell,.^ 
To thy great Strength, and golden Arms unequal. 

Id f while Thy unerring Hand elanc'd 
Another, and another Dart ; The People 
Joyfully repeated lo! lo Pean I 
Elance the Dart, Apollo: .for the Safety^ 
And Health of Man, gracious Thy Mother bore Thee. 

Envy Thy lateft Foe fuggeftcd thus : 
Like Thee lama Pow'r Immortal; therefore 
To Thee daie fpeak. How canft Thou favour partial 
Thofe Poets who write little ? Vafl and Great 
^ Is what I Love : The far-extended Ocean 
To a fmall Rivulet I prefer. ' Apollo 
S|>urB*d Envt with his Foot; and thus the God: 

M 4 Djemon, 
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DjEMONy tbe head-long CarrentofEoPHitATBs, 
iAs SYRIAN River, copious runs, bot Muddy; 
And carries forward with his ftopid Force 
Polluting Dirt ; His Torrent dill augmenting^ 
His Wave dill more defilM \ mean while the Nymphs 
MiLissAN, Sacred and Reclufe tt> Cerbs, 
Studious to have their OfFVings well received. 
And fit for Heav'niy Ufe, from little Urna 
Pour Streams fek£l, and Parity of Waters, 
lo! Apollo, mighty King, let Emvy 
Ill-judging and Verbofe» from LiTHB's Lake* 
Draw Tups unmeafurabic ; while Thy Favor 
Adminiflers to my ambitious Third 
The wholefome Draught from Ac a nippers Spring 
Genuine, and with foft Murmurs gently rilling 
Adown the Mountams where Thy Daughters haunt. 



Mto 



Charity, yf Paraphrased 
the Thirteenth Chapter of the Fhrfi 
Epistle /tf/i&^CoRiNTHiATS, 

DI D fweeter founds adorn my flowing Tongue, 
Than ever Man pronounced, or Angel fung : 
Had I all Knowledge, Human and Divine, 
That Thought can reach, or Science can define ; 
And had I Pow'r to give that Knowledge Birth, 
In all the Speeches of the babling Earth ; 
Did Shadrach*s^Z^1 my glowing Breaftlnfpire^ 
To weary Tortures, and rejoice in Fire ; 
Or had I Faith like that which Israel faw 
When MosBs gave them Miracles, and Law: 
Yet gracious Charity, indulgent Gued, 
Were not Thy Fow'r exerted in my Bread ; 



Thofe 
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Thofe Speeches would fend up unheeded PrayV: 
That Scorn of Life would be but wild Difpair: 
A Tymbars Sound were better than my Voice : 
My Faith were Form : my Eloquence were Noife. 

Charity, decent, modeil» eafy, kind. 
Softens the high^ and rears the abjedl Mind ; 
Knows withjttii Reiss, and gentle Hand to.guidef 
Betwixt vile Shame, and arbitrary Pride. 
Not foon provok'd. She eafily forgives ; 
And much She fuflers, as She much believes. 
Soft Peace She brings where*ever She arrives : 
She builds our Quiet, as She forms our Lives ; 
Lays the rough Paths of pceviQi Nature ev'n; 
And opens in each Heart a little Heav'n. 

Each other Gift, which GOD on Man beftows. 
It's proper Bound, and due Reilridtion knows ; 
To one fixt Purpofe dedicates its Power ; 
, And finishing its A61, exifts no more. 
'Thus, In Obedience to what Heaven decrees* 
Knowledge (hall£ul» and Prophecy (hall ceafe; 
fiot lading Cha|l-itt's more ample Sway^ 
Nor bound by Time, nor fubjedt to decay. 
In happy. Triumph ftiall for ever live. 
And endlefs Good diffufe, and endlefs Praife receive* 

As thro' the Artift's intervening Glafs, 
Our Eye obferves the didant Planets pafs ; 
A Uttk we diicover \ but allow. 
That more remains unfeen, than Art can (how: 
So whilft our Mind it% Knowledge wou*d improv 
(Its feeble Eye intent on Things above) 
. High as We may. We lift our Reafon ttp. 
By Faith direded, andconfirm'd by Hops: 
Yet are We able only to furvey 
Dawnings of Beami^ and Promifes of Day. 
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Heav'n's fuller Effluence mocks oar dazl'd Sight ; 
Too great its fwiftnefi, and too ftrong its Light, 

But foon the mediate Clouds ihall be difpelPd : 
The Sun fhall foon be Face to Face beheld. 
In all his Ro.bes^ with all his Glory on, 
Seated fublime on His Meridian Throne. 

Then conllant Faith, and holy Hops {halldie* 
One loft in Certainty, and One in Joy : 
WhilftThou, more nappy PowV, fair Chahity, 
Triumphant Sifter, greateft of the Three, 
Thy Office, and Thy Nature ftill the fame. 
Lading thy Lamp, and unconfumM thy Flame, 

Shalt ftill furyive 

Shalt ftand before the Hoft of Hi av*n confeft^ 
For ever blefling, and for ever bleft, 

.Engraven on a Column in the Church pf 
H A LS T £ A D /» E s s E X, The Spire of 
v;hieh, burnt down by Lightningy was re^ 
built at the Expence of Mr. S a m u 1 l 

FiSKF, I717. 

VIEW not this Spire by Meafure giv'n 
To Buildings rai&'d by common Hands: 
That Fabric rifes high as Heav*n, 
Whofc Bafis on Devotion ftands.. 

While yet We draw this vital Breath, 

Wc can our Fa ith and Hops declart-: 
But Charity beyond oar Death 

Will ever in our Works appear* 

Beft be He callM among good Men, 

Who to his GOD this Column rais'd : 
Tho' Lightning ftrike the Dome again ; 

The Man, Who built ii, fliaU be praised. 

Yet 
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Yet Spires and Towers in Dufl fhall lie» 

The weak effort of Human Pains ; 
And FAiTii and Hope themfelves (hall dies 

While Deathlefs Charity remains. 



Writienin Momtaign e V Effays^ given to 
the Duke of S hrewsbury/» France, 
after the Peace^ 1 71 3. 

DICTATE, O mighty Judge, what Thou haft fecn 
Of Cities, and of Courts, of Books, and Men; 
And deign to let Thy Servant hold the Pen« 

Thro* Ages thus I may perfume to Hire ; 
And from the Tranfcript of Thy Profe receive. 
What my own fhort-Iiv'd Verfc can never give. 

Tha» fhall fair Bit i tain with a gracious Smile 
Accept tne Work ; and the in(lru6ted Ifle, 
For more than Treaties made, fhall filefs my Toil. 

Nor longer hence the Gallic Style preferr'd, 
Wifdom in English IMom fhall be heard ; 
White Talsot tells the World, where Mo n ta igne err'd. 



'An E p I ST L -By defiring the Qu e e n'i 
PiShire. Written at Paris, 1714. But 
left unfinijbed^ iy the fudden News of Her 
M A J E s T yV Death. 



T 



HE Train of Equipage and Pomp of State, 
The ihining Side -board, afid the borniih'd Plate 

Let 
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Let other Minifters, Great Annb, require; 
And partial fall thy Gift to their Defire. 
To the fair Portrait of my Sov'reign Dame, 
To that alone, eternal be iriy Claim. 

My bright Defender, and my dread Delight, 
If ever I found Favor in Thy Sight ;' 
If all the Pains that for Thy Britain^s Sake 
My pad has took, or future Life may take. 
Be grateful to my Quepn : permit ray PrayV, 
And with Thu Gift reward my total Care. 

Will Thy indulgent Hand, fair Saint» allow . 
The Boon ? and will Thy Ear accqpt the Vow ? 
That in defpite of Age, of impiom Flame, 
And eating Time, Thy Pifturc like Thy Fame 
Entire may lail ; that as their Eyes furvey 
The femblant Shade, Men yet unborn may fay. 
Thus Great, (hus Gracious looked Britaknia^s Queen 1 
Her Brow thus fmooth, Her look was thus ferenej 
When to a Low, but to a Loyal Hand 
The mighty Emprefs gave Her high Command, 
That He to Hoilile Camps, and Kings (hoa'd hafte. 
To fpeak Her Vengeance, as Their Danger, pad ; 
To fay, She Wills detefted Wars to ceafe j 
She checks Her Conquefl, for her Subjects Eafe ; 
And bids the World attend her Terms of Peace. 

Thee, Gracious Annb, Thee prefent I adore» 
Thee, Queen of Peace-— If Time Mid FMehiMFe Power 
Higher to raife the Glories of thy Reign; 
In Words fublimer, and a nobler Strain, 
May future Bards the mighty Theme rehearfe^ 
Here, Stator Jovb, and Phoebus Kiogof Vcrfc* 
The Votive Tablet I fufpend**** 



I 



ALMA: 



OR, THE 



PROG RESS 



O F T H E 



MIND. 



In Three Cantos. 






Incert. ap. Stobseam; 



Printed in the Year MDCCLIV. 



FIRST CANTO. 

aATTHEWaiet RicH«D, when w 
M where 

9 Fram Story is not mightjrcleirr 
m OfnMDjrknsttyPoinHThey fpokei 
H Aoi Pro »nd Celt by tuntThcyOok. ' 
Rats halftheMuiDicTipthaveeu: 

Dire Hunger I witkh weftill regret: 

1 may they ne'er again digefi 

The Horrart of fo &d a Feaft. ' 

Yet lefs our Grief, if what remaini, 

Bear Jacos, by thy Care and Paioa 

Shall be to future Timea conrey'd. 

It thus b^na : 

• • • • Here Mattsew fud: 
AlmaAi Verie; in Pnrft, tlieMiHB> 

By AniaTOTia's Pen defin'd, 

"nroughoat the Body fqou or tall. 

Is bonapt. All in All. 

And yet, flap dafh, it All again 

Inev'ry Sinew, Nerre, and Vein: 

Runi here and there, ijke Haulit*! GtoA : 

Wlule ercry where Sbe mid the mil, 

Tki. 
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This Syjlem^ Richakd, Wc are told. 
The McB of OxjFORD firmly hold. 
The Cambridge Wits, you know, deny 
With Ipfe dixit to comply. 

hey fay (for in good Truth They fpcak 
With froall Refpeft of that old Greek) 
That, putting all his Words together, 
•Tis Three blue Beans in One blue Bladder. , 

Alma, They ftren\soufly maintain. 
Sits Cock-Horfe on Her Throne the Brain ; 
And from that Seat of Thought difpenfes 
Her Sovereign Plcafurc to the Senfes. 
Two Optic Nerves, They fay. She tycs, 
Ukt.SpediKlef, a^ceofstiielSyes; 
By which the Spirits bring her Word, 
Whenever the Balblue fix'd, or fUrr'd.; 
How quick at Park and Play they ftrike ; 
The Duke they court; the Toaft they like ; 
-And at St. J AMIS 's torn their Grace 
From former Friends; now oat of Fhce. 

Without thefe Aids, tabe mote ferioof. 
Her PowV, They hold, had been peecarioiis : 
The Eyes might have confpir'd herlRiiin i 
And She not known, what They were doing* 
Fooliih it had been, and mikind. 
That They ftiould fee, and She be blind*. 

Wife Nature likewifi, Theyfqppofo, 
Has drawn two Conduits down oor Nofe: 
Cou*d Alma elfe with Jodgmeht tt%\ 
When Cabbage ftink^'or Rofts^tatMLf 
Or who wou'd ask for her ©pinion 
Between an Oyfter and art' Onion f 
For from moll Bodies, 'Dick, You know. 
Some little Sits ask Leave to flow i 



And 
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And, as thro' thafe Canals They roll. 
Bring tip a Sample of the whole. 
Like Footmen mnning before Coaches, 
To tell the Inn, what Lord approaches* 

By Nerves about oar Palate pWd, 
She likewife judges of the Tafle. 
Elfe (difmal Thought !) our warlike Men 
Might drink thick Pari for fine Champagne \ 
And our ill judging Wives and Daughters 
Miftake Small- beer for Ciiron-W aters. 

Hence too, that She might better hear* 
She fets a Drum at either Ear ; 
And Loud or Gentle, Harfh or Sweet, 
Are but tWJIarums which they beat* 

Laft^to enjoy her Senfe of Feeling 
(A thing She much delights to deal in) 
A thoufand little Nerves She (ends 
Qukt to our Toes, and Fingers' £adi ^ 
And TheFe in Gratitude again 
Return their Spirits to the Brain ; 
In which their Figure being printed 
(As juft before, 1 think, 1 hinted) 
Alma informed can try the Cafe, 
As She had been upon the Place. 

Thus, while the Judge gives diffrent Journeyt 
To Country Counfel, and Attomies ; 
He on the Bench in quiet fits. 
Deciding, as they bring the Writs. 
The Pope thus prays and fleeps at Romb^ 
And very feldom ftirs from Home : 
Yet fending forth his Holy Spies, 
And having heard what They advife. 
He rules the Church*s bleft Dominions, 
And fets Men's Faith by his Opinions. 

Tlie 
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The Scholars of the StAcyrite. 
Who for the Old Opinion fight. 
Would make their Modem Friends confefiG 
The diffrencg but from More to Lefs. 
The Mind, fay They, ^hilc You fuftain 
To hold her Station in the Brain ; 
You grant, at leaft. She is extended : 
Ergo the whole Difpute is ended. 
For 'till To morrow ihou'd you plead 
From Form and Strudlure of the Head s 
The Mr ND as vifibly is feen 
Extended thro* the whole Machine, 
Why fhou'd all Honor then be ta'en 
From Lower Parts to load the Brain : 
When other Limbs we plainly fee. 
Each in his way^ as brisk as He ? 
For Mu(ic, grant the Head receives it ; 
It is the Artift's Hand that gives it« 
And tho' the Scull may wear the Laurel s 
The Soldier^s Arm fuftains the Quarrel. 
Befides, the Noilrik, Ears, and Eyes 
Are not his Parts, bat his Allies, 
£v^ what you hear the Tongue procIaim> 
Comes ab Origine from them. 
What could the Head perform alone. 
If all Their friendly Aids were gone ? 
A foolifh figure He mud n^ake ; 
Do nothing elfe, but fleep and ake. 

Nor Masters it, that You can fhow. 
How to the Head the Spirits go. 
Thofe Spirits ftarted from fome Goal, 
Before they thro' the Veins cou*d roll. 
Now we ihou'd hold them much to blame. 
If They went back, before They cam«. 



If 
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If therefore, as We mail fappoie. 
They came from Fingen, and from Toesi 
Or Toes, or Fingers, in this Cafe, . 
QfNumxfcuirs Self lhou*d take the Place. 
Difputing fair. Yon grant thus much, 
Th^ all Senfation is but Touch. 
Dtp but your Toea into cold Water, 
Their Correfpondent Teeth wiH chatter : 
And flrike the Bottom of your Feet} 
You fet your Head into a Heat. 
The Baljy beat, and happy Lover 
Confe&, that Feeling lies all over. 

Note here, Lucretius dares to teach 
(As all our You A may learn from Crbecu) 
That £yes were made, but couM not view j 
Nor Hands embrace, nor Feet purfue : 
But heedlefs Nature did produce 
The Members firft, and then the Ufc- 
What Each mud aft, was yet snknowtt* 
' rill all is tnov'd by Chance alone. 

A Man firil builds a Country Seat s 
Then finds the Walls not good to eat. 
Another Plants, and wond'ring fees 
Nor Books, nor Medals on his Trees. 
Yet Poet and Philofopher • 
Was He, who durfl fuch Whims aver. 
Ble(l, for his fake, be human Reafon, 
That came at all, tho* late, in Seafon. 

But no Man fure e'er left his Honfe, 
And faddrd Ball, with Thoughts fo wild. 
To bring a Midwife to his Spoufe, 
Before He knew ihe was with Child^ 



Ani 
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And no Man ever reapt bis Coro» 

Or from the Oven drew his Bread» 

Ere Hinds and Bakers yet were bom. 

That taught them both to Sow and Knead* 

Before They're ask'd, can Maids icfafe ? 

Can ■ Pray, fays Dicit» h<id in your Mafe, 

While you in Pindaric Truths rebearfc ; 

She hobbles in Alternate Verfe. 

Verfc ? Mat. replyM ; is that roy Care ? 

Goon, quoth Richard, fofc and fair. 

This looks, friend Dick,, as Natul^ had 
But excrcis'd the Sa!efman\ Trade : 
As if She haply had ^t down. 
And cut out Cloaths for all the Town : 
Then fent them out to Monmouth Streeti 
To try, what Perfons they woa*d fit. 
But ev^ry Free and LicencM Taylor 
Would in tbis The/is find a Failure. 
Should Whims like thefehis Head perpfex^ 
How could he work for either Seif ? 
His Cloaths, as Atomes might prevail. 
Might fit a Pifmire, or a Whale. 
No, no : He views with ftndious Pleafure 
Your Shape, before He takes your Meafure* 
For real Kate He made the Boddxce, 
And not for an Ideal Goddefs. 
No Error near his Shop-board lark*d : 
He knew the Folks for whom He work'd. 
Still to Then- Size He aimM his Skill : 
£lfe, pr*ythee, who wou'd pay his Bill ? 

Next, Dick, if Chance herfelf fliou*d vary i 
Obferve, how Matters would mifcarry : 
Acrofs your Eyes, Friend, place your Shoes i 
Your Spedlaclet upon your Toes : 

Then 



l^otMS on Yewral Occafions. i6i 

Then You and MEMMiusihalliigree, 
How nicely Men would v/stlk, or fee. 

But Wifilom» peeviih knd crofs-gfain'd^ 
Mud beoppo8*d, to be fuftaia^d. 
And ftill your Knov/ledge will incrcafc. 
As You make other People's lefs. 
In Arms and Science 'tis the fame : 
Our Rivars Hurts create our Fame. ^ 

At F A u B B RT *s if difpUtes arife 
Among the Champions for the Prize; 
To prove, who* gave the fairer Butt, 
John ihewstheChalk on RoBEjiT*sCoat. 
So, for the Honor of Your Book, 
It tells, where other Folks miflook : 
And, as their Notions You confound, 
Thofe You invent get farther Ground. 

The Commentators on old Ar I* 
STOTLE ('tis ur^d) in Judgment vary : 
They to their own Conceits have brought 
The Image of his general Thought. 
Juft as the Melancholic Eye 
Sees Fleets and Armies in the Sky; 
And to the poor Apprentice Ear 
The Bells found Wbtitington Lord May'r. 
The Confrerthus explains his Scbetm: 
Thus Spirits walk, 2fnd Prophets dream ; 
' North Britons thus hsLvc SiconJ Sight ; 
And Germans free from Gunfhot fight. 

Thbodoret, andORiGEN, 
,And fifty other Learned Men 
Atteft, that if their Coramcnts-^nd 
The Traces of their Mailer's Mind ; 
Alma can ne'er decay nor die : 
This flatty t'other Se^ deny, 

SlM« 
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to 

S1MPLICIU5, THEOPHftAST,,DujlilHl>; . 

Great Names, bat hard in Verfe to fbnd. 
They wonder Men (hould hare miflook 
The ^eneti of their Mailer's Book ; 
And hold, that AtMA yields her Breath, 
O'ercome by Age, and feiz'd by Death. 
Now which were Wife ? and which wre Fools F 
Poor Alma fits between two Stools : 
The more ihe reads, the moreperplext: 
The Comment ruining the Text : 
Now fears, now hopes her doubtful Fate: 
But Richard, let her look to That— — 
Whilil We our own Affairs purfue. 

Thefe diff rent ^yflems^ Old or New, . - 
A Man with half an Eye may fee. 
Were only fbrm'd to cUfagree. 
Now to bring Things to fair Conduficm, 
And fave much Chriilian Ink's Effuiioa ; 
Let me propofe an Healing Scheme^ 
And fail along the Middle Stream : 
For, Dick, if We could reconcile 

Old A&ISTOTLE with O ASS ENDUS; 

How many would admire our Toil ? 

And yet how few Would comprehend us? 

Here, Richard, lejt my ^fi&^jvz^ commence* 
Oh ! may my Words be loil in Senfe s 
While pleas'd Th a l i a deigns to write 
The Slips and Bounds of Alma's Flight* 

Myfimple^jg^m (hall fuppofe. 
That Alma enters at the Toes j 
That then She mounts by juft Degrees 
Up to the Ancles, Legs, and Knees: 
Next as the Sap of Life does rife. 
She lends her Vigor to the Thighs s 
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AtAy all th^fe under-Regiont paft, i 
She nefUes fomewhere near the Wafte : 
Gives Pain or Plcafure, Grief or Laughter i 
As We ihall fhow at large hereafter. , 
Mature, if not improved, by Time 
Up to the Heart She loves to cUmb : 
From thence, compell'd by Craft and Age, 
Ske makes the Head her lateft Btage. 

From the Feet upwar4 to the Head ; 
Pithy, andfhort, fays Dick: proceed. 

Dick, this is not^n idle Notion: 
Obferve the Progrefs of the Motion : . 
V'\t^ I demonftratively prove« 
That Feet were only made to move; 
And Legs defire to come and go: 
For they have nothing dfe to do* 

Hence, ^long before the Child can crawl. 
He learns to kick, and wince, and fprawl: 
To hinder which, your Midwife knows 
To bind Thofe Parts extremely clofe ; 
Left Alma newly entered in. 
And ftunn'd at her own Chrift'ning's Din, 
Fearful of future Grief and Pain, ^ 

Should filently fneak out again. 
Full piteous feetns young Alm a'i Cafe : 
As in a lucklefs Gamefter's Place, 
She would not play, yet muft not pafs. 

Again as She grows fomething ftronger. 
And Mafter's Feet are fwathM no longer. 
If in the Night too oft He kicks. 
Or (hows his Loco-motk)e Tricks ; 
Thefe firft AiTaults fat Kate repays HimJ 
Whenhalf-alkep She overlays Him, 
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1 



2^4 FozHt OH fiierU O^tafiouu 

Now mark, dear Ricvard, from tiie^ge. 

That Children tread this Worldly fttage» 
Broom-itafF or Poker they beftpide. 
And round the Parlor love to ride ; 
*TilI thoughcful Father*s piovs Care 
Provides his Brood, next Smithfield Fair, 
\ With Supplemental Hobby-HoHes : 

And happy be their Infant 'Courfes ! 
' Hence for fome Years they ne*er iland iltll : 

• Their Legs, you fee, direct their Will, 
From opening Morn 'till Tetting Sun, 
A' round the Fields and Woods they run: 
They frisk, and dance, and leap, and play ; 
Nor heed', what Friend or Snapb can fay^ 

To Her next Stage as Alma Hies, 
And likes, as I have faid, the Thighs • 
With Sympathiiic PowV She warms 
Their good Allies and Friends, the Arms. 
While Betty dances on the Green; 
And Susan is at St^Uball feen : 
While J OHM for Nine- pins does declare; 
And Roger loves to pitch the Bar ; 
Both Legs and Arms fpontaneoos move : 
Which was the Thing I meant to prove. 

Another Motion aow She makes : 
O need I name the Seat She ukesf 
His Thought quite chang*d the Stripling finds ; 
The Sporjt and Race no more He mindt; 
Neglefted Tray and Pointer lie: 
And Co vies uomoleiled Ay. 
Sudden the jocund Plain He leaves ; 
^ And for the Nymph in Secret grieves. 
In dying Accents He complains 
Of auel Fires^ and raging^ Pains. 
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The Nymph too loogi to be alone ; 
Leaves all the fwains and fighs for One. 
The Nymph is warm'd with young Defire ; 
And feels, and dies to qnench Uis Fire. 
They meet each Evening in the Grove : 
Their Parley bat aagments their Love, 
So to the Prieft their Cafe They tell : 
He ties the Knot ; and all goes well. 

But, O my Muse, jaft Diftance keep. 
Thou art a Maid» and maft not peep. 
In nine Months Time the Boddice loofe> 
And Petticoats too (hort, difclofe. 
That at This Age the aaive Mind 
About the Walle lies moft confined ; 
And that young Life, and quickening Seufe 
Spring from His Influence. darted thence. 
So from the middle of the World 
The SuN*s prolifick Rays are hurPd: 
'Tis from that Seat He darts thofe Beams, 
Which quicken Earth with genial Flames, 

Dick, wbe thus long had paflive fat. 
Mere ftrok'd his Chin, and cock'd his Hat ; 
Then flapped his Hand upon the Board s 
And thus the Youth put in his Word. 
Love's Advocates, fweet Sir, would find Him 
A higher Place than You aflign*d Him 
Love s Advocates, :Dick, who are thofe ? ' 

The Poets, You may well fuppofe. 
Pm ibrry. Sir, You have difcarded 
The Men, with whom *till now You herdedL 
Pro/i'Mitt alone for private Ends, 
I thought, forfook their ancient Friends, 
In cQr ftiilavitf cries LvcusTius ; 
^If He may be allow*d to teach Us. 

N The 
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The fclf-fa«ie Thing foft Ovid fays, 
(A proper Jadge in I'uch a Cafe.) 
Horace his Phrafe is torret jecur \ 
And happy was that carious Speaker. 
Here V i rgi l too ha$ plac'd this Paifion : 
What figniiies too long Quotation ? 
In Ode and Epic plain the Cafe is. 
That Love holds one of thefe two Places. 

Dick, without Paflion or Reflcdioo, 
I'll flraight demoliih this Obje£lion» 

Firfl Poets, ail the World agrees. 
Write half to profit, half to pleafe. 
Matter and Figure they produce ; 
For Garnilh This, and That for \5{t \ 
And, in the Strudlure of their Feafts, 
They feek to feed, and pleafe their Gucfts : 
But one may balk this good Intent, 
And take Things otherwife than meant. 
Thus, if you Dine With my Lord MayV, 
Roaft-Becf, and Ven'fon is your tare. 
Thence You proceed to Swan, and Badard, 
And perfevere in Tart, and Cbftard : 
But Tulip-leaves, and Lemon^fetl 
Help only to adorn the Meal: 
And painted Flags, fuperb and neat. 
Proclaim You \yekorae to the Tr^t. 
The ^Tan of Senfe his Meat devours ; 
But only fmells the Peel and Flow'ts s 
And he muft be an idle Dreamer, 
Who leaves the Pie, 'and gnaws the Streamer. 

That Cupid goes with Bow and Arrows, 
And Venus keeps her Coach and Sparrows, 
Is all but Emblem to acquaint One, 
The Son is iharp, the M^her waaton. 



Such 



BotMi in fw&al Ocf0jhM. z$y 

Such linages have rometimes fhown 

A Myjiic Senfe, butoftw&r None 

For who conceives, what flatds dwlfe. 

That Heav*n is^placUiti Cblia'b Byes, 

Or Where's the Senfe, cfirea or aiwal. 

That Teeth are Pearl, 6r Lips are Coral f 
Your Horace owns. He various wfk^ 

As wild, or fober Mag;gots bit: 

And, where too m^ch the Poet ranted. 

The Sage Philofopher recdhted. 

His grave Epijiles may difprov* 

The wanton Odes He nade to Lcrvs. - 
Lucretius keeps a mighty Pother 
With Cupid, and his fancy*d Mother: 

Calls her great Queen of Earth and Air, 
Declares that Winds and Sea6<Aey Her; 
And, while Her Honour He rehearfo?. 
Implores Her to iafpins his Verfes* 

Yet, free from this.Poeoic Maidneft, 
Next Page He fays in fober Sad neft, 
That She and all her felloir-Godi 
Sit idling in their high abodw, 
Regardlefs of thiy World below, - 
Our Health or Hanging, Wtai or Wo* j 
Nor once difturb thear heav'niy Spirits 
With ScAPiN 's Cheats, or Casar^s Mcrkl. 

Nor e'er cai? /Latin Poets 'pw)fr^ 
Where lies the real Seat of Love; 
Jecur they burn, and C^f they pierte. 
As either beft fupplie»ithetrVel-ife: 
And, if Folks ask the Reafoti fo^X 
Say, one was long^ and t'other Ihow. 
Thus, Iprefume, the BanrisH Miifo, 
May uke the Freedom Strangers uSff^ 
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In Profe our Prdperty is greater : 

Why (hoald it then be leis in Metre? 

If CvF ID throws a fiogle Dart ; 

We make him wound the Lover's Hemrtz 

But if he takes his Bow and Quiver ; 

*Tis fure. He mnft tramfix tht Livfr: 

For Rhime with Reafon may difpenie ; ^' 

And Sound has Right to govern Senfe. 
But let your Friends in Verfe fuppofe^ 

What ne'er (hall be allow'd in Profe ; 

Anatomifts can make it dear. 

The Liver minds his own Af&ir : 

Kindly fupplies our pnblick Ufes i 
And parts and ftrains the Vital Juices ; 
Sail lays fome ufeful Bile afide. 
To tinge the Chyle's infipid Tide : 

Elfe We fliould want both Gibe and Satyr; 
And all be buril with pure Good*nature. 
Now Gall is bitter with a Wxtnefi : 
And Love is all Delight and Sweetnefs. 
My Logic then has loft its Aim, 
If Sweet and Bitter, be the fame : 
And^ He» methinks is no great Scholar, 
Who can miftake Defire for Choler, 

The like may of the Heart be faid ; 
Courage and Terror there are bred. 
All thofe^ whofe Hearts are loofe and low^ 
Start, if they hear but the Tattoo: 
And mighty Phyfical their Fear i%i 
for, foon as Noife of Combat near is. 
Their Heart, defending to their Breeches, 
Muft give their Stomach cruel twitches. . 
But Heroes who o'ercome or die, J 

Have their Hearts hung exuemely high : 

The 
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The Strings of which, in Battle's Heat, 
Againd their very Corfieti beat ; 
Keep Time with their own Trumpet's Kleafure: 
And yield 'em moil exceflive Pleafure. 

Now if 'tis chiefly in the Heart, 
That Courage does it felf exert i 
'Pwill be prodigious hard to prove, 
That This is eke the Throne of Love. 
Would Nature make One Place the Seat 
Of fond Defire, and fell Debate ? 
Moil People only take Delight in 
Thofe Hours, when They are tir'd with Fighting f 
And has no Man, but who has kill'd 
A Father, right to get a Child ? 
Thefe Notions then I think but idle : 
And Love (hall ftill poflefs the Middle. 

This Truth more plainly to difcover, 
Suppofe your Hero were a Lover, 
Tho' He before had Gall and Rage, 
Which Death, or Conqued muft afiwage ; 
He grows difpirited and low : 
He hates the Fight and ihuns the Foe* "^ 

In fcornful Sloth Achilles flept ; 
And for his Wench, like Tall-Bov, wept: 
Nor would return to War and Slaughter j 
'Till They brought back the Parfoh's Daughter* 

Antonivs fled from AcxiUM'sCoaft, 
Augustus preffing, Asia lofl: 
His Sails by Cupid's Hand unfurlM, 
To keep the Fair, he gave the World, 

Edwrrd our Fourth, reverM and Crown*d, 
Vig'rous in Youth in Arms renown'd j 
While England's Voice, and War wick'i Care 
DefignM him Gallia's beauteous Heir* 

N 3 Chang'd 
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Ckang'd P^ce and Pow'r for Rag^and Wart, 

Only to dry One Widow's Tears. 

France's fourth Henry wc may fee, 
A Servant to the fair d'Est«be ; 
When quitting Coutras profpVoue Field, 
And Fortune taught at length to yield. 
He from his Guards and Mid- night Tent, 
Dirguii:'d o'er HiHs and Vallies went; 
To wanton with the fprightly Damei 
And in \kh Plcafure loft his Faroe. 

Buld is the Critic, who dares prove, 
Thcfe Heroes were no Friends to Loire; 
And bolder He, who dares aver. 
That they were Enemies to War • 
Yet, when their Thought jliould, new Or perer. 
Have rais'd their^jfiTt'^r/, or fir'd' their Iffwr; 
Fend Alma to thofe Farts was gone. 
Which Love more juflly calk his own. 

Examples I could cite Ydo more ; 
But be contented with thefe Fcmr: 
For when One*s Proofs are aptly cbofen 
Jour are as valid as four Dczen. 
One came from Greece, and one froittRoMf > 
The other Two grew nearer Home. 
For fome in Ancient Books deKght, 
Others prefer what Moderns write; 
Now I Ihould be extremely k>th, 
Net to be thought expert in Both. 
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The SECOND CANTO. 

BU T (hall we take the Muse abroad, 
To drop her idly on the Road } 
And leave our Sabje^ in the middle ; 
As Butler did his Bear and Fiddle ? 
Yet He, confummate Mafttr, knew 
When. to recede, and where purfue : 
His Noble Negligences teach. 
What Others Toils defpair to reach. 
He, perfe^ Dancer, climbs the Rope, 
And balances your Fear and Hope : 
If after fooae di(lingai(h*d Leap, 
He drops his Pole, and feems to flip ; 
Straight gathering all his aftive Strength, 
He rifes higher half his Length. 
With wonder Yoa approve his Slight; 
And owe your Pleafure to your Fright. 
But like poor Andrew, I advance, 
Falfe Wmic of my Mafter^s Dance i 
A-roand the Cord a while I fprawl ; 
And thence, tho' low« in eameU h\\. 

My Preface tells You, 1 digrefs'd : 
He*8 half abfolv'd who has confe(sM. 

I like, quoth Dick, yoMxSimih: 
And in Return, take Two frdm Me. 
As Maflers in the Cian obfcutiy 
With various Light your Eyes allure : 
A flaming Yellow here They fpread ; 
Draw off in Blue, or charge in Red: 
Yet from thefe Coloars odly mix*d. 
Your Sight upon the Whole is fix'd. 
Or as, again, your Counly Dames 
(Whofe Cloafhs letunung Birth-Day clainM) 

N ^ By 
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By Arts improve ihc Stofi they vary ; 
And Things are bed as moft contrary. 
The Gown with ftiff Embroid'ry ihining. 
Looks charming with a (lighter Lining : 
The Out-, if Indian Figure ftain; 
The In-fide muft be rich and plain. 
So You, great Authors, have thought fit. 
To make Digreflion temper Wit t 
When Arguments toe fiercely glare. 
You calm 'em with a milder Air: 
To break their Points, You turn their Force ; 
And Furbel»w the plain Difcourfe. 
, Richard, quoth Mat, thefe Words of Thine 
Speak fomething fly, and fomething fine; 
But I (hall e'en jfefurae my ^heme i 
However Thou roay'ft praife, or blame. 

As People marry now, and fettle i 
Fierce Love abates his ufual Mettle^ \ 

Worldly Defires, and HoufehoW Caret 
Uifturb the Godhead s foft Afiau-t: 
So now, as Health or Temper changes. 
In larger Compafs Alma ranges. 
This Day below, the next above; 
As light or folid Whinnies move. 
So Merchant has his Houfe in Town, 
And Country-Seat near Bansted Downi 
From One he dates ^is Foreign Letters, 
Sends out his Goods, and duns his Debtors : 
In toother, at his Hours of Leifnre, 
He fmokes ]|is Pipe, and takes his Pleafure, 

And now your Matrimonial Cu FID, 
La(h'd on by Time, grows tir*d and ftupid. 
For Story and Experience tell Us, 
That Man grows cold, and Woman jealous. 
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Both would their little Ends rectify : 
He fighs for Freedom, She for PowV, 
His Wifhes tend abroad to roam i 
And Hers, to domineer at Home. 
Thus Paffion flags by How Degrees; 
And ruffled more, delighted iefai. 
The bufy Mind does feldom go 
To thofe once charming Seats below : . 
But, in the Bread incamp*d» {xrepares 
For well bred Feints, and iiiture Wart. 
The Man fufpeds his Lady^s crying 
(When he laft Autumn lay a-dying) 
Was but to gain him to appoint Her 
By Codicil a larger Jointure. 
The Woman finds it all a Trick, 
That He could fwoon, when She was £ck % 
And knows, that in That Grief he reckoned 
On black-ey'dSvsAN for his Second. 

Thus having Arove Tome tedious Yeofa 
With fcign'd Defires, and real Fean; 
And tir*d with AnTwers and Replies, 
Of John affirms, and Martha lies; 
Leaving this endjefs Altercation, 
The Mindafi^s a higher Stadon. 

Po|,Tis, that gen*rou8 King of Thracv/ 
I think, was in d^fs ^rtty Cafe. 
All Asia now was by the Ears \ 
And Gods beat up for Voluntiers 
To Grbbce, and Troy 5 while Poltis fat 
Ii\ Quiet, governing his State. 
And whence, faid the Pacific King, 
Does all this Noife, and Difcord fpringi 
Why^ Paris took Atrides' Wife — .' 
With Eafe I coaM compofe this Strife : 

N S The 



The injur'd Heroe flictiW not tefe> 
Nor the young Lover Want a Spcaiftc ''' 
But He LEN changed hei« #rft Cdndifien^ 
Without her Husband's juft P^rmHfioti: 
What from the Dame Jcan Paris hcipe? 
8he may as well from Hntv ek)pe. 
Again, how can her old Ooed*maii 
With Honour take H^er back agai|l'^ 
From hence I logicaUy gather » 
The Woman can net live witk Btllfer« 
Now I have Two right bowed Wligct, 
For whofe Pdffeilion N0 Man (lrivc»: » 
One to Atrides I will fend j 
And t'other to my Trojan Friend* 
Each Prince (hail thus with Honeur have. 
What Both fo warmly fefem t« crai^: 
The Wrath of Godi afn) A4a»fhflU ceafe-} 
And PoLTis live and dii^in IVace. 

Dice, ifthis 9M^>p)e«^»hThees 
Pray thank Dan Pofb, w^ teld H Mif« 

Howe'er fwift Alma's Flight may vary, 
(Take this by way ofi Q^roHAry •) 
Some Limbs She finds the v^- ftme. 
In PJace, aisd Dignky, and^ Name : 
Thefe dwell at nieh ocavmient Diftance, 
That each may give fc^s Friend A^CHUmoCk 
Thus He who runs or danC0s> begi- 
The equal Vigour of Two Legs 5 
So much to botk^doet A^i/M^AirafV^ 
She ne'er regards, which goos- tl>e ftrft^» 
Teacue could make naither of ihcnt fta^» 
When with Him felf he ran away; 
The Man who ftruggles k» the Figk^ 
Fatigues left Arm a& weil as right: 
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Por wbilil one Hand exalta the Blow, 

Atid on the Earth extends the Fere ; 

T'other would take it wond'rous ill, 

jW in your Pocket He lay ftflU 

And when you (hoot, and ihut one Eye, 

You "Cannot think. He would deny ■ - 

To lend the t'other friendly Aid, 

Or wink, as Coward, and afraid. 

No, Sir ; whild He withdraws his Flame : 

ifis Comrade takes the furer Aim. 

One Moment if his Beama recede ; 

As foon as eVr the Bird is dead, 

Opening again^ He la^s hi& Cbim 

To half the Profit, jialf the Fame : 

And helps to Pocket tip. the Game. 

*Tis thus, One Tradefman flips away. 

To give his Part'ner fairer Play. 
Some Lfmbs again' ia Bulk or Stature 

Unlike, and not a- kin by Nature, 
In Concert a6^, like modem Friisnds ; 
Becaufe one ferves the t'other't Fnds. 
The Arm thus waits upon the Heart, 
So quick to takexhe Bully's Part; 
That one, tho' warm, decides more flow 
Than toother executes the Blow. 
A Stander-by may cbsnce to have It, 
Ere Hack himfelf perceives, He gave ic< 

The amVous Eyes thps always go 
A-flroling for their Friends beloW: 
For long before the 'Squire and Dame 
Have tete a tete rcKev'd their Flame; 
Ere Viflts yet are brought about. 
The Eye by Sympathy looks out; 
Knows Florimel^ and tongs to meet Her: 
And^ if He fees, is fure to greet Her, 

Thc> 
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Tho' at Saih- Window, mi the Stairs, 

At Court, nay (Authors fay) at Prayers, ■ ■■ 

The Funeral of feme valiant Kni^t 
May give this Thbg its proper Light. 
View his Two Gantlets ; thefe decbre 
That Both his Hands were asM to War. 
And from his Two gilt Spars 'tis learn'd9 
His Feet were equally concemM. 
But have You not with Thought beheld 
The Sword hang dangling o'er the Shield I 
Which (hows the Bread, lliat Plate was osM to, 
JHad an Ally tight Arm to truft to : 
And by the Peep holes in his ^reft, . 
Is it not virtually confeft. 
That there his Eyes took diftant Aim, 
And glanc'd Refpefl to thlt bright Dame» . 
In whofe Delight his Hopewas centered. 
And for whoTe Glove his Life he vcnturM ? 

ObjeAions to my genei{d Syflem 
May rife perhaps ; and I have mift them ; 
But I can call to my Afliflance 
Proximity (mark that I) and Diftance s 
Can prove, that all Things, onOccafios^ • 
Love Union, and defire Adhefion } 
That Alma merely is a Scale ; 
. And Motives, like the Weights prevail. 
If neither Side turn dpwn or up. 
With Lofs or Gain, with Fear or Hope; 
The Balance always would hangev^n, 
like Ma h'met's Tomb, *twixt c)arth and Heav*n. 

This, Richard, is a curious Cafe: 
Sappofe your Eyes fent equal Rays, 
Upon two diflant Pots of Ale, 
Net knowing, which was Mild or Stale: 
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In this fad State your doubtful Choice 

Would never have the cafting Voice : 

Which Beft or Worft. You could not thiak^ 

And die You mull, for want of Drink ; 

Unlefs fome Chance inclines your Sights 

Setting one Pot in &irer Light ; 

Then You prefer or A, or B, 

As Lines and Angles bed agrees 

Your Senfe refolvM impeiis your Will: 

She guides your Hand, So drink your FilL 

Have you not feen a Baker's Maid 
Between two equal Panniers fway'd } 
Her Tallies ufelefs lie, and idle. 
If plac'd exa£Uy in the Middle :< 
But forced from this unafUve State, 
By virtue ^f fome cafual Weight i 
On either Side You hear 'em clatter. 
And judge of right and left-hand Matter, . 

Now, Richard, this coercive Force, 
Without your Choice, mufi take its Courfe, 
^ Great Kings to Wars are pointed forth. 
Like load^ Needles to the North. 
And Thou and I, by PowV unfeen. 
Are barely Paffive, and fuck'd in 
To Hemavlt's Vaolts,. or Cilia's Chamber, 
As Straw and Paper are by Amber. 
If we fit down to play or fet * 

(Suppofe at Ombre or Baffet) 
Let People call us Cheats, or Fools ; 
Our Cards and We are equal Tools, 
We fure in vain the Cards condemn : 
Ourfelves both cut and (huffl'd thenu 
In vain on Fortune's Aid rely : 
She only b a Sunder-by* 

Poor 
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Poor Men ! poor Papers f Wc and They 
Do feme impairive Force xAttf : 

And are batp4ayM with Do not play. 

But Space and T^atter we ihoold Uame 1 
They pal^mM the Trick that loft the Game. 

Thus to fave further CoatradiAion, 
Againft what You may think but Fi6lion : 
I fer AttraAion, Dick« dedajv: 
Deny it thofe bold Men that dare. 
As well yt)Dt Motion, ts your Thought 
Is all by hidden ImpiAfe wrought: 
Ev'n faying, that You Think orWafk, 
How like a Country 'Squire you talk ? 

Mark then ; Where Fancy or Defiie 

Colleas the Beams of Vita! Fire ; 
Into that Limb fair Alma fiides; 
And there, pro temfon, rcfides. 
She dwells in NiCholtni*s Tongue, 
When Pyrrhus chant? the Heavenly ^ong. 
When P£DRO does tfaeLutt command* 
She guides the cunning Artlft's Hand. 
Thro* Macer's Gullet (he runt. down, 
When the vile Glutton' dines altme; 
And void of Modefty and Thought, 
She follows BiBOVendlefis Draught. 
Thro* the foft Sex agahl Sh^ ranges : 
As Youth, Caprice, or Fafhit)n changes. 
Fair Alma carelefs and ferene, 
In Fanny's fprightly KyCs'is feen ;' 
While thay difBife their Infknt Beamr, 
ThemfeJves not confcious of their Fbmes. 
Again fair Alma fits confiell. 
On Florimbl's experter Bfeaft ; 
When She the rifing Sigh condr^ms. 
And by concealing fpeaks her Pains* 
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In Cynthia's Nvcb &ir Ai.ma gknMfe, 
When the vain Thing her^ Jeweb ftmrs: 
When J B N N Y*s Stays air nDwl/ la^ 
Fair Alma plays about her Wafte ; 
And when the fwelling Bioop fiift&iitt 
The rich Brocard, fkit Alma dsighs 
Into that lower Space to enter, . 
Of the large Round, Heriyf the Cemtte. 

Again : That fingle LMb Or f «Ma«e 
(Sach is the cogent Force o^MiftiJf^ 
Which moft did A hvuji Ba£an «Mve^ 
In the firft Objed of her Ixwe, . 
For ever will be found conAiE, 
And printed on the anVmn Bieaft. 

O Abelard, ill-fated'Y^Mith^ 
Thy Tale will juftify this Tmib : 
But well I weet, thy. cruel Wnmg 
Adorns a nobler Poet's S«i|f* 
Dan PopB for thy Misfoiftvne geievM> 
With kind Concern, and. Skilf has wcave^d 
A filken Web; and ne'er (hall Ms 
It's Cdours ; gently has. He laid 
The Mantle o'er thy fad Diftftft : 
And Vbnus ihall the Textove bidb. 
He o*er the weeping Nun haeabrawo 
Such artful FoldaoDSMredLsivn ; 
That Love with equal Grief and Bide, 
Shall fee the Crime, Ueftntestv^ide:. 
And foftly drawing tadc tkr Vcil^ 
The God (hall to his Voenestdl 
Each confcious Tear, each bluihing'Graee^ 
That deck'd Dear Eloisa'i^ Paqt/ 
Happy the Poet, bled the La^s, 
Which BucKiMGif AM has desgn'4ito>,|]raiii^• 

• ' Next 
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Next Dick, as Yonth and Habit fivaji, 
A hundred Gambols Alma plays. 
If, whilft a Boy, Jack ran from Scboc^ 
Fcmd of his Homing- horn, and Poks 
Tho'Gout and Age his Speed detain. 
Old John haUoo*s his Hounds again : 
'By his Fire-fide he ftarts the Hare; 
And turns Her in his Wicker-Chair: 
His Feet, however lame, t You find. 
Have got the better of his Mind. 

If while die Mind was b her Leg» 
The Dance afieOed nimble Pio \ 
Old Mabce, bewitch*d at Sixty one. 
Calls for Gntn Sleeva, and yuwfph^ J^^» 
In publick Mark, or private Ball, 
From Lincoln s^hrn^ to GoUfmitV fHaU^ 
All Chnftmas longjtway She trudges ; 
Trips it with Prentices and Judg^ : 
In vain her Children urge her Stay ; 
And Age or Palfey bar the Way. 
But if thofe Images prevail. 
Which whik>m did afiba the Tail ; 
She (UU renews the'antient Scene; . 
Forgets the forty Years between: 
Aukardly gay, and odly merry. 
Her Scarf pale Pink, her Head.Xnot Cherry ; 
0*er-heated with Ideal Rage, 
She cheats her Son, to wed her Page. 

If Alma, whilft the Man was young* 
SlipM up too feon into his Tongue : 
Pleased with his own fantaftic Skill, 
He lets that Weapon ne*er lie ftill. 
On any Point if You difpute ; 
Depend upon it, Hc'U confute : 
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Change Sides ; and You increafe your Pain : 
For He'll confute You back again. 
For one may fpeak with Tully'i Tongue * 
Yet all the while be in the wrong. 
And 'tis remarkable, that They 
Talk moft, who have the Icaft to fey. 
Your dainty Speakers have the Curfc, 
To plead bad Caufes down to worfe: 
As Dames, who Native Beauty want. 
Still uglier look, the more They paint. 

Again: if in the Female Sex, 
Alma fhould on this Member £x; 
(A cruel and a defp'ratc Cafe, 
From which Heav'n fhicid my lovely Lai!) 
For evermore ail Care is vain, 
That would bring Alma down again. 
As in habitual Goat, or Stone, 
The only Thing that can be done. 
Is to correft your Drink and Diet, 
And keep the inward Foe in Quiet : 
So. if for any Srnsof6ur*s, 
Or our Forefathers, Higher Powt ij, 
Severe tho' jufl, afflid our Life 
With that Prime III, a talking Wife; 
•Till Death (hall bring the kind Relief: 
We moft be Patient, or be Deaf. 

/o« l^now, a certain Lady, Dick, 
WhofawMe. when I laft was fick : 
She kindly talk'd, at leaft three Hours, 
OfPlafiic Forms, and Mental ?ovf\i: 
Defcrib'd our pre-exifting Station, 
Before this vile Terrene Creation: 
And left I Ihould be wearyM, Madam, 
To cut Things dorr, cone down to Aoam } 
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From whence, as faft as She was able, ^ 
She drowns the Worlds luid baiids ap Babx l : 
Thro' Syria, Persia, Greece She gees; 
And takes the Romans io the Clo(e. 

But We'll difcant on genVal Natare: 
This is a 5j^^/v, nota^acyr. 

Turn We this Globe ; and let Us fee. 
How di^rent Nations dilagree, 
In what we wear, or eat and drink; 
Nay, Dick, perhaps in what We think. 
In Water as You fmell and tad 
The Soils, thro' which it rofe and pafl; 
In Alma's Manners You may read 
The Place where Shcwas born and bred. 

One People from their fwadling Bandr- 
Releas'd their Infantas Feet and Hands : 
Here Alma to thefe Limbs was brought ; 
And Sparta's Offspring kick'd and fought. 

Another taught their Babes to ta!k. 
Ere they cou'd yet ift Goe carts walk: 
There Alma fettl'd in the Tongue: 

And OratnrR frnm AthS ITS {pvrr^^. 

Obferve t>ut in thefe Neighboring Lands, 
The different Ufe of Mouths and Hands ; 
As Men rcpos'd their various HopeSi 
In Battles Thefe, and Thofe in Tropes. 

In Britain's Iflei, as HfirtiH notes^ 
The Ladies trip in Petticoats ; 
Which fortheHoBOor of their Natioit, 
They quit but on fcmie great Occafiort. 
Men there in Breeches clad You view : 
They claim that Garment, as their due. 
In Turkey the Rererfe appears ; 
Long Coats ihe Kaaghty HiHbMd warn : 
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And greets His Wife with angry SpeecJiOT ; 
If She be feen wichoat her BrceGhc9« 

In our Fantaftic Clima tlie Fair 
Witb cleanly Powder dry their Hair : 
And round their bvoly Breaft and Head 
Frefh Flow'rs their mingrd Odors fkdd. 
Your nicer Hottentots think meet, 
Wi:h Guts and Tripe to dock their Feet: 
With down-caft Looks on Totta's Leg^ 
The ogling Yoatlv mofl humbly begs, 
She would not from hie Hopet remove 
At once his Break faft^ asd his Love: 
And if the skitcifh ^Iy^)ph fhould Hyi 
He in a double Senfe mvA die. 

We fimpIeTtftf/?«ri take Delight 
To fee ar Women's Teeth look ^ite. 
And ev'ry. f^ocy iil bred Fellow 
Sneers at a Mouth prefoandty yelkiw. 
In China nowe hoM Women ftveet. 
Except their Snags are Wackas- jett. 
King CniMu put NineQueons to Death, 
Convid on Stajute, I^^ty fath. 

At Ton (^ IN if a Prince ihould die 
^As Jefuits write, ^ho never Jye^ 
The Wife, and Couafdlor, and Prieft, 
Who ferv'd Him moil, and lovM Him b*ftj 
Prepare, and light hi» Fun'ral Fire, 
And chearful on the Pi{e expire, 
in Europe 'ewoilrfd be hard te fiwl 
In each Degree-Ofte half (b kind. 

Now turn We to the ftrthefl Eaft^ 
And there obferve the Gentry Dreft i 
Prince GioLo, and his Royat Sifier*, 
ScarrM with ten thoufand eomely Sl^itr»; 

• The 



284 Poems en ftviral Occajtms. 

The Marks remaining on the Skin, 
To tell the Quality within. 
Diflingaifli'd Slaflies deck the Great : 
As each excels in Binh, or State ; 
His Oylet*ho]es are more, and ampler : 
The King's own Body was a S?.mplar. 
Happy the Climate, where the Beau 
Wears the fame Suit for Ufc, and Show : 
And at a fmall Expence your Wife, 
If once well pink'd, is cloth*d for Life. 

Weflward again the Indian Fair 
I^ nicely fmear*d with Fat of Bear : 
Before Voufec, You fmell yourToaft: 
And fweeteA She, who ilioks the mod. 
The £neft Sparks, and cleaned Btaux 
Drip from the Shoulders to the Toes. 
How fleek their Skins \ their Joints how eafy I 
There Slovens only are not greafy. 

I mentioned different Ways of Breeding : ' 
Begin We in our Children's Reading. 
To Mailer John the English Maid 
A Horn-boek gives of Ginger-bread : 
And that the Child may learn the better, 
As he can name. He eats the Letter : 
Proceeding thus with vaift Delight, 
He fpells, and gnaws, from Left to Right. 
But ihew a Hebrew's hopeful Son, 
Where We fuppofe the Book begun » 
The Child would thank you for your Kindnefs, 
And read quite backward from our fmu 
Devour He Learning ne'er fo faft 
Great A would be refervM the laft. 

An equal Inftance of this Matter, 
Is in the Maancrs of a Daughter. 
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In Europ s , if a hannlefs Maid, 
By Nature and by Love betray 'd. 
Should e'er a Wife beoome a Nurfe ; 
Her Friends would look on Her the Wbr/e. 
In^CHlNA, Dampibr'i Travels tell Ye: 
(Look in his Index for pAeiLLX :) 
Soon as the fi R it ish Ships unmoore. 
And jolly Long boat tows to Shore ; 
Down come the Nobles of the Laiid : 
Each brings his Daughter in his Hand, 
Befeeching the Iroperioas Tar 
To make Her but One Hour his Care; 
The tender Mother (lands affrighted. 
Left her dear Daughter fliould be flighted : 
And poor Mifs Yaya dreads the Shame 
Of going back the Maid| She came. 

Obferve how Cnftom, Dicic, compels 
The Lady that in Europe dwells : 
After her Tea £he flips away ; 
And what to do» One need not fay. 
Now fee great Pomomque*s Queen 
Behav'd Herfelf amongft the Men : 
PleasM with her Punch, the Gallant Soul 
Firft drank, then watered in the Bowl ; 
And fprinkPd in the Captain's Face 
Tl^ Marks of Her Peculiar Grace — -<. 

To clofe this Point, We need not roam 
For Inftances fo hr from Home. 
What parts gay Fkakce froni fober Spaih? 
A little rifing Rocky Chain. 
Cf Men bom South or North o*th' Hill, 
Thofc feldom move ; Thcfe ne'er fland ftilL 
Dick, you love Maps, and may perceive 
RoicB notfar diftaot from Gkniyx. . 
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If the good Pope remains at Homey 

He^s the firft Prince in ChristBni^oije. 

Chodfe then, good Pope, a£ Hmiie $6 iby ; 

Nor Weftward CHriotw tafca Thy Way- 

Thy Way unhappy (hoald'ft Thou take 

From Tiber's Bank to LEMAM-Lake; « 

Thoa art an Aged Prieft no raodte. 

But a young flaring Painted Whore ; < 

Thy Sex is loft : Thy Toivn is gone. 

No longer Rome, bat Basylon. 

That fome few Leagues fhoaldflnke tkb CUnge^ 

To Men unlearnM Saeoji mighty flrangdSt 

But need We, Friend, infift on This I 
Since in the very Cantons Swiss^ 
AU Your Philofophcrs agree. 
And prove it plain, that One may be 
A Heretic, or True Believer, 
On this, Qr toother Side a^Rives,. , 

Here with an artful Smiid', qaothDrCKt 
Your Proofs come mighty fiiU, sind tkick j'M i !■ 

The Bard on this extenfive Chapter, 
Wound up into Poetic Rapture^ 
Continu'd: RioHARDy (Kidyoar.Eye 
By Night upon a Wioter-Skyj: 
QzSt it by Day-light oatho Strand, 
Which compaffes fair Albiom^s Land: 
If You can count the Stars that glow- 
Above, or Sands that lie briow ; 
Into thofe Cdn^neoi'pkoes look. 
Which from great Authors I havelooir; 
And count the Proofs I hiaVe coUe^eid, 
TohavemyWiitingswell prote^icd. > 
Thefe I lay by foir Time of Need i 
And Thoa may *ft at thy JMfiirs rud# 
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For Handing every Critic's Rage. 
I fafely will to future Age 
My Syftem, as a Gift, bequeath^ 
Victorious over Spight, and Death. 

The THIRD C A N T O. 

RICHARD, who now was half a-flc«p, 
Rous*d ; nor would longer Silence keep: 
And Senfe like this, in^vocal Breath 
Broke from his twofold Hedge of Teeth. 
Now if this Phrafe too harih be thought; 
Pope, tell the World, 'tis not my Fault. 
Old Homer taught us thus to fpeak ; 
If 'tis not Senfe : at leaft 'tis Greek. 

As Folks, quoth Rich A RD9 prooe to Leafiag, 
Say Things at firft, becaufe they're pleafing \ 
Then prove what they h^. ve once afferted ; 
Nor care to have their Lye defcrtcd ; 
'Till their own Dreams at length deceive 'cm j 
And oft repeating, they believe 'em: 
Or as again thofe am'rous Blades. 
Who trifle with their Mother's Maid^i 
Tho' at the firft their wild Defire. 
Was but to quench a prefent Fire ; 
Yet if the objeft of their Love 
Chance by Lvcina's Aid to prove; 
They feldom let the Bantling roar 
In Basket, at a Neighbour's Door : 
But by the flatt'ring Glais of Nature,, 
Viewing themfelv'es in Cake-bread's FcatHfCI 
With ferious Thought and Care fupport^ 
What only was begpo in$pprtf 

a 
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Juft fo with You, my Friend, it fares. 

Who deal in Phflofophic Wares ; 

Atomes You cut ; and Forms You meafare. 

To gratifie your private Pleafure ; 

Till airy Seeds of cafual Wit 

Do fome fantaftic Birth beget : 

And pleasM to find your Syjiem mended. 

Beyond what You at firft intended. 

The happy Whimfey You purfue ; 

•Till You at length*believe it true. 

Caught by your own delufive Art, 

You &nqr firft, and then aflert. ^ 

Quoth Matthew : Friend, as far as I 

Thro Art or Nature caft my Eye 

This Jxiom clearly 1 difcern. 

That One muft Teach, and t'Othe* Learn. 

No Fo<4 Pythagoras was thought: 
Whilft He his weighty Doctrines taught ; 
He made his lift'ning Scholars (land. 
Their Mouth ftill covered with, their Hand : 
Fife, may be, fome odd-thiDking Youth, 
Lefs Friend to Doctrine than to Truth, 
Might hiive reful'd to let his Ears 
Attend the Mafidk of the Spheres ; 
Deny*d all tran/migrating Scenes, 
And introducM the Ufe of Beans, 
Fpm great Lucretius uke His Void ; 
And all the World is quite defiroy'd* 
Deny Des-cart Mis fubtil Matter; 
You leave Him neither Fire, nor Water; 
How odly would Sir Isaac look. 
If You, in Anfwer to his Book, 
Say in the Front of your Difeourfe, 
Th9t Things have no Ehftic Force I 
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How cottld oar CfymiclPnaiii go on^ 
To find the PiAltififbit Stone ; » 
If Yoa moie powerful Retfoiif 1>R0g« 
To prove, that there is no facfa Tkmg I 

Your Chiefs in Sciences tnd Arts, 
Have great Contempt of Alma*s Parts* 
They find. She giddy is, ordaR t 
She doubts, if Thjn^ are Toid, or fisH : 
And who fhoald be prefamM to teR, 
What She Herfetf -feonld fee, or feel? 
She doubts if two and two inake 4bar, 
Thb* She has told them ten times oVr. 
It can't-r— it may be— '—and it muft t ^ 
To which of thefe muft Ai.m a tnift > \ ' 

Nayfurtheryet They make Her go, ' 

In doubting, if She doubts, or no. 
Can 5y/fl^^ fet Things fieht ; 
No : Majors foon with Minors fight % 
Or, Both in friendly Confort joinM, 
The C0ff^fv/»r^1>mpstaUe behind. 
So to fome Cmming-Man Shej^oes, 
And asks of Him, ^ow much She knows. 
With Patience grave He hears Her fpetk i 
And from his (hort Notes, gives Her back -^ 

What from her Tak He comprdiended : 
Thus the Difpute is wifely ended. 

From the Account the Lofisr brings. 
The Conf ror knows, who flole the Itimgs. 

'Squire (imemipted Dick) fince when 
Were You amongft thefe Ctmning-Men ? 

Dear Dick, quoth Mat, let not Thy Force 
Of Eloquence fpoil my DiicOurfe. 
J tell Thee, thiiUs Alma's Cafe, - 
SdU asking, what feme Wife-maif^iys^ 

O Wh* 



^9^ . Po xif s mjimral Oa^kns. 

Who docs his Mind in Woids reveal, . 
Which All mull grant £ tho* Fe^ can fpell. 
You cell Your Doaor, that Y' are ill :., ^ 
And what doei He^ lN|t writea Bill, 
Of which Yon need not read one Letter \ 
The worfe the Scrawny the.Dofe the better. ^ 
For if yon knew biit what You take; 
Tho* Yott recover, Qe muft break* • 

Uewt Ffrmif wadlttiiUeOs 
Have furniih'd out three di£Prent Sefts* 
Sutfiance, or JccUnu divides - 
All Europe intoadverie Sides. 

Now, as engaged in Arms or Laws, 
You mv£L have Friends to back your Caufe: 
In FlnUfflni Matters fe 
Your Judgment muft wi^ others* go* 
For as in Senates, fo in Schools, 
Majority of Voices rules. 

Poor Alma, like a lonely Deer, 
0*er Hills and Dales does doubtful err : 
With panting HaAe, and quick Surprife, 
From ev*ry Leaf that ilin. She flies : 
'Till mlngl'd ivich the neighboring Herd, 
She flights ^yhat erft She iingly fiar*d. 
And now, exttmpc from Doubt and Diead, 
She dares pnrfue i if They dare lead : 
As their Example ftill prevails ; 
She tempts the Stream, or leaps the Pales. 

He then, quoth Dick, who by Your Rule 
Thinks for Himfelf, becomes a FooL 
As Party Man who leaves the reft. 
Is caiPd but Whimfical^x Beft. 
Now, by your Favour, Mailer Mar, 
Like Ralpho, faese I fmeU a ^« . 
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I maft be lified in Your Sea ; 

Who, tfao* they teach dot, can proceft. 

Right, Richard, Mat. in Triumph cry'd : 

So put off all Mrilruft and Pride, 

And while my Principles I beg ; 

Pray anfwer only with Your Leg* 

Believe what friendly I adviie : . 

Be firft fecure ; and then be wife. . 

The Man within, the Coach that fits, 

And to another*! Skill fubmits. 

Is fafer much (whatever anivesj . 

And warmer too, than He that drives. 

So, DtCKJdepf, kick back Thy Hair; 
And I will pour into thy Ear 
Remarks, which None did e*er difcloie. 

In fmooth-pacM Verfe* or hobling Profc 

Attend, Dear Dick i but don't ^ply : 
And Thou may*ft prove as Wife as~I. 

When Alma now in diflP^rent Ages» 
Has finKh'd Her afcending JStages ; 
Into the Head at length She gets. 
And there in Public Grandeur fits. 
To judge of Things, and cenfurc Wits. 

Here, Ricrard, bow could I explain. 
The various Lab'rin^hs of the Brain I 
Surprife My Readers, wbilft I tell 'em / . ^ 

OfCeretrum, vltA Cerebellum f 
How could 1 play the Commentator 
On Dura^ and on Pia Mater? 
Where Hot and Cold, and Dry and Wet, 
Strive each the t'other's Place to get i 
•And with inceiTant Toil and Strife, ^ ;., 

Would keep Poffeffion during Life. ! «.. ' .i 

... . '■ 
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I could demonftrate every Polte, 
Where MemVy lays up.ail her Store;; 
And to an Ifi'cb -CQaipate the Ststuon, 
*Twixt Judgment, and Imagination • 

Friend ! I could difplay much Learnings 
At leaft to Men of fmall Difoerni.Qg. 

The Brain contains ten thonfaod C^Is : 
In each fome adive Fancy dwells ; 
Which always is at, Wock» a&d framfing 
The feveral Follies I was naming. 
, As in a Hive*s vimineous Dome* 
Ten thoufand Bees enjoy their Hove $ 
Each does her ibidiousAfUonsvarxA 
To go and come, to fetch a«d carry : . ' 
Each dill renews her Uuk Labour ; 
Nor juftles herafiidumks Neigjiboiir : 
Each— whilil this 'Eh^ I maintaifis 

1 &ncy^ DiCK> I know thy Brain. 
O with the migh^r nvnf^£k&/tdp 
Could I but fee thy Head difleaed ! 

My Head, quoth DjjCk, to ferve your Whim i 
Spare That, and take ibme other Umb. 
Sir, in your nice AiFairs t^SyJUm* 
Wife Men >r^po& s but Fools aiSft Vnu 

Says Matthew: Richaro, keep thy Hca4» 
And hold thy Peace i and Til pspceed* 

Proceed? quoth Dick*. Sitj I a^w« 
You have already gone too &r. 
When People once are in the Wron^ ; 
Each Line they add, 10 oiuch too long* . 
Who faAeit walks, but walkd aftray^ 
Is only furthed from his Way. 
Blefs your Conceits I mot I believe, 
Howe*er abfurd, what Yod conceive: 
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A ndt for ydur FrifeiWHhiify live aoi die 

APapiftiaPliiloibph)^^ ^ 

I fay* whatever Yoa Maintaia 

Of Xlma in thd Hem^ <BrBnui»i 

Tie phiixeft* Man alive my ttit Vc^ ^r 

Her Seat of Empire is- this Bellf : * 

From bence She fends- out thofe 

Which make Us etcher itont or wUe : 

The Strengdvof ev*]>y other MeaAMr, > 

Is founded on your ReUy-Tlnibef : 

The Qualms or RapttiMarOf yosr Stood 

Rife in ];M:Qportion to^youv l^»od : 

And if yoa would impKbW yom« thoagbt: 

Yott muft be fed, at well a$ laughr. 

Your Stonuch^miakds your Fabric roll \ 

Jul! as the Bias roles the 'Bowl. 

That great AcHXLtis xxligk imfsfoy 

The Strength, defign'd to ruin TuOT | 

He Din'd on Licin's ManoMr, Ijpreaii 

On Toafts of Ammonicta^Braad': 

But by His Mother fent aMy» > 

Amongft the Thaaciam Girb to play, 

Efiminate He fat, and quiet : 

Strange Proda^ of a Cheefe-eakel>iet ! 

J^ow give nly ArgwUnent ftw Play j 

And take the Thing the t'other W^ : 

The Youngller, who at Nine Had Thi^ 

Drinks with his Slflers MiHc aa4 Tea, 

From Break-faft reads 'till^ twelve a.€tock^ 

BuRNBT and Hbtln, Hd^^tfs -and lock^ 

He pays due Vifts after Noon 

To Coofin Alioy, and Uirc«» Jeiw^; 

At Ten from Cofl^-Houfe orHaf 

Retarnii^ i&ilhes the Day* c 
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But give him Port, asd potent Satki i • ^ 

From MfZ(/^ Heftamop J/o^oiril: ... 

Holds that the Happy knownb Heaa s 

So thro' the Street at MidAs^feMrVi; ; ,. . / 

Breaks Watch-men> Headb^iml Ch|ur-meii>Ghflb ; j 

And thenoe proceeds to nitldbg Salhcs : . 

*Till by (bme toif her Hand oVrcoroe, 

And firft knocked down, and then Jed Home I ^ r 

He damns the Footman, fthkes the 'Maid» 

And decently reds up to Bedv 

Obferve the Tiurknis OperationSf - 
Of Food, and Drink in iereraJl^atioQS. 
Was ever Taet Aft fierce or <nie], 
•Upon the Strength of Waier«Qriiei I 
But who dial] ftand His Rage and Force ; 
If firft he rides, then eats his Horfe ? 
Sallads, and Eggs* and lighter Fare 
Tune the Italiah Spark's Guitar. ^ 

And, if I takeDoRrCotiGKBVBrigiit j^ •«.' 

Pudding and Beef make Britoks. fighc» 
ToKAT and Cop FEB caufe this Woik, 
Between the Gbbman ajMl the Tya^ : .- .\ 

And Both, as They Provifions want. 
Chicane, avoid, retire, and ftint. 

Hunger and Thirft, or Guns and Swords 
Give the fame Death in diffrent Words. 
To puih this Argument ne farther i 
To iUrve a Man, in Ia^^ is Murdep . / : ^ - 

As in a Watchi's ^oe Machine, .; .^ .r 

Tho* many artful Springs are feen ; « ^, , \ 

The added Movements, which declare ; , r 

How full the h|oo09 how <^d the Yeart 
Derive their fecondary fowV 
From that, which £mply ppinptbe Hpi^j) , , . -^ 
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For, tho* thefe Gim-cracks were away 
(QuAaB would not iwour ; bat QvAai would iky) 
However more redac*d and plain. 
The Watch woald ftill a Watch remain : 
Bnt if the Horal Orbite ceafes i 
The whole (lands ftiU» or breaks to pieces : 
Is now no longer what it was ; 
And Yon may e'en go fell the Otfe ; 
So if anprejadic*d yon fcan 
The Goings of this Clock-work, Man; 
Yoo find a hundred Movements made 2: 

By fine Devices in his Head: 
But 'tis the Stomach's folid Stroke, 
That tells his Being* what's a Clock, 
If You take off his iJife#V/V Trigger ; 
He talks no more in Mode and Figure : 
Or clog his MathimaticV/htcl : 
His Buildings foil ; Us Ship (lands dill. 
Or laftly, break his ?«£//«- Weight ; 
His Voke no longer rules the Sttfie. 
Yet if thefe finer Whims were gone i 
Your Clock, tho' plain, would ftill gooa 
And fpoil the Engine of Digeftk)n ; 
And You entirely change the Queftioiu 
Alma's Affairs no PowV can mend ; 
The jeft alasl is at an End: 
Soon ceafes all this worldly Buftle; 
And you confign the Corps to Rvssii.. 
Now make your Alma come or go 
From Leg to Hand, from Top to Toe; 
Your Sji/iiMp without My Addition^ 
Is in a very fad Condition. • 
So Hahls^^in extoU'd his Horfe, 
tk fiw the War^ or Road^ or Courfei 
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His Moatb was (oft %■ Us Eye was gpod 5 
His Fo0ftW8rroftas.evertsod: 
One Faolc be had, a Faok indeed ; 
And what was tkat^ The Horfe was Dead. 

Dick, from thefe Inftances and Fecchesi^ 
ThoQ inak*ft (tf iiories» Clocks,, and Watches, 
Qaoth Mat^ to Me thou ieem^ft to mean^ 
That Alma is a naere Mathim: 
That celling others what*s a Clock, 
She knows not whatliflrTeff has ilruck l 
Bot leaves to ftandersfby the Trial, 
Of what is mark'd upon her Dial. 

Here hold a Blow, gpod Friend, qiu^ Ci€K^ 
Aud raisM his Voice eaEceeding quick : 
Fight &ir, Sir: what I never meamt 
Don't You infer. In Argmneoc 
' Simiiies are like Songs in kov^: 
They much defcribe-i (bey nothing prov^. 

Mat, who was he» a. Uttl^e gmv«ll!!i« 
Toft np his Nofe, and would have cwrilM i 
Bur, calling Hbrmss to his kii^ 
Half pleased, half tMry, tbas He iaid: 

Where mind ('tis tor the Autlwr's Fame) 
That Matthew qdl'dr aaJ H« an j s came. 
In Danger Heroes* and ia Doubt' 
Poets find Gods to befp^em out. 

Friend Richaro, I be^.tp {be, , 
That You and I ihi^Ufcaite agree*. ; . , 
ObTerve how odly yfW9^ bcluure : . 
The ihore I grant, jbe mors You <xmt^ 
Bat, Comrade, as I faid. juft now^ 
I (hould affirm, and You allow. 
We Syfiem- makers can fttflaiii 

ThcTiJ^, which yfii5J?wt,.wi^f|Wipf^ ^ .,; 
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And ^rSx Remarks and Coxnmentsteaze Ye{ 
In cafe tfa« Thing before was eaQr. 
Bat in a Point obfciinB and dark, \ 
We fight as Leibn x ts (K4 with CL A|tK| 
And when no Reafon we can (how. 
Why Matters This or That way go. 
The flwttft Way the Thing We try. 
And what We know; not,' We deny ; 
True to our own overbearing Pride, 
And falfe to all the World befide^ 
- That old Philofopher gtew crofs. 
Who coald not tell what Motion was : 
Becaufe he walk*d .ag^inl! his Will ;' 
He fac'd Men down* that He ftood (Itlt. 
And He who reading on the Heart 
(When all his ^^Mets of Art ' 

Coald not expo'und its Fulte and Heat} 
Swore, He had never felt it beat* 
Chrysippus) foirdby EncuitUv5i,. 
Makes bold (Jote blefs Him fj to aflufeUs^ 
That all things w&icb our'Mind <^ View^ 
May be at once both falfe, and true; 
And Malbranch has aii>odd Cbnoeit^ 
As ever enterMFjUNC]u&Aii*s Pate; 
Says He, foMittle can our Mind 
Of Matter, or of Spirit find. 
That We by Guefs, atieaft, may gather 
Something, wh^ch majf beBpth, or N^chor» ^ 
Faith, Dick, I muft'coBfefs, 'tis troe 
(But this is otAy , Entry Nmi) 
That many knotty Points there ane. 
Which All difcufs,. but Few fan clc^^ 
^ As Nature flily had thought fit,, , 
For fomc L -Ends, to cr6fs-bite W^'t,' 
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Circles to fqaare, and Cubes to dcmble. 
Would give a Man exoefliveTroQl^Ie:' t 

The Longitude unceitaln ro^ms, . ' * 

In fpite of Wh -; — n. and hi» Bombs. ' . ' / . 
What Syftim^ Dick, has right ayerr'd . ' 

The Caufe, why Woman has no Beard; ; j 

Or whjr, a9 Years our Frame atuck, , i 

Our Hair grows white, our Teeth grow black 1^ 
In Points like Thefe, We muH agree. 
Our Barber knows as much as We. 
Yet ftill unable to explain, ' 

We mnft periift the beft Wc can : 
With Care our Sji^/HM Hill renew. 
And prove Things likely, tho* not t^e. 
I could, Thou fee'd, in quaint Difpute, 

By dint of Logic ftrike Thee mute ; , 

With learned Skill, now pufh, now parry. 

From Darii to Socardo vary. 

And never yield, or what is wprft,':' . 

Never conclude, the' Point ^fcours'd; ^ ,/ 

Yet, that Ydn hie ^'nitnf' may know, • * 

How much You to ^y Candor owe ^ ' / 

I'll from the Difputant defcend. 

To (how Thee, I affume the Friend : 

rU take Thy Notion' for* my ^>T^m < 'fM ■ ■* 

(So *moft Philofophers have done) 

It makes my ^j^A^r more complete : . . . '* ; 

Dick, can ithavea>l6bfer Fatcl ' ^ ] ■ \ ' 

Take what 1*hou wilt, faidibjcit, Dtafr/FridAd i' ' ' 

Bat bring thy Matters to an' Ersd. . ' '^ . ' 
I £nd, quoth Mat, Reprodf is vatnr: '' ' ; 

Who fir$ oilend will firft complain. 

ThouwiAieft» I (honld make to Shoyj. 

Yet ftill put'ft in Thy. thwartipg Ozx, . * ^ 

Wha 



What I have toM Thee fifty times 

In Profe, receive for once in Rhimes: 

A huge fat Man in Country-Fair, 

Or City-Qiurch, (no matter where) 
. Laboured and pufh d aroidft the Crood. 

Still hauling out extremely loud i 

Lord hit Us f why do People prefs f 

Another marking his Diftrefs, 

Friendly replyM ; Plomp Gentleman* 

Get out as fall as e'er You can : * 

Or ceafe to pu(h, or to exclaim : 

You make the very Croud Yon blame. 
Says Dick, your Moral does not need 

The leaft Retorn ; fo e'en proceed : 

Your Tale, however apply'd was ihort : 

So far, at lead, I thank Yon for't. 
Mat. took hi» Thanks, and in a Tone 

More Magifterial, thus went on. , 
Now Alua fettles in the Head' 

As has before been fung, or'^id : 

And here begins this Farce of Lift; 

Enter Revebge, Ambition, Strife : 

Behold on both Sides Men advance. 

To form in Earneft Bays^s Dance. 

L*AvAM not ufing Half his Store, 

Still grumbles, that He 'has no moi^i 

sAikes not the prefent l^nn, fbrfear 

The Vintage (hould^be \^ neict Year t 

And eats To-day with inward Sorrow, ' 

And bread of &ncy*d Waht To-morirow. ' 

Abroad if the Sur-iout Yoti wear. 

Repells the Rigor of th<i Alfr ' 

Would You be warmer, if ^/Rbflpe 

You had the Fabric, and tAr Isbotti? • ' 

And if two Bpots' keep out the Wtatber ; ' ' 

Whatnccd^buhavc two Hides oi'lfeatherf ''Coald ' 
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Could Pedro, think You>. make nolttiaX \ 

Of a 5o»dr/^ on bis Vibl, r . 

Unlefs he had the total Gut, . 

Whence every String, at fim was cxil r . . 

When Rarus (hows Vou hia Carton ;' 
He always tells Yoq^ with a Groan, 
Where two of that famtf H^nd were torn. 
Long before Yon, or He were born* 

Poor Vbnto^s Klind (b much' is c^o{E,' 
Fcr Part of His Petrovius' loft ; 
That He can never take the Pains 
To underftand if hat yet remains. 

What Toil did honeft Cukio take ? 
What ftrift Enquiries did He make, 
" To get one\Meda] wanting ye^ 
And per&a all^his Ilo>CAM Sett ? . 
^Tis found : and O his happy J/i !. . , 
^Tis bought, locked ujpi^ ana lies fo^ot: ,^ . . . 
Of Thefe no more You hear Him fpeak : j „ 
He now begins npon the GiifiCx. 
Thefe rang*d and ihow'd^ ihaUin their Tanhii 
Remain obfcore, as iiv their Urns* . ... 

My Copper- Lamps at aay Rate^ • — ^ 

For being true Antique^ I bou|^t;. , , 
Yet wifely melted down my Plate^ ^ 
On Modern Models U> be. wrougirt :, 
And Trifles I alike piufiifri. . - . 
Bccaufc TbeyVe OU j heoaufe tW« Nm: 

Dick, I have^ljpeflu Yout witli X)eligh^ 
For Geo ROT make a Paper-£4t?e* 
And Gmple Odes too many i^Kom Ye» ; ^ 
My fervile Qomplaifance t^CioE.^ 
Parents add Lovers are decfeedf . > . ^ 

By Nature Fools. TT' Time's brave Jndeedf . V;* 
XiQotikJ>icK: (ucjkTJruths ^eworth reoeiviDg 
Yet Allf Dick look'd as not believing. tJow 



Now, ALMA^to Wviieiaftd te- • y •' "' '^; 
I leave Thy Fmfads; and Oltoi^^ and Woci y 
Nor Think To.nifcKt6f Thy tir-Natttrtt, /^ 

But of thy Follies, Idle Cft^rCf \ , 

The tarns of Thy uncrttafil Will J, * 
And not the Malice of Thy Stihf: V ' 
Thy Pride df being great artd wife; '. * 

I do but mention^ ;to def]pife^ 
I view with Anger and Difcfein* '"];'' " •' ^ 
How little gives Thee toy or Pdi&V •* ; '^> -j- 
A Print, a J?««i», a Flovr'r,' k Rddt; ''' • ' -<» - ^ • . . . 
A Shell, a Butter-fly iaiidG't;' *' ' ; ' ' ' ' ' • 
Ev*n a Romance, a Tune; a Rftiiitfi- ' ' ' ''^^' '^'• 
H'elp Thee to pafs the teaioUstiW, l''' I 

Which elfe would ort thy' Hand remain: . ' 
Tho* flown it ne'er looks back agkin. 
AndCardsaredfealt, ^nJChcfe-BoaYdsbfOOgftt; ' * 
Toeafe the Paw of Coward -Thought - - - •" ' -• 
Happy Refalt'dfriumanVJ^itf ';' .'; "^ / ' - 
That Alma mayH<rfelf'forg5ty ' ''W''' /^ 

Dick, thus We aft i ini tKuir W% dfe, ' ' ' *. 
Or tofs'd by Rope, and funk by Cait. . ' 

With endle(s Pain This Man jpurfues . ' 
What, ifhegain*d. He coulif not ufe ; 
And T'other fbn\|fy Hopes to fee 
What never wa^^ npr e'er ihill Ipe'. ' 
We err by Uf<^, ^o wrong W ttufcs, . 
In gefture Grave, in A£Uon Eools': 
We join Hypocrifie to Pride^ ^ , * 

Doubling tl^ Faults, We ftriye to hide. . . 
Or grant, mat with extieme Surprize, *\ 

We find ourfelves at Sixty wife ; 
Afld twenty pjettf Things are known, . 
Of which we^can^t' accompli))) On^; ' ' i 
WhOft, as my Syftfd fays,' the Mind 
Is to thefe upper Rbbtns Gbufia'd : ' ' 'SIktald 
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Should I, ny Fxieod, at large repeat 
Her borrowM Senfe» ^ he^ f^nd Conceit ; \ ' ^ 
The Bcde- roll of JjcrVi^iops Tricks j; 
My Poem will1)e too prolix. ^ 

For could I my Remarks iuj[{ain> ' 
LikeSocmATis» ot^Milbs Montatcmi ; 
Who in thefe Times would read my Booki, 
But Tom o* Stilbs, or John o' Nokeb ? 

As BrBntpobd Kinn difcreet and wife^ 
After long Thought andgrave Adyioe, 
Into Laa dB l la's^CoS n peeping. 
Saw nought to caufe their Mirth or Weeping; 
So Alma now to Joy or Grief 
Snperbr, finds her late Relief: 
Weary'd of being High, or Great, 
And nodding in her Chair of State ; 
StonnMand wom-ontwith endkls Chat^' 
Of Will did this^ and Nan faid that ;' 
She finds, poor Thing, fome litde Crack, 
Which Nature forcM by Time, muft make ; 
^hro* which She wings her deftin'd Way : 
Upward She Ibars s and down drops Clay ; 
While Tome furviving Friend fupplies 
Hie facet, and a hundred Lies. . ._ 

O RicRARD, *ti]l that Bay appears. 
Which mud decide our I^opes and FearS| 
Would Fortune calm her prcfent , Rage,' 
And give us play- things fbr,6or Age*: '• " " ^ 
Would Clotho wa(h her ttand& in Milk, " 
And twift our Thread wjth Gold and Silk i 
Would She in Friendfliip, Peace, and Plenty, 
Spin out our Years to four times Twtnty :" 
And (hould We both in this Condition, ' ' ' 
Have conquered Love, ai^a worfl Ambiiiohi ^ ' 
(Elfe thofe two Paflions b^ )he way^ . '.'/Z ^"t 
May chance to Ihow us fcurvy Play ;J; - "'' '! , Tbei 
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Then Richard* then (hoald we fit down» 

Far from the Tumult oniie Towif : H 

I fond of my well-chofen Seat, ^- '•':•' " " 

My Piaures, Medals. BooM ednipfeat i : ^ ' ' 

Or fltoald we mix cm- Frierdly'Ta^^^ 

0*er-ihaded in that FaV'rHe Walk/ ' v 

Which thy own Hand had whildm pfamted^ 

Both pleasM wiA all we thoiight We wanted : 

Yet then, ev'n then one crofs Refledion 

Would fpoil Thy Grove^ and my CdMeQion: ^ .. : 

Thy on. and his^* eWthiit. may.cUes ) t / 

And Time fome ubtiouth BeirTupply > > . - t 

Who ihall for tidtlithg dfi» be kMiyvit.' . - j ' 

But fpoiling All, that Thott hull donr. ' 

Who fet the Twigs, (bidl He rtmember. 

That it in Hafie to fdl the Timber t 

And what ihall of thy Wiodds remain. 

Except the Box thatthteW the Main? « 

Nay may ^Aot^Tltne aQd £>eitfa^ lemort ^ ^ 
The near RelationH. wli6m I love } 
And my Coz Toic, or^iia Cc^'MAar > 
(Who hold the Plough; or tkJtm the Datty) < ' ' 
My Favorite Books and^iaiff^^H r 
To Smart, orDoiLiY by the£U? 
Kindly throw in a little Figure.- ' \ 

And fet the Price upon the bigger? > r^ 

Thofe who could never letd tl^ tyfamntiii^.r ' ?-' ^ ^ - . ^ ^ -T 
When my dear Volumes touch the Hamfbei*, * \ V, 
May think Books beft. as richeft^i^iAti. .; i J > i r > 
My Copper Medals bv the iWnd < : ' > ' i wi; A ^ , 
May be with learned Jnftkerwetgh'd: > "» v^i' i 7 f 
To turn the Balaatl^s OTito*« Head ■;(... 

May be thrown in ; Atid fomihrMettiey - -^ ^ ^ iv; 
The Coin may mend: a Tinkei^ B^e>-Jk^ 

Tir'd wich thdeTliougteft-^-wilirs^tir'dth^ -•; . « 
Quoth DxcKy with Your Philofophy ■» That 
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That People lire and clfqi I 
An hour ago, as well as Yoa* : ..,; ,. ^ 

And if Fate fpins Us|BO0!r Vean^ f , • - 

Or is in^fie to tajsi tlie $4mi% 9 \ , 

I know, We mnft both fWt^n^^trj^^ . , 
And bear onr Elrttri^et or iip§f . ^ 
Yet let the Gbokkfa ftlile^ ev/rov^a ;. ,_ ^ 
Bread we (hall eat» or whitp, or Brown; - V 
And in a Cottage^ M Up Court). ., ,-, ,^ , 

Drink fine Cbampaigm^ .OKin|Kl4rd'jPfr/» ,; L ^ 
What need of Bool» ti^fe TmidiSfCQ taliu . 
Which Folks percei^,;.wfao 9«D9tH j|^ ) r - : 
And muft WeSpeQacte)ifppl}Kiri, i ./ 
To view what hortsuciwr Mfeed) "Ss^ 

Sir, if it be Your Wi^Mi's Aimf^ 
To make Me merrier than I HlH' ; ' 

ril be all Night at Y<»jfPcv»ttot> . ' > - . } - 

Come on, Friend 1 JomA At pkafiag Nqii«^ j, 
Bot if Yoo would deprefe mj Tkmi^Ki. • 
Your SyJIem is not viforth aGt^atr ■ w ^. ^ : . 

For PlatoV PaQCifs wtercacf \} , ' 
I hope YoQ would not \mtmt dir^ 
Like fimple Cato in the Pbys « . 
For any Thing that He can bs^f ' 
£*en let Him of ideas fpeak • .. . :• 

To Heathens in. Wf-NatteGnil*.''} -rrfi . . , 
If to be fad ia^iar*ein4fet?^ {) k . ... ;• . . 
J do moft heartily. defpife U ; ,\ . >, : 
Whatever Socratbs hal JaMS . ; i 
Or TUI.1.T writ, or:WiwiwiT fttuj. '. : 

Dear Drift, tofetOttrNbttertriglii^ 

Kefflove thefe Papcte^ni mjrSigbl; - r 

Bum Mat*s Dsa.cA*t% mdAaiaiOTta; 
Here, JattjirnAm,. Ymt Mafa'a Bdttk» ' 
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Tis funri/ar a Man uj^k rfiirnfilf 
with any . uUrahh Satts/a^ion qt Sue-' ' 
ci/s: He ca^ he no monpleafedin bia^ 
nung bimjelf^ than in reading a Satyr^ 
made on htm. by another: and thpugb 
He may juftly defirey that a Friend 
Jf>ou/d praifehim; yet if he mates his own Pan^' 
gjfricky He Ufiflget vety Few to Head it. It is harder 
fir him to fpfak ^^his own Writings, An Author 
iein the Cofsdition of a Culpnt: the Public, are hie 
Judges : by allowing too much^ and condefending tia 
faTf He may injure his own Caufoy and become^ a" 
kind of Felo do fe ; and by fading and Averting, 
too boidfyy He may diffiedje the Court that St s uf^on 
him: His Apobm niff onif heighten his 4ecufationi 
I^Ufffdd 4S9ofd^ ^Je and though^ I grant g 

if v^^dnft oevity ewil to trouble the Reader with 
ImgPtefacep^ befarthe enters upon an indifferent 
^fem\ J^Vl^u^fig^fometking top&fuade him to take 
ft as ft //, or to excise it fir not /being better, 
. The Nohle Images and Reflexions y the profound \ 
Rea/anings upon Human AXioiUy and excettent Pro* 
cfpti for-ihe Government of Ufe^ which are found" 
fn the PAqivfiRSSi £c€.L£slAfiT£8, and' 
. ,. - ^ othet 



PREFACE; 

ford Subjeifs for fimr Poems in every Kind^ than 
havtf I thinks as yet appeared in the Greek, 
Latin, or any mod^ language: How far they 
were Forfi in their Original^ is a Dijfertatton not to 
be entered into at prefent. 

Out offthis great Tree^e^ which lin heaped u^ 
father in a confined Magmjhence^ above alt Order^ 
1 hisd a Mind to cotleSf anadigejtfuch OBfervations^ 
and Apothegms^ as moft particularfy tend to the 
Pr^f of that great AfJ/rtionj. laid down in the begins 
mngofi)ktccilkh^h^T\fk}jt l^f^AmTY. 
' lIpoH. the Subject ttus^'cmfen^ fieth^iuirfms Inutgei 
present thmfdvet U tt fFtith^t m^iy that Ho wmfi 
jmdH iaj/kr to'jti^e^ whui potrld btrrieAd^ fbgm 
ivijat ought to be- retevbei, • Tht I>iffmdtf Bos isn 



and Ctfloiifing^ «$/-i&npl6r Aihtaxal k ifHuM, wkich 
ttotiAC^ prifcriherj as' re^uijiu to m^thtwhob 
tiSinre^ te^utsfuland perp^. . / ^ 

^ JtsPreapt\ however true in Thtwj^ 'tit uffuhin 
^raSTie4^ m^wU Et^i hit^ dry ani fetKout in Y^e^ 
eheeialTj; if the Recital h long i: t fktni^ it neceffarj 
foformfifnt Stm^ and ^e a mi of BMtto m 
P.oem, . llfK&r what, Sp^et p^Vtay Ht cpt^efipt^l 
wheihor Dldafcafici or Heibic,' % kixvi^ //*r 3^- 
ment of tht Critics { dfjritff tBtm tit KtfttotfrdK^it 
their Cenfure j and not fi&ctfmr wbaffSo poena tt 
called^ pt^opided it may h adopted^ 
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mv^JtiTMaiylblgfi cbJIru^ibeSxicuiion ofthinoblefi 

MMtnpnxis, mtd te^d t9 the Rum ^n State or Kin^- 

d^iu j£& AciiitLiES thsrefori h haughty^ and 

Pifffinua^^ imfatient of ^t^ K^raint by LawSy and 

. arrogant ^ m Arms. In His Odyflcs ihe fame Poet 

jendimmtrx to ixplain^ that the bardeft bifficulties 

.waf hi ovgrcomt by Labour^ and ^ur I^lune re/lored 

trfter fbe fttmoft j^HIms^ UlyssEs therefofi 

is vaiianty vintuma^ and patwu. V i ji g i l'x 

^Dipgn was to uU u^^ bw from m fmaU Colony ejia^ 

hliped by iht TaojAMft in Italy, tbg Romak 

£mpir4 rofe^ and from what antient Families A0* 

"OUSTUs (who was His Prince and Patron) de^ 

fandid. His Hiroetbsrifore was to fight bis fray to 

the Throne^ Jtill dsflinguiflfd and proteifed by tb€ 

Faeoour ^ftbe Gods, no Poet to tGs End takes ^ 

from tbi.Vices. ^AcuihVEs, and adds to the 

Virtues of Ulysses \firom bath perfeQing a Cba* 

ra^hr proper far Us fvorkin the Perfon j^iEwEAs, 

As Virgil eopfd after Homea, other Cpic 

Poets have eopied after, them iotb. T A « s oV 

Gieni&lemfiie Liberau is dire^fy Troy Town 

Sacked ; tvitb this Diferenci onfy^ that the two 

€bief CbaraHors in HoMXity which the. Latin 

Poet bad foidditt One, the Ir aliam hasfetarated 

'in his QoBWxmirand Rinaldo: but ffe mates 

ihem4n$h tmry on hh tVork with very great Succefs. 

ilo»yAlt0V FjtANCiAD E, (incomfaraily good 4s 

far as it goes^) is again V i> g i l ^ iEneis. His 

Horoe <omes from a Foreign Country, fifties a Colohy 

and lays the Foundation of a future M,mpire., I ih- 

ffanc-e in^ tbefo, fx A&r ^eatejl Italian and 

French Poets in the Epic. In our Language 

'6l*Et^C£R has not, emsignUd himUf wi(h this fub* 

mjpve -idanner jff Jtrntaiion-: Hi lanches out info 
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very flowery Paibs^ whUhJIill fienl^ih c^niuSt Urn 
into one great Road. JFfff^ Fairy Queen {iad it hem 
finiJWi) muji have ended M the Account^ whith 
every Knight was to give of his Adventures^ and m 
the accumulated P raises of his Heroine Gloria n A. 
The whole would have hem an Heroic Poem^ hut in 
\ another caft and Figure^ thanany that ewr had heen 
written before. Yet it is obfervabie that every Heroe 
{as far as We can judge by the Books Jiill remaining) 
hears his diftinguifh^d Chara^er, ana reprefents fami 
particular Virtue coHducivi to the whole D^n, 

To bring this to our prefent Subject, lie Plea* 
fures of Life do not compenfate the Miferies : Agi 
fieals upon Us unawares*, and Deaths as the onh 
Cure of our llls^ ought to be expe&ed^ but not feared, 
. This Infiru^ion is to be illufirated by the Action of 
fome great Perfon. Who therefofe more propar for 
.the Bufinefs^ tban Solomon himfelf? And why 
] may He not be fuppofed now to repeat whaty- We taJte 
it for granted, fie a^ed almofl three thmtfand Years 
fince ? If in the fair Situation where this Prince was 
placed^ he jvas acquainted with Sorrow I If endowed 
with the greate/l Perfedions of Nature^ andpoffifs*d 
^ all the Advantages rf external Condition^ He CHild 
not find Happinefs ; the refi of Mankind may fafoly 
take the Monarches Word for the Truth pfwbat He 
ajerts. And the Author wbowouddperfuade^ that 
Ive fhould hear the Ilk ofjiifepaiinttfyi tneerly he- 
eaufe ^oisOVio^ felt the fame^ has a better Argummt^ 
than Lu c r £ t i u s had\ when in bit imperious fvay^ 
He at once convinces and commands ^ that We ought 
tofubmit to Death without repinif^^ hecehtfehvicv^ 
KU$ died. 

The uhole Poem if a S^ihqusf : SoLf'Mow is 
the Perfon that fpeahi Ho is^t once the Heroe CfSfd 
the Author', but He tells Us very pften what others 

Ay 
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fuf i6 Him* Thoft cblefif introduced art Hh Rah^ 
Hit and PhlUfifhers tn tbi Fir ft Bsok^ and His 
Wctrnn and thar Mundaru4 in the Second : JFitb 
TTbcJi the Sacred Hijiorp mention Him to have con^-, 
verfedi as likewije with the Angel brought down in 
the Third Book^ to help Him out 4f His Difficulties^ 
or at leaji to teach Him how to overcome them^ 

Nee Deus tnterfit nifi dignus viiidice nodus, 

/ prefume this Poetical Liberty may be very jujl^ 
allowed Mi on fo folemn an Occajion. 
' In my Hefcrtptton I have endeavoured to keep to 
the Notions and Mardurs of the Jew i$H Nation j. 
at the time when Solomon lived: and where I 
allude to the Cufioms of the Greeks, I believe I 
may be juftijied by the Jlri^eft Chronology i though 
a Poet is not obliged to^ the Rules that conSne an 
ISftorian* ViKOih has anticipated Two hundred 
Tearf, or tie Trojan Heroe and Carthagi* 
HIAV S^ueen could not have been brought tcgether; 
4nd without the fame Anachronifm feueral of the 
fineft Parts of his ^nets muft have been omitted^ 
Our Countryman Mil^TOK goes yet further. He 
takes sep many of his Material Images fame Thoufands 
tf Years after the Fall of Man : Nor could He other^ 
wife have written^ or iVe read one of the fubUmeJi 
Pseces ef Invention that was ever yet produced. Tois 
Ukiwife takes off' the Objedlion^ that fome Names of. 
Countries^ Terms of Arty and Notions in Natural Phi^ 
hfephy are otherwife expreffed^ than can be warran^ 
ted by the Geography or Aftronomy of Solomon'j 
Time* Poets are allvwed the fame Liberty in their 
Dejcriptions and Comparifons^ as Painters in their 
Draperies and Ornaments: Their Perfonages may be 
dtefCd^ -not exaUfy in the fame Habits which th^ 
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foorty hii'inJuS as maki ih^m appear mtff gr^icifid. 
In ihis cafi Probahitity mufi atone f&r the w»nt ff 
Truth. ThirLiber^ hat tnieed heen abttfed hy Etm* 
fwd Majlers in eiwer Science. R a p*h a e l and 
Tasso have fiewed thnr Difcretien^ ivhere Paul 
Veronese and ^lH iosto are iifanfwer f6r 
their Extravagancies, It h the Excefi^ not the 
Thing it [elf y mat is blameable* 

I vmnd fof tme fVord tf the Meafn/r^^ inwUch 
Tbis^ and tnoji Poems of the Age are written. 
Hert^c with continued RbimCy as DbNNB and hie 
Contemporaries ufed iu carrying the S0ffe of omg 
t^erje mojl commmly into another^ ivai found to9 
IJfolute and wild, and came very often too nonr 
^rofe. As Da VEN ah-t and Wa t^L«R cor*- 
rested^ and Dft r D E N perfe&ed it\ It is too^ con* 
fned: It cuts off' the Senjt at ^he end of every firfi 
LinOy which mufi ah^ays rhime to the nesct following ; 
and conjequmtly produces too ^frequent an Identitt^ 
in the Sound, and brings everf Couplet 4o the Poim 
ef an Epigram. It h indeed ioo broken ^nd^weaky 
to convey the' Sentiments and reprefent the Imagee 
proper for Epic. And as it teres 4be fFriier wbSt 
be compofesy it mufi do the fome to the Reader 
while he repeats ; ijpecially in a Poem rfany comjidtfm 
able lenph, " ' - ' ^ 

If ffriking out ifflftf Blank "Verfe; asMi^r^m 
did (and in this kind Mr. Philip^, bad He Uved^ 
would have excelled) or running the Tbougbt int9 
Alternate /7»/f Stanza, which allows a greater Varh 
ity^ and fiill freferves the Dignity pf the Vtrfe y m 
Spencer and Fairfax have done \ If ^tbeir of 
theft f i fayj be a proper Remedy for my PoeticeU 
Complaint y or if any other may be found, I dare not 
determine : I am only enquiring^ in order to be better 
informed', without frejuming to direS thejuelgn^nt 
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^ Others. And while I am [peaking ofjhe Verje it^ 
felf^ I give eill juji Praife to mar^ of my Friends now 
living ; who have in Epic carried the Harmony of 
their Numbers as far^ as the nature of this Meafure . 
will permit. But once more ; He that writes in 
Jlhimes^ dances in Fetters : And as his Chain is more 
extended^ he may certainly take larger Steps* 

1 need make no Apology for the Jhort J>igrejfive 
Panegyric upon Great Britain, in the tirjl 
Book : I am glad to have it abferved, that there ap^ 
pears throughout all my Verjes a Zeal for the Honor 
of my Country : and I had rather he thought a good 
Englifh-man, than the hefl Poetj or great efl Scholar 
that ever wrote^ 

And now as to the puhlijhing of this Piece^ though 
I have in a literal Senfe objerved H or a c it'j No- 
numprematur in Annum ; yet have I by no meant 
obeyed our Poetical Lawgiver^ according to the Spirit 
of the Precept. The Poem has indeed been written 
and laid afide much longer than the Term pre" 
fcribed ; but in the mean time I had little Leifure^ 
and lefs Inclination to revife or print it, 7 he frequent 
Interruptions I have met with in my private Studies^ 
and great Fariety of Publici Life^ in which I have 
been imployed \ my Thoughts (fuch as they are) hay- 
ing generally been exprejjed in Foreign Language^ 
and even formed by a Habitude very different from 
what the Beauty and Elegance of Englifli Poetry 
requires: All Thefe^ and fome other Circumflances 
which we had as good pafs by at prefenty do jufily 
contribute to make my kxcufe in this. Behalf very 
plaufible. Far indeed from defigning to print I had 
locked up thefe Papers in my Scritoire, there to lie 
in Peace *till my Executors might have taken Them 
out, Wliat altered this Deftgn ; or how my Scritoire 
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^ame to be unlocked before my Coffin was nailed \ it 
the ^eflton. The true Reafon I take to be the Ikft : 
Many of my Friends of the fir ft ^aliiy^ fineft Learn- 
ings and greatefl XJnderJlandingy have wrefted the 
Key from my Hands by a very kind and irreftjlible 
Violence : And the Poem is publijhedy not without 
my Confent indeed^ but a little againjl my Opinion^ 
and luith an implicit Submifjion to the Partiality ^ 
Their Judgment. As I give ^up here the fruits of 
many of my vacant Hours to their Amufemtnt am 
Pleafure ; / /hall always think my/elf happy ^ if I 
may dedicate my moft ferious Endeavours to Their 
Interejl and Service. And I am proud to finijh this 
Preface by faying^ that- the Violence of many Enemies^ 
whom I never 'juflly offendid, is abundantfy recom* 
penfed by the Goodnefs of more Friends ^ whom J can 
never fufficiently oblige. And if I here ajfume the 
Liberty of mentioning My Lord H A r l £ Y and 
Lord Bat h v k 3 t as the Authors of this Amicable' 
Confederacy, among all Thofe, whofe Names do me 
great Honor at the beginning of my Book, in the 
Folio Edition : Thefe Two only ought to be angry with 
me ; for I difobey their pofitive Order, whilji I make 
£ven this fmall Acknowledgment of their particular 
Kindnefs. 
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The ARGUMENT. 

^ 'lil*' ° "" ^'^^'"K "ff^"'^' >«» Know, 
ledge, convenes the Learned Men of His 

^ngdom ; requires them to eicplain to Him 

the -vartous Operations and EffeSts of n1 

"""a \/>«^/" */ Vegetabks^ .^li^. 

tng the Ongm, and Situation of tht habit- 

of f^^ "^^Mlf Heaven ; doubts if there ml 
not ie a- Plurality of Worlds, inquires ZZ 
the Nature of Spirits and Angels UndJfll 
to be more fully informed, as to the Attrl 
hutes of the Supreme mr.^. He is imper- 
ferny anfweredby the Rabbins, andBotlrs- 

that, as to Human Science, A l l i s y[ 
M I T y. ' *' 
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TEXTS chiefly alluded fo in this 

BO OK. 

The Words of the Preacher the Son of David King of 
Jerusalem. Ecclbsiastes, Chap. I. Verf. i* 

Vanity of Vanities, faith the Preacher, Vanity of Va- 
nities, all is Vanity. Verf, 2. 

I communed with mine own Heart, faying, lo, I am 
come to great Eftate, and have gotten more Wifdoniy 
than alt they that have been before me in Jerusa- 
lem: Yea my Heart had great Experience of Wif- 
dom and Knowledge. Verf, 1 6. 

He fpake of Trees, from the Cedar-tree that is in Le- 
banon, even onto the HyJ^p that fpringeth out of 
the WaM : he fpake alfi> of Beads, and of Fowl, and 
of creeping Things, and of Fiihes. i KinGs« 
Chap. IV. Verf, 33. 

I know, that whatfoever^ God doeth, it fhall be for 
ever: nothing can be put to it, nor any thing taken 
&bm it : and God doeth it,' that Men Jhould rear be* 
fore him. Ecclisiastes. Chap. III. Verf. 14. 

He hath made every thing beautiful in his time: "AUb 
he hath fet the World in their Heart, ib that no Man 
can find out the Work that God maketh from the 
beginning to the end. Verf. 1 1 • 

For in much Wifdom is much Grief: and He that 
increafetb Knowledge, increafeth Sorrow. Chap. I. 
Verf. 18. 

And further, by thefe, my Son, be admonifhed : of 
making .any Books then is no End: and modi 
Study is a wearinefs of the Fleih. CKap. XII . 
Verf. 12. 

KNOfT. 
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E Sons of Men, with jull Regard attend, 
Obferve the preacher, and believe the Friend, 
Whofe ferious Must infpires him to ex* 
plain. 
That all we Adl, and all we Think is Vain. 
That in this Pilgrimage of Seventy Years, 
O'er Rocks of Perilis, and thro' Vales of Tears 
Deftin*d to march, our doubtful Steps we tend, 
Tir'd with the Toil, yet fearful of its End. 
That from the Womb We take our fatal Shares 
Of Follies, Paffions, Labours, Tumults, Cares: 
And at Approach of Death (hall only know 
The Truths, which frdm thefe.penfive Numbers flow, 
That We purfue falfc Joy, and fuffer real Woe 

Happinefs, Objefl of that waking Dream, 
Which we call Life, mifbking : Fugitive Theme 
Of my parfuing Verfe, Ideal Shade, 
Notional Good, by Fancy only made;, ^ 
And by Tradition nursM, fiillacious Fire, 
Whofe dancing Beams mif-kad our fond Define, 
Caufe of our Care, and Error of our Mind: 
Oh ! hadft Thoa ever been by Heav*9 itefign'4 
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To A9AM, and his Mortal Race, the Boon 
Eottre had been referv'd fpr Solomon : 
On Me the partial Lot had been beflow*d ; 
And in my Cop the golden Draught had flow'd* 

But O ! ere yet Original Man was made ; 
Ere the Foundations of this Earth were laid ; 
It was opponent to our Search, ordain'd. 
That Joy; dill fought, ihould never be attained* 
This fad Experience cites me to reveal ; 
And what I didale, is from what I feel. 

Bpm as I was, great David's ^v'rite Son, 
Dear to my People, on the Hebrew Throne, 
Sublime my Court with Ofhi&*s Treafures \At% 
Ny Name extended to the farthcft Eaft, 
My,Body cloth'd with ev'ry outward Grace, 
Strength in my Limbs, and Beauty in my Face, 
My Jiining Tliooght with fruitful Notions crown*^ ' 
Quick my Invention, and my Judgment found* 
Arife (I communM with myfelf) arife ; 
Think, to be Happy ; to be Great, be Wife: 
Content of Spirit mull froih Science flowt 
For^b a Godlike Attribute, to Knot/. 

I faid i and fent my Edid thro' the Land t 
Around my Throne the letter'd Rabbins fland, 
Hiftoric Leaves revolve, long Volumes fpread. 
The Old difcourfing, as the Youi^ger read : 
Attent I heard, proposM my Doubts, and faid : 

The VetegahU World, each Plant and Tree, 
Its Seed, its Name, its Nature, its Degree 
I am alk)w'd, as Fame reports, to know. 
From the fair Cedar ^ on the craggy Brow 
Of Lebanon nodding fupremely tall, 
T» Creeping Mo/s, and Bjifop on (he W^: 
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Yet jaft and confciaas to xnyfelf* I find 

A thouiand Doubts oppofe the fearching Mind. 

I know not why the Beach delights the Glade 
With BoQghs extended, and a rounder Shade » 
Whilft tow*ring Firrs in Conic forms arife. 
And with a pointed Spear divide the Skies : 
Nor why again the changing Oai flipuld filed 
The Yearly Honor of his (lately Head ; 
Whilft the diftinguifli'd renv is ever feen, . ^ 
Unchanged his Branch, and permanent his Green. 
Wanting the Sun why does the Caltha fade ? 
Why does the Cypre/s flourifti in the Shade? 
The Fig and Date^ why love they to remain 
In middle Station, and an even Plain i 
While in the lower Marih the Gourd is found ; 
And while the Hill^ith O/fV^-fhade is crown'd ? 
Why does one Climate, and one Soil endue ) 

The bluihing ^ppy vvith^a crimfon Hue ; ^ 

Yet leave the Lilly pale, and tinge the Violet blue ^ i 
Why, does the fond Carnation love to flioot 
A various Colour from one Parent Root » 
While the fantallic 7ulip flrives to break 
la two-fold Beauty, and a parted Streak ? 
The twining Jafmim^ and the bldftiing Rofe^ 
With favifb Grace their Mornbg Scents difclofe : 
The fmelling Tub^rofe and Junquele declare^ 
The ftronger Impulfe of an Evening Air, 
Whence has the Tree (refolve me) or the Flow*r 
A various inftin£t, or a different Pow'r ? 
Why fhould one Earth, one Clime, one Stream, one Breatk 
Raife this to Strength, and ficken That t^ Death ? 

Whence does it happen, that the Plant which well 
We name the Senfi$iif$ fhould move and feel ? , ^ 

P 4 Whence 
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Whence know her Leaves to anfwer her Command, 
And with quick Horror fly the NeighbVing Hand ? 

Along the Sunny Bank, or watVy Mead, 
Ten thoufand Stalks their various BlofToms fpread : 
Peaceful and lowly in their native Soil, _ 

1 hey neither know to fpin, nor care to toi 1 ; 
Yet with confcfs'd Magnificence deride 
Our vile Attire, and Impotence of Pride. 
Tl.e Coivjlip fmiles, in brighter yellow dvth^^^ 
Than That which veils the nubile Virgin's Bieaft. 
A fairer Red (lands blufhing in the Rofe^ 
Than That which on the Bridegroom's Veftment flows. 
Take but the hum Weft Lilly of the Field ; 
And if our Pride will to our Reafon yield. 
It mud by fure Comparifon be (hown 
That on the Regal Seat great David's Son, 
Array 'd in all his Robes, and Types of PowV, 
Shines with lefs Glory, than that Ample FlowV. 

Of Fifties next, my Friends, I would enquire. 
How the mute Race engender, or nefpirc ; 
f rem the fmall Fry that glide on Jordan's Stream 
Unmark'd, a Multitude without a Name, 
To that LeviaJ&ap, who o'er the Seas 
Immenfe rolls onward his impetuous Ways, 
And mocks the Wind, and in the Tempeft plays. 
How They in warlike Bands march greatly fon^ 
From freezing Waters, and the colder North, 
To Southern Climes directing their Career, 
Their Station changing with th* inverted Year, 
How all with careful Knowledge are indu*d, n 

To chufe their proper Bed, and Wave, and Food : ^ 
To guard their Spawn, and'educate her Brood. ^ ^ 

Of Birds, how each according to her Kind 
Proper Materials for her NeS can find ; 

AsA 
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And build a Frame, which deeped Thought in Mak 
Would or amend, or imitate in vain. 
How in fmall Flights They know to try their Vouag, 
And teach the callow Child her Parent's Song. 
Why thefe fcequent the I^lain, and thofe the Wooi, 
Why ey/^ry Land has her fpecific Brood. 
Where the tall Crane, or winding SivaZ/ow gccs» 
Fearful of gathering Winds, and falling Snows: 
If into Rocks, or hollow Trees they creep« 
In Temporary Death confinM to Sleep » 
Or confcious of the coming Evil, Hy 
To milder Regions, and a Southern Sky. 

Of Beads and creeping In feds (hall we trace 
The wondVous Nature, and the various Race; 
Or wild or tame, or Friend to Man or Foe, 
Of Us what They, or what of Them We knojpr f 

Tell me. Ye iludious, who pretend to fee 
Far into Nature's Bofom, whence the See 
Wasiirft informed her ventVous Flight to deer 
Thro' tradllcfs Paths, and an Abyfsof Air. 
Whence She avoids the ilimy Marfh, and knows ^' 
The fertile Hills, where (weeter Herbage grows, C 

And Hony- making Flow'rs their opening Buis difdofe. ^ 
How from the thicken'd Mid, and letting Sun 
Finds She the Labour of her Day is done I 
Who taught Her againd Winds and Rains todrive^ 
To bring her Burden to the. certain Hive, 
And thro' the liquid Fields again to pafs 
Dutious, and heark'ning to the founding Brafs ? . 

And, O Thou Sluggard, tell me why the Ant, 
'Midd. Summer's Plenty thinks of Winter's Want : 
By condant Joumies careful to prepare 
Her Stores ; and bringing home the Corney Ear^ 
By what indrufUon does (he bite the Grain, 
Led hid in Earth, and taking Root again, 
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It might clode the Fcrcfight of her Care ? 

Diilind in either Infed's Deed appeat 

The marks of Thooght, Contrivance^ Hope and Fear. 

Fix thy corporeal, and internal Eye 
On the Young Gnat^ or new-en^nder*d Ffyt 
On the vfle Horm, that Yefterday began 
To crawl; Thy Fellow- Creatures, abjedManf 
Like Thee they breathe, they move, they tail, tkejr fee,' 
They ihow their Paffions by their A£ts, like Thee ; 
Darting their Stings, they previoufly declare 
Defign'd revenge^ and fierce intent of War: 
Laying then: Eggs> they evidently prove 
The Genial PowV, and full Effeft of Love. 
Each then has Organs to digeft his Food» 
One to beget, and one receive the Brood: 
Hasliiml^ and Sinews, Blood, and Heart, and Brain, ^ 
Life and her proper Fundions to fuftain, 4 

Tho' the whole Fabric fmaller than a Grain. J 

What more can our penurious Reafon grant 
To the large If'bale, or Caftlcd Eliphant^ 
To thofe enormous Terrors of the N i le. 
The crefted Snakt^ and long-taiFd Crocodile^ 
Than that all di&r bnt in Shape and Name, 
Each dcftin'd to a lefs or larger Frame ? 

For potent Nature loves a various ad. 
Prone to enlarge, or ftudious to contra^ : 
Now forms her Work too fmall, now too immtnfe, 
Andfcovns the Meafures of our feeble Senfe. 
The Objeft ("prcad teo far, or rais'd too high. 
Denies itsr<;al Image to the Eye : 
Too little, it eludes the dazrd Sight'; 
Becomes mixt Blacknefs, or unparted Light. 
Water and Ah- the varied Form confound ; 
The ftraight looks crdoked, and the Square grows round. 

Thai 
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' Thus while with fruitlefs Hope, and wearied Pain, 
We feck great Nature's Power, but feck in vain i 
Safe fits the Goddefs in her dark Retreat : 
Around Her, Myriads oi Ideas wait, 
And endlefs Shapes, which the Myfterious Queen 
Can take or quit, can alter or retain : 
As from our loll Purfuit She wills to hide 
Her clofe Decrees, and chaften human Pride. 

Untamed and fierce the ^iger ftill remains : 
He tires ^is Life in biting on his Chains : 
Fdr the kind Gifts of Water, and of Food, 
Ungrateful, and returning III for Good, 
He feeks his Keeper's Flelh, and thirils his Blood : 
While the ftrong Camei^ and the genVous Hor/e, 
ReflrainM and aw'd by Man*s inferior Force, 
Do to the Rider*s Will tkeir Rage fabmit^ 
And anfwer to the Spur, and own the Bit ; 
Stretch their glad Mouths to meet the Feeder's Hand, 
Pleased with his* Weight, and proud of his Command* 

Again : the lonely F»x roams far abroad. 
On fecret Rapin bent, and Midnight Fraud ; 
Now haunts the CI iff, now traverfes the Lawn ; 
And flies the hated Neighbourhood of Man : 
While the kind Spamely and the &ithfal Hounds 
Likeft that Fox in Shape and Species found, 
Refiifes thro* thefe Clifis and Lawns to roam : 
Purfues the noted Path, and covets home; 
Does with kind Joy DomeHic Faces meet ; 
Takes what the glutted Child denies to eat ; 
And dying licks his long-lov'd Mailer's Feet. 

By what immediate Caufe They are inclin'd. 
In many Afls, *tis hard I own, to find. 
I fee in others, or I think 1 fee. 
That ftri6l their Principles, and enra agree* 
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Evil like Us they ihan, and covet Goodi 
Abhor the Poifon, and receiye the Food. 
Like Us they love or hate I like Us they know. 
To joy the Friend, or ftrapple with the Foe. 
With Teeming Thought their AfUon they intend^ 
And ufe the Means proportion'd to (he End. 
Then vainly the Philofopher avers, 
That reafoh guides our Deed, and In(^in£l theirs* 
How £an We juftly different Caufes frame. 
When the £fied& entirely are the fame ? 
InilinA and reafon how can we divide ? . 
*Tis the FooPs Ignorance* and the Pedant's Pride* 

With the fame Foily fure, Mtin vaunu his Sway ; 
If the brute Beaft refufes to Obey. 
For tell me, when the empty Boailer^s Word 
Proclaim himfelf the Univerial Lord ; 
Does He not tremble, left the LiWs Paw 
Should join his Plea againft the fancy'd Law ? 
Would not the Learned Coward leave the Chair ; 
If in the Schools or Porches ihould appear 
The fierce Hyaena, or the foaming Bear ? 

The Combatant too late the Field declines; 
When now the Sword is girded to his Loins. 
When the fwjft Veffel flies before the Wind ; 
Too late the Sailor views the Land behind. 
And 'tis too late now back again to bring 
Enquiry, rais'd and towVing on the Wing : 
Fo^vard She drives, averfe to be withheld 
From nobler ObjeAs, and a larger Firid. 
Confider with me this ^therial Space, 
Yielding to Earth and bea the middle Place. 
Anxious I ask Ye, how the Penfile fiall 
Should never ftrive to rife, nor never fear to fell. 
When 1 rcficdl, how the revolving Sun 
Dees round our Globe his crooked Jouxnies run; 
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I doubt of may Lands, if they contaiit 
Or Herd of Beaft, or Colony of Man s 
If any Nations pafs their deftin'd Days 
Beneath the neighboring Sun*s diredler Rays : 
if any fu^r on the Polar Coaft, 
Th^ Rage of AficTOs, and eternal Fro&. 

* May not the Pleafure of Omnipotence 
To each of Thefe fome fecrec Good difpenfe ? 
Thofe who amidft the Torrid Regions live. 
May they not Gales unknown to us receive i 
See daily Show'rs rejoice the thirfty Earth, 
And blefs the flow*ry Bods fucceeding Birth ; 
May they not pity Us, condemned to bear 
The various Heav*n of an obiiqu^r Sphere ; ^ 
While by fix'd Laws, and with a juft Return, 
They feel twelve Hours that Shade^ for twelve that bi!m# 
And poaife the neighb'ring Sun, whofe conftant Flame ' 
Enb'ghtens them with Seafons ftiU the fame ? 
And may not Thofe, whofe diftant Lot is caft 
North beyond Tartaky's extended Wade; 
Where thro* the Plains of one continual Day^ 
Six (hining Months purfue their even Way s 
And fix fucceeding urge their dusky Flight ; 
Obfcur'd with Vapours and o'erwhelm'd in Night: 
May not) I a&k, the Natives of thefe Climes 
(As Annals may inform fucceeding Times) 
To our Quotidian Change of Heav*n prefer 
Their own Viciflitude, and equal Share 
Of Day and Night, difparted thro* the Year? 
May they not fcorn our Sun's repeated Race» 
To narrow Bounds prefcrib'd, and little fpace, 
Had'ning from Morn, and headlong driven from Noon^ 
Half oi our Daily Toil yet fcar^ely done ? 
May they not juflly to our Climes upbraid ' 

Shortnefs of ^jightJ and Penury of 6hade; 

That 
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That eVr our weaned Limbs are juftly bleft 
With wholefom Sleep, and neceflkry Refti 
Another Sun demands retam of Care, 
The remnant Toil of Yefterday to bear ? 
Whilft, when the Solar Beams falute their Sight, 
Bold and fecure in half a Year of Lights 
Uninterrupted Voyages they take 
To the remoteft Wood, and fartheft Lake i 
-Manage the Filbing, and pnrfue the Courfe 
With more extended Nerves, and more continued Force. 
And when declining Day forfakes their Sky ; 
When gathering Clouds fpeak gloomy Winter nigh ; 
With Plenty for the coming Seafon bleft; 
Six folid Months (an Age) they live, released, - 
From all the Labor/ Procefs, Clamor, Woe, 
Which our fad Scenes of daily AAion know : 
They light the ihining Lamp, prepare the Feaft, - 
And with full Mirth receive the welcome Gueft : 
Or tell their tender Loves (the only Care 
Which now they fuller] to the lift'ning Fair» 
And rais'd in Pleafure, or repos*d in Eafe 
(Gratefiil Alternates of fubf^antial Peace) 
They blefs the long Normal Influence fhed 
On thecrownM Goblet, and the Genial Bed. 
In foreign liles which our DifcovVers find. 
Far from, this length of Continent disjoined. 
The rugged Bears, or fpotted Lynx*s Brood 
Frighten the Vallies, and infeft.the Wood, 
The hungry Crocodile^ and hiffing Snah 
Lurk in the trbubl'd Stream and fenny Brake: 
And Man untaught, and rav'nous as the Beafl, 
Does VaDey, Wood, and Brake, and Stteam infeft. 
Derived thefe Men and Animals theif Birth 
From Trunk of Oak, or pregnant Womb of Earth \ 
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Whence then the Old Belief that allbegfin 

In £den*8 (hade, and one aeated Man ? 

Or grant, this Progeny was wafted o*er 

By coafting Boats from next adjacent Shore: 

Would Thofe, from whom We will fuppofe they fprin^ 

Slaughter to harmlefs Lands, and Poyfon bring } 

Would they on Board or Bettrs^ or Lynxes take. 

Feed the ^\it*Jdder, and tlie brooding Snake f 

Or could they think the new Difcover'd Ifle^ 

PleasM to receive a pregnane Crocodikf 

And fince the' Savage Lineage we muft trace 
From NoA« favM, and his diitinguifh'd Race; 
How fhould their Fathers happen to forget 
The Arts which Noah taught, the Rules He (et» 
To fow the Glebe, to plant the gen'rous Vine, 
And load with grateful Flames the Holy Shrine? 
While the great Sire*s unhappy Sons are found, 
Unprefs^d their Vintage, and untiH'd their Ground 
Straggling o'er Dak and Hill in queft of Food, 
And rude of Arts, of Virtue, aid of God. 

How (hall We next o*er Earth and Seas purfoe 
The vary'd Forms of eveiy thing we view ; 
That all is chang'd, tho* all is ftill the fame» 
Fluid the Paru, yet durable the Frame? 
Of thofe Materials, -which have been confefs^d 
The priftine Springs, and Pments of the reft. 
Each becomes other. Water flopM gives Birtk 
To Grafs and Plants, and thickens into Earth: 
Diffused it rifes in a higher Sphere ; 
Dilates its Drops, and foftens into Air: 
Thofe finer Parts of Air again afpire: 
Move into Warmth, and brighten into Fire r 
That Fire once more by thicker Air o'ercome, 
Afid downward foic'd; in Eaiith's capadous WomI> 

Aken 
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Alters its Particles; is Fire no more ; 
But lies refplendent Duft, and (hining ,Oar ; 
Or running thro^ the mighty ^other's Veins, 
Changes its Shape ; fiits cjflr its old Remains ; 
With watry Parts its leffen'd Force divides/ 
Flows into Waves, and rifes into Tides. 

Oifparted Streams fhall from their Channels fiy^ 
And deep furchargM by fandy Mountains lie, 
Obfcurely fepul^her'd. By eating Rain, 
And furious Wind, down to the diftant Plain 
The Hilly that hides his Head above the Skies, 
Shall &11 : The Plain by (low Degrees (hall rife 
Higher than er*(l had (lood the Summit Hill : 
For Time muft Nature's great Behelh fulfil]. 

Thus by a length of Years, and Change of Fate, 
All things are light or heavy, fmall or great : 
Thus Jordan's Waves (hall future Clouds appear; 
And Egypt's Pyramids refine to Air. 
Thus later Age (hall ask for Pison's Flood : 
And Travellers enquire, where Babel ftood. 

Now where we fee tbefe Changes often fall. 
Sedate we pafs them by, as Natural ; 
Whereto our Eye more rarely they appear. 
The pompous Name of Prodigy they bear: 
Let active Thought thefe clofe M^eandirs trace ; 
Let Human Wit their dubious Boundaries place* 
Are all Things Miracle ; or nothing fuch ? 
And prove We not too little, or too much? 

For that a Branch cut off, a withered Rod 
Should at a Word pronoanc*d revive and bud ; 
Is this more (Irange, than that the Mountain's Brow, 
StripM by Dectmberh Froft, and white with Show, 
Should puih in Spring, ten thoufand thoufand Buds ; 
And boail returning Leaves, and blooming Woods? 



That 



^ Poems m feveral Occajisns. 329 

That each facceffive Night from opening Heav'n 

The Food of Angels fhould to Man be giv'n ; 

Is this more ftrange, th^n that with common Bread 

Oar fainting Bodies every Day are fed ; 

Than that each Grain and Seed confumM in Earthy 

Raifes its Store, and multiplies its Birth ; 

And from the handful which the Tiller fows. 

The labour'd Fields rejoice, and fixture Harveft flows I 

Then from whate'er We can to Senfe produce 
Common and plain, or wond*roas and abftrafe> 
From Nature's conftant or Eccentric Law8» O 

The thoughtful Soul this gen'ral Influence draws, r 
That an Eflxfdt mull prefuppofe a Caufe. ^ 

And while (he does her upward Flight fullainy 
Touching each Link of the continuM Chain, 
At length fhe is ob]ig*d and fbrc*d to fee . ~ 
A Firft, a Source, a Life, a Deity ; 
What has for ever been, and mufl for ever be«^ 
This great Exiflence thus by Reafbn found, 
Bleft bjLallPow'r, with all Perfed^ion crown'd- 
How can we bind or limit His Decree, 
By what our F^r has heard, or Eye may fee? 
Say then : is all in Heaps' of Water loft. 
Beyond the Iflands, and the Mid-land Coall F 
Or has that God, who gave our World itf Birth, * 
Severed thofc Waters by fome other Earth, 
Countries by future Plow-ihares to be torn. 
And Cities rais'd by Nations yet unborn ! 
Ere the progreflivc Courfe of rcftlefs Age 
Performs Three thoufand times its Annual Stage; > 
May not oui/ PowV and Learning be fuppreft ; 
And Arts and Empire learn to travel Weft ? 

Where, by the Strength of this Idea charmM, . 
Lightened with Glory, and with Rapture warm'd 

Afcendt 
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Afcends my Soal? what fees She Whio; and'Great 
Aroidft (ubje6led Seas? An Isle the Seat 
Of Pow'r and Plenty ; Her Imperial Throne, 
For Juftice and for Mercy fought aiid known ;. 
/Virtues Sublime, great Attributes of Heav*n» 
From thence to this diftinguiih'd Nation giv*ii: 
Yet farther Weft the Weftern Isle extends. 
Her happy Fame; her Armed Fleet She fends 
To Climates folded yet from human Eye ; 
And Lands, which we imagine Wave and Sky. 
From Pole to Pole She hears her A£ls refoand. 
And rules an Empire by no Ocean bcand \ 
Knows her Ships anchor*d, and her Sails unfiirr<^ 
In other Ind i e s , and a fecond World, 

Long (hall Britannia (That muft be her Name) ^ 
Be firfl in Conqueft, and. prefide in Fame : 
Long (hall her favour'd Monarchy engage 
The Teeth of Envy, and the Force of Agp: 
Kever'd and Happy She (hall long remain. 
Of human Things load changeable, lead vain. 
Yet all muft with the genVal Doom comply ; 
And this Great Glorious Pow*r, tho' laft, maft die* 

Now let us leave this Earth, and Hft our Eye 
To the large convex of yonMzure Sky ; 
Behold it like an ample Curtain fi)ead, 
Kow ftreakM and glowing with the Morning Red ; 
Anon at Noon in flaming Yellow bright. 
And chufing Sable for the peaceful Night* 
Ask Reafon now, whence Light and Shade were giv^ 
And whence this great Variety of Heav'n : 
Reaf«n or Guide, what can She more reply. 
Than that theSun illluminates the Sky ; 
Than that Night rifes from his abfent Ray^ / 

And hii letiiming Lufiie kindles Day \ 

Bat 
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But we exped the Morning Red in vain : 
'Tis hid in Vapoars, or obfcor'd by Rain. 
-^ The Noontyde Yellow we in yain require : 
*Tis black in Storm, or red in Lightening Firp. 
Pitchy and dark the Night fometimes appears. 
Friend to her Woe, and Parent of our Fears ; 
Our Joy and Wonder fometimes She excites. 
With Stars unnufnber'd, and eternal Lights. 
Send forth, Yc Wife, fend forth your lab'ring Thought: 
Let it return with empty Notions taught, 
Of airy Columns every Moment broke, - 
Of circling Whirlpools, and of Spheres of Smoke: 
Yet this Solution but once more affords 
New Change of Terms, and fcaiflFolding of Words : 
In other Garb my Quedion 1 receive j 
And take the Doubt the very fame I gave» 

Lo ! as a Giant ftrong the lufty Sun 
Multiply 'd Rounds in one great Round does rem. 
Twofold -his Courfe* yet conftant his Career, 
Changing the Day, and finifhing the Year. 
Again when his defcendtng Orb retires. 
And Earth perceives the Abfence of his Fires; 
The Moon affords us Her alternate Ray, 
And with kind Beams diftribu^es Winter Day; 
Yet keeps the Stages of her Monthly Race, 
Various her Beams, and changeable her Face. 
Each Planet (hining in his proper Sphere, 
Does with jufl Speed his radiant Voyage (leer: 
« Each fees his Lamp with difF'rent Luftre crown'd: * 
Each knows his Courfe with difF'rent Periods bound : 
And in his Paffage thro' the liquid Space, 
Nor haftens, nor retards his Neighbour's Race. 
Now fhine thefe Planets with fubftantial Rays \ 
Does innate LuAre gild their meafur'd Day^ I 
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Or do they (as your Schemes, I think, have (hown) 
Dart furtive Beams, and Glory not their own» 
Air Servants to that Source of Light, the Sun ? 

Again I fee ten thoufand thoufand Stars, 
Nor cail in Lines, in Circles, nor in Squares : 
(Poor Rales, with which our bounded Mind is filPfil, 
When We would plant, or cultivate, or build) 
But ihining with foch vaH, fuch various Light, 
As fpeaks the Hand, that fbrm'd them, Infinite : 
How mean the Order and Perfedlion fought 
In the beft Produ£k of the human Thought, 
Compared to the great Harmony that reigns 
In what the Spirit of the World ordains ! 

Now if the Sun \% Earth tranfmits his Ray, 
Yet does npt fcorch as with too fierce a Day ; 
How fmall a Portion tf his Pow*r is giv'n 
To Orbs more diftant, and remoter Hcav'n ? 
And of thofe Stars, which our imperfedl Eye 
Has doomed, and fix*d to one Eternal Sfcy, 
Each by a native ftock of Honour great. 
May dart ftrong Influence, and diffufe kind Heat^ 
It felf a Sun ; and with tranfmiilive Light 
Enliven Worlds denyM to human Sight : 
Around the Circles of their ambient Skiet 
New Moons may grow or wane, may fet or rife; 
And other Stars may to thofe Sans be Earths; 
Give their own Elements their proper Births ; 
Divide their Climes, or elevate their Pole ; 
See their Land ftoariih, and their Oceans roll ; 
Yet thefe great Orbs thus radically bright, 
Primitive Foants, and Origins of Light, 
May each to other (as their diff Vent Sphere 
Makes or their Dift^nce, or their Height appear) 
Be ieen a noUer, or ve&xhx Star i 
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And in that Space, which We call Air and Sky, -y 

Myriads Of Earths, and Moom, and Suns may lie C 
UnmeafirrM and iMiknown by human Eye. \ 

In vain We meafure this amazing Sphere, 
And find and fix its Centre here or there ; 
While its Circumf*rence fcbrning to be brought 
Ev^n into fiincy'd Space, illudes our vanquilh'd Thought. 

Where then are all the radiant Monflers driv'n, 
With which your GueiTes fiird the firighten'd Heav'n t 
Where will their fi&ous Images remain ? 
In Paper Schemes, and the Chaldean*s Brain* 

This Problem yet, this Offspring of a Goefs, 
Let Us for once a Child of Truth confers ; 
That thefe fair Stsu's, thefe ObjeAs of Delight ^- 

And Terror, to ourfearching dazPd Sight, v 

Are Worlds immenfe, unnumberM^ infinite : 3 

But do thcfe Worlds difplay their Beams, or guide 
Their Orbs, to fer?e thy Ufe, to pltefe thy Pride? 
Thy felfbut Duit; thy Stature but a Span, 
A Moment thy Duration ; fooliflinMan ! 
As well may the minuteft Emmet fay, 
^I%2X Caucasus was rais'd to pave his Way: 
The Snail, that Lebanon's extended Wood 
Was deftin'd only for his Walk and Food ; 
The vileft Cockle, gaping on the Coaft 
That rounds the ample Seas as well may boaft^ 
The craggy Rock projefts above the Sky, 
That He in Safety at its Foot may lie ; 
And the whole Ocean's cofifluent Waters fwell. 
Only to quench his Thiril, or move and Blanch his Shell. 

A higher Flight the vent'rous Gopdess cries. 
Leaving material W'orlds, and local Skies : 
Enquires, what are the Beings, where the Space, 
That formM aad held the Angkls ancient Race. 

for 
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For Rebel Luc it eh with Michael foogkt 
(I ofer onl/^what Tradition taoght) 
EmbattlM Cherab againft Cherub rofe ; 
Did Shield to Shield, and PowV to PowV oppofe : 
Heav*n rung with Triumph : Hell was fiU'd witii r i 
Woes. 11 

What were th^fe -Forms of which yovr Volumes tell. 
How fome fought great, and others recreant fell: 
Theie bound to bear an everlafting Load, 
Durance of Chain, and Baniihment of God $ 
By latal Turns their wretched Strength to tire ; 
To fwim in fulph'tooi Lakes, or land en fblid Fire: 
Whiift thofe exal6ed to primaeval Light, 
Excefs of Bleffingt and Supreme Delight, 
Only perceive (bme little Paufe of Joys 
In thofe great Moments, when their God employs 
Their Miniflry, to pour his threaten*d Hate 
On the proud King, or the 'Rebellious State; 
Or to reverfe Jehovah's high Command, 
And fpe^k the Thunder falling firom his Hand* 
When to his Duty the proud King returns. 
And the rebellious State in A(he8 mourns. 
How can good Angels be in Heav*n coniin'd s 
Or view that Prefence, which no Space can bind ? 
Is GOD above, beneath, or yon', or here ? 
He who made all, is He not evVy where ? 
Oh how can wicked Angels find a Night ^ 

So dark,- to hide 'em from that piercing Light, C 

Which form*d the Eye, and gave the PowV of Sight \ 3 

What mean I now of Angel, when I hear 
Firm Body, Spirit pure, or fluid Air? 
Spirits to Anions fpiritual confined. 
Friends to our Thought, and Kindred to our Mind« 
Should only adt and propipt us from within. 
Nor by external Eye be ever fees. 

Was 
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Was it not therefore to our Fatheu known. 

That thefe had Appetite, and Limb, and Bone ? 

Elfe how could AnKAMwaih their weary*d Feeti 

Or Sarah pleaie their Tafte with fav'ry Meat ? ' 

Whence ihoald they fear ? or why did Lot engage 

To fave their Bodies from abufive Rage, 

And how could Jacos, in a real Fight, 

Feel or refift the wreftling Angel's might? 

How could a Form its Strength with Matter try ? 

Or how a Spirit touch a Mortal's Thigh ? 

Now are they Air condensed, or gathered Rays ? 
How guide they then our Pray'r, or keep our Wgys^ 
By Rronger Biafts ftill fubjed to foe toft. 
By Tempefts fcatter'd, and in Whirlwinds loft ^ 

Have they again (as Sacred Song proclaims) 
Subftanoes real, and exifting Frames f 
How comes it, fince with them we jointly fiiaee 
The great Elfedl of one Creator's Care; 
That whilft our Bodies ficken, and decay, 
Their's are for ever healthy, young, and gay f 
Why whilft We ftruggle in this Vale beneath. 
With Want and Sorrow, with Difeafe and Deaths 
Do They more bJefsM perpetual Life employ 
On Songs of Fleafure, and in Scenes of Joy ? 

Now when ray Mind has all this World furvey^d. 
And found, that Nothing by it felf was made i 
When Thought has rais'd it felf by Juft Degrees, 
From Vallies crownM with Flowers, and Hills with Tiect, 
From imoaking Min'ral, and from rifing Streams; 
From ^tt'ning Nilus, or vi^orious Thames ; 
From all the Living, that four-footed move 
Along the Shoar, the Meadow, or the Grove ; 
From all that can with Fins, or Feathers fly, 
Tlvro* the Aerial, or the Wat'ry Sky i 

From 
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From the poor Reptile with a reasoning Sottl« 

That miferable Mailer of the Whole $ 

From this great Objea of the Body's Eye, 

This h\T Half-round, this ample azare Sky, 

Terribly large, and wonderfully brigfa^ 

With Stars umiumber'd, ^nd anmeafur*d Ught ; 

From Eifences unfeen, Celeftial Names, 

£nlight*iiing Spirits, and miniflerial Flames, 

Angels, Dominions, Potentates, and Thrones, 

All that in each Degree the Name of Creature owns : 

Lift we oar Reafon to that Sovereign Caufe, [Laws ; 

Who bleft the whole with Life, and bounded it with 

Who forth from Nothing callM this comely Frame, 

His Will and A£l, His Word and Work the fame ; 

To whom a thoufand Years are but a Day ; 9 

Who bad the Light her genial Beams difplay ; f 

And fet the Moon, and taught the Sun his Way : J 

Who waking Time, his Creature, from the Source 

Primaeval, order'd his predeftin'd Courfe ; 

Himfelfy^s in the Hollow of his Hand, 

Holding, obedient to His High Command, 

The deep Abyfs, the long cominu'd Store, [poor ^ 

Where Months, and Days, and Hours, and Minutes > 

Their floating Parts, and thenceforth are no more. -^ 

This Alpha and-OMscA, Firftand Laft, 

Who like the Potter in a Mould has cafl 

The World*s great Fame, commanding it to be 

Such as the Eyes of Scnfe and Reafon iee ; 

Yet if He wills, may change or fpoil the whole ; 

May take yon' beantebus, myftic, fbirry Roll, 

And burn it, like an ufelefs parchment ScroU :- 

May from its Bajis in one Moment pour 

This melted Earth 

Like hquid Metal^ and like^bpraiog Oar.: 



I 



Who 



/ 



P o I M s ^;i feverd Occafiom. ^ly 

Who fote in PowV, at the Beginning faid i ' 

Let Sea^ and Air« and Eaith, and Heav'n be made : 

And it wai fo— -And when He fliall ordain 

In other Sort, has but to fpeak again. 

And They (hall be no more : Of this great Themej 

This Glorious, Hallow*d« Everlafting Name» 

This-G O D, 1 would difcourfe — 

The learned Elders fat appal'd* amax'd ; 
And each with mutual Look on other gazM, 
Nor Spce ch They meditate, nor Anfwer frame : 
Too plain, alas I their Silence fpake their Shame : 
'Till Ope, in whom an outward Mien appearM, 
And Turn fuperior to the* vulgar Herd> 
Began ; that Human Learning's furtheft Reach 
Wa9'but to note the Dodlrines I could teach \ 
That Mine to Speak, and Theirs was to Obey : • 
For I in Knowledge more, than Pow'r did fway : 
And the aflonifh'd World in Me beheld 
Moses eclips'd, and Jessb*s Son excellM. 
Humble a Second bow'd; and took the Word; 
Forfaw nfy Name by fiture Age adorM. 
O Live, faid He, Thou Wifeft of Ac Wife! 
As None has equaU'd, None fliall ever rife. 
Excelling Thee ■ 

Parent ofiwicked. Bane ofhoneft Deeds^ 
Pernicious FlattVy ! Thy malignant Seeds 
Iq an ill Hoar, and by a fatal Hand 
Sadly diffiisM o'er Virtue's Gleby Land, 
With rifing Pride amidft the ConLappear, 
And choak the Hopes and Harvelb of the Year. 

And now the whole perplex'd ignoble Crowd . 
Mute to my Quefiigns, in my Praifes loud, 
Echo'd the Word : whence Things arofe, or how 
They thuiexift, the Apteft nothing know: . 

Whit 
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What yet is nor, bat is ordain'd to ho* 

All Veil of Doubt apart* this DuUcA biu 
My Prophett, and my Sophifts finiik*d hert 

Their Civil Efforts of the Verbal War: 

Not fo my Rabbius, and Logicians yield % 

Retiring ftiU they combat : fiom the Field 

OF open Arms unwilling they depart^ 

And fculk behind the Subteifiige of Ait. 

To fpeak one Thing mixM Diale^^s theyjoiii i 

Bivide the Simple, and the Phun define ; 

Fix fancy'd Laws, and form imagined Roles, 

Terms of their Art; and Jargon of their Schoob^ 

Ill-groonded Maxims by fiUs Glofs ealargM, 

And captious Science againft Reafon ckarg'd. 
Soon their erode Notions with each other iiMJghts 

The adverfe Sedk deny*d, what This had taught a 

And He $t length the ampleft Triumph gam*d. 

Who contradided what this laft maintain^. 

O wretched Impotence of hnman Mind ! ^ 

We erring ftill Excufe for Error find s y 

And darkling; grope, not knowing We are blin4« J 

Vain Man f fince firft the blofldBg Site efiayU 

His Folly with conaeAed Leaves to £ade i || 

How does the Crime of thy refemUiM Race 

With like Attbnpt that priftine Error trace } 

Too plain thy Nakednefs of Soul efpy V> ^ 

Why doll Thoo firive die confciogs Shame ta hide v 

By Masks of Eloquence, and Veils of Pride ? 3 

^ With outward Sioiles their FlatiVy t receiVd } 
Own*d my Sick Mind by their Difcoiirfe reiaevVl i 
But bent and inward to my Self agaiift 
Perplex'd, thefe Matters I rerol^'d ; ia vain. 
My Seaiok M tir^d, my Labour lliil lenew'd. 
At length I Igaosanoe, and lLaow}edge view'dy 

Impar- 
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f xnpartUl ; Both in equal Balance laid ; [weigh'd. 

Light flew the knowing Scale ; the doobifui Heavy 

ForcM by refleftive Reafon, I confefsy- 
That human Science is uncertain Guefs. 
Alas ! We grafp at Clouds, and beat the Air, 
Vexing that Spirit We intend to clear. 
Can Thought beyond the Bounds of Matter climb ? 
Or who (hall tell Me, what is Space or Time ? 
In vain We lift up ou^ prefumptuous Eyes 
To what our Maker to their Ken denies : 
The Searcher follows faft ; the Objea fafter fliei. 
The little which imperfectly We find. 
Seduces only the bewilder'd Viind 
To fruitlefs Search of Something yet behind. 
Various Dlfcoffions tear our heated Brain : 
Opinions often torn ; ftill Doubts remain ; 
And who indulge* Thought, increafes Pain. 

How narrow Limits wto to Wifdom giv*n I 
Earth She furveys; She thence would meSrure Heav*n : 
Thro* Mifts obfcure, now wings her tedious Way ; 
Now wanders dazl*d with too bright a Day ; 
And from the Summit of a pathlefs Coaft 
Sees Infinite, and in that Sight is loft. 

Remember, that the cnrs*d Defire to know, 
Cff-fpring of Adam, wa^ thy Source of Woe^ 
Why wilt Thou then renew the vain Purfuit, 
And rafhly catch at the forbidden Fruii ? 
With empty Labour and eluded Strife 
Seeking, by Knowledge, to attain to Life ; 
For ever from that fatal Tree debarred. 
Which flaming Swords and angry Cherubs guard. 
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The ARGUMENT. 

$ o L o M o N again feeking Happinefs^^ enquires 
if IVealtb and Greatnefs can produce it : 
begins wittf the Magnificence of Gardens and 
Buildings^ the Luxury of Mufic and Feaft^ 
ing \ and proceeds to the Hopes and Defires 
of Love. In two Epifodes are fhewn the 
Follies and Troubles of that Paffion. S o* 
L o M o N //// difappointedy falls under the 
Temptations of Liber tinifm and Idolatry ; 
recovers bis Thought ^ reafons aright ^ and 
concludes J that as to the purfuit of Pleafure^ 
and fenfual Delight J All is vanitt 
AWD Vexation of Spirit. 

da TEXT* 
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TEXTS chiefly alluded to it* thii 

I faid m my own Hqait, go to now, I will proye thee 
with Mirth ; therefore enjoy Pleafure. Ecclesi- 
A8TES, ^Chap. II. Verf. i. 

J made me great Works, I builded me Houfet, Iplant- 
led me l^^^rds. Verf. 4.. 

I made me Oardefw and OKihards ; and I planted 
Trees in them of all kinds of Fruits. Verf. 5. 

Xfluuie.mcPQoii of Water^ to Water therewith the 
Wood that bringeth forth Trees. Verf. 6. 

Then I looked on all ihe V(''orks that my Hands had 
wrougKt, and onthisXab^ur that I htd labottredtodo: 
And behold^ all was Vanity, and Vexation of Spirit | 

' ami^^r^iwiis KoPto^t ViNer the Sun. Verf. i u • 

I t;|itii»#Meft$ingeri end W^iAen'Singer6« and the de- 
light of the Sons of Men» ^& MuficaJ Inilruments, 
and that of all Sorts. Verf. d. 

I fought in ^ihe Heart to give my&If onto Wine (yet 

. acquainting mine HesU't with Wifdom) and to lay 

t held on Folly ^/tjll I might fee wbtt was that Good 
for the Soni of Men, whiqh they fhould do under 

' Heaven, all the Days of their Life. Verf. 3. 

Then I laid iti my Heart, ^s it happenetb unto the 
Fooly fd ithiftppenetb erco iM^to Me ; and idiy was 
I ^hen 91^ Wife ? Then I £atd in my Heart* t^at 
.tbif alfo if Vanity. Verf. 15. 

Therefore I hated Life, bec^ufe the Work Aat is 
wrought under the Sun Is grievous uAto me. Chap. II. 
Verf. 27. 

Dead Flies caufe the Ointment to fend forth i ftinking 
Savour : fo doth the little Folly him that is in Repu- 
tation for Wifdom and Honour. Chap.X. Verf. i* 

The Memory of the Juft is bleffed, but theMemorv of 
the Wicked fbail rot. Fno verbs. Chap. X. Veri. 7, 
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R Y th^n^ O Mat)» the Moments to deceive. 
That from the Womb attend Thee to the 

Grave : 
For wearyM Natone find fome apter Scheme ': 
Health be thy Hope ; and Pleafore be thy Theme : 
From the perplexing and dnequal Ways, 
Where Study brings Thee ; from the endlefs Mate, 
Which Doubt perfuadcs to run, forewam'd recede. 
To the gay Field, and flow'ry Path, that lead 
To jocund Mirdi, fofi Joy, and carclefs Eafe : 
Forfake what may inftraft, for what may pleafe : 
Eflay amufingArt, and proud £xpence: 
And make thy Reafoo fubjeft to thy Senfe. 

I commanM thus : the Pow'r of Wealth I try*d, 
And all the various Luxe of coftly Pride, 
Artiil« and Plans relieved my folemn Hours: 
I founded Palaces, and planted Bow'rs. 
Birds, Fifties 5 Beads of each Exotic Rind 
I to the Limits of my Court confinM. 
7\> Tree^ transferr'd I gave a fecond Birth ; 
And bid a foreign Shade grace Judah's Earth. 
Filh-ponds weftf m^de, where former Forefts grew ; ^ 
And HiUi were levellM to extend the View. 

0^4 RifCEs 
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Rivers diverted from their Native Courfe, 

And boand with Chains of Artificial Force, 

From large Cafcades in pleafing. Tumult roU'd ; 

Or rofe thro'figur'd Stone, or breathing Gold. 

From furtheil AfricVs tormented Womb 

The Marble brought, eredls the fpacious Dome, 

Or forms the Pillars long-extended Rows, 

On which the planted- Grove, and penfile Garden grows. 

The Workmen here obey the Matter's Call, 
To gild the Turret, and to paint the Wall ; 
To mark the Pavement there with various Stone : ~ 
And on the Jafper Steps to rear the Throne :^ 
The fpreading Cedar ^ that an Age had flood, 
S^upreme of Trees, and Miftrefs of th« Wood, 
Cat down and carv'd, my fhining Roof adorns. 
And Lebanon his ruinM Honor mourns. 

A thoufand ArtiUs fhew their cunning PowV» 
To raife the Wonders of the Iv'ry Tow'r, ~ 
A thoufand Maidens ply the purple Loom, 
To weave the Bed, and deck the Regal Room $ 
*Till Tyre confelTes her exhaufled Storie, 
That oa her Coall the Murex is no more ; ' 

'Till from the Parian Ifle, and Libya's Coail, 
The Mountains grieve their hopes of 'Marble loft ; 
And India's Woods return their Juft Complaint> 
Their Brood decay'd, and want of Elephant^ 

My ^11 Defign with vaft Expence atchiev*d, 
I came, beheld, admir'd, relieved, grlev'd, 
I chid the folly of my thoughdefs Haft : 
For, the Work perfeAed, the Joy was paft. 

To my new Courts fad Thought did flill repair ; 
And round my gilded Roofs hung hov'ring Care. 
Jn vain on filken Beds I fought Repofe ; 
And reftlefs oft from purple Coaches rofej 
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Vexadons Thoaght ftill found my flying Mind 
Nor bound by Limits^ nor to Place confinM; 
Haunted my Nights, and terrifyM my Days ; 
Stalk'd thro* my Gardens, and purfu'd my Ways, 
Nor fhut from artful BowV« nor loft in winding Maze. 

Yet take thy Bent, my Soul ; another Senfe 
Indulge ; add Mufic to Magnificence : 
Eilay, if Harmony may Grief controll; 
Or PowV of Sound pre7aii upon the Soul. - 
Often our Seers and Poets have confer. 
That Mufic*s Force can Umethe furious Beaft; 
Can* make the Wolf, or foaming Boar reftrain 
His Rage; the Lion drop his crefted Main, 
Attentive to the Song ; the Lynx forget 
His Wrath to Man, and lick the Minilrel's Feet» 
Are we, alas ! lefs favage yet then th^frf 
Elfe Mufic Aire may human Cares appeafe. 

I fpake my Purpo'fe ; and the chearful Choir 
Farted their Shares of Harmony : the hyxt 
SoftenM the Timbrel's Noife : the Trunipet*s Sound 
ProvokM the Dorian Flute (both fweeter found 
When mix^d :) the Fife the Violt Notes refin'd 
And ty^ty Strength with ev*ry Grace was join'd* 
Each Morn they wak*d Me with a fprightly Lay ; 
Of opening Heaven they Sung, and gladfome ly^y. 
Each Evening their repeated Skill exprefsM 
Scenes of Repofe, and Images of Re(b: 
Yet ftill in vam : for Mufic ^ather'd ThoMght : 
But how unequal the Efleds it brought ? 
The foft Ideas of the chearful Note, 
Lightly received, were eafily forgot : 
The folemn Violence of the graver found 
Knew to fiiike deep, and leave a lafting Wound. 

0.5 And 



And now refle6liAg, I with Giief defcry 
The lickly Loil of (be &otaftic Eye ; 
How the weak Organ is with feeing doy'd^ 
Plying ere Night what it at Noon enjoyM, 
And now (unhappy Search of Thooght () I fbund 
The ficklQ Car fopn glutted with the Soimd» 
Condemned eternal Changes (b par/oe, 
TirM with the kft, and eager (^ the New. 

I bad the Virgina aiMl the Youth advanQe» 
To temper Mufic with the fprightly Dance. 
In Vain ! |qo low the Mimic-Motioos feens ; 
What takQ$ onr Hf^fU moft merit our Meeai* 
Katare, I thought, performM too mean a Part, 
Forming her Moveiaeiita to the Rules of Art ; 
And vex.'d I found* that the Muician'a Hand 
Had o*er the Dan^r*s Mind too great Comniand* 

1 drank ; I lik'd it not : 'twas Rage i *tvaa Nfiile a. 
An airy Sorae of tranfitory Joys. 
In vain I trufted, that the flawing BqwI 
Would hauifli Sorrow, and enlarge the SouU 
To the late.Revei, andprotrafled Feaft 
Wild Dreams fncc^eM^ and diforder'd ftet s 
.And as at Dawn of Mpm fair Reafon's Light 
Broke thro' the Fuow an4 Phantoms of tbQ Night t 
What had been (^d, I ask'd my SouU what done ; 
How fiow*d otv'Mirtb, i^pd whence the Source begpti ? 
Perhaps the Jeft that chaim'd the iprightly Croud, 
And made the Jovial Tabl^ laugh fo loud, \ 
To fome falfe NoQon ow'd its poor Px«tea^ 
To an ambiguous Woxd^s perverted Senfet 
To a wild Sonnet, op a wai^on Air, 
Offence and Tortt|rf tQ the Sober £ar. 
Perhaps,, ahs !. the j^afiag Streaip was brpo^^t 
From this Manr's j^rror, from another's Fault i 
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From Topics ^^ich 6oo4rnaeore wo^ld forget. 
And Prudence mention with the lail Regrec 

Add yet unmiifibe^'d Ills, that lie unfeea 
In the Pernicious Draught ; tbe Word obfceney 
Or harih, which once elaocM muft ever fly 
Irrevocable ; the too prompt Reply, 
Seed of fevere Didroft, and fierce Debate; 
What We (hould fhun, and what We ciight to h^te. 

Add too the Blood impoverifh^d, and the Coarfe 
Of Health fi^ppitfVd, by Wine's continu'd Forco* 

tJ[nhappy Man I whooi Sorrow thus and Rage 
To diff'rent Ills diemately engage. 
W]io»driifk8» alas! but to forget; nor fees* 
Thatmebnckoly Slotb» fevere Difeafe, 
MemVy confii^, and interrupted Thought, 
Death's HatUnglBrs^ lie latent iftthe Draught: 
And in tlie Flowers that wreath the fparkling BowL 
Fell Adders hUs, $nd poys'noos Serpents rolK 

Remains there Ouj^t uBtry'd, that nay remove 

Skknefs of Mktl, tnd heal tlie Boibm? **LoTe« 

Love yet Remains: Indulgehis genial Fire, 
Cheriih hix Hope, fidicit young DeEre, 
And boldly bid ^y anxious Soul explore 
This laft {jreat Realedy's Myfter ions Pow'r. 

Why therefore hefitatet my doubtful Breaft ? 
•Why ceafes it «Ae Motaent to be bleft ; . 
Fly fwift, my Fticadfr; my Servant^ fly ; imploy 
Your inftaat Pail) to bring your Maftei Joy. 
Let ill my Wives and Concubines be drefsM : 
Let them to>ni{;ht attoid the Rc^al Feaft ; 
All Israel's Bbaufy, all the foieign Fair i 
The Gifts of Princes, or the Speik of War. 
Before their Monarch They ifaaU fin^f pafe; 
And the moft Worthy ihali obtain the Qrace. 

Jfcid^ 
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I faid: the Feaft was fery'd : the Bowl was cn>wn*d ; 
To the King's Pleafure went the mirthful round : 
The Women came : as Coftbm wilts, they paft : 
Oa one (O that diftingaifh'd One ! I caft 
Thcfav'rite Glance! O ! yet my Mind retains 
That fond Beginning ef my infant Pains. 
Mature the Virgin was of Egypt's Race: 
Grace fhap*d her Limbs ; and Beauty deck'd her Face : 
Eafy her Motion feem'd, ferene her Air : 
Full, tho* unzonM, herBoTomrofe: her Hair 
Uiity'd, and ignorant of artful 'Aid, ^ 

Adown her Shoulders loofely lay difplay'd ; C 

And in the Jetty Curies ten thoafandCupiB^spbyM. 3 

Fix^d on her Charms, and pleas'd that I could love^ 
Aid me my Friends, contribute to improve- 
Yoor Monarch's BHfs, I faid; frpfh Rofes^ bring 
To ftrow my Bed ; 'till the impoVMfhM Spring 
Confefs her Want ; around my am'rous Head 
Be dropping Mynhe, and liquid Amber fhed, 
Till Arab has no more. From the f6ft Lyre, 
Sweet Flute, and ten-ftrins*d Inflrument, require 
Sounds of Delight : and Thou, fair Nymph, draw nigh i 
Thou in whofe graceful Form, and potent Eye 
Thy Mafter's Joy long fought at length is found s 
And as thy Brow, let my defires be crown'd ; 
O fav'rite Virgin, that hall warm'd the Breiaft, 
Whofe fov'reign Didlates fubjngate the Baft ! 

I faid ; and fudden from the Golden Throne 
With a fubroifiive Step I hafted down. 
The glowing Garland (torn my Hair I took. 
Love in my Heart, Qbedience in my Look j 
Prepared to place it on her comely Head : 
O fav'rite Virgin ! (yet again I bid) 

Receive 
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Receive the Ifenors deftin'd to thy Brow ; 

And O above thy Fellows happy Thou f ' ■ • 

Their Duty moft thy fov'reign Word obey. 

Rife up, flay Love, my fair One, come away. 

What Pang) alas ! what Edbify of Smart 
Tore' up my Senfes, and transfix'd nTy Heart; 
When She" wilh modeft Scorn the Wreath return*d» 
Reclined herbeaoteoos Neck, and inward Inoam'df : 

Forc'd by my Pride,' I my Concern fapprefsVly 
Pretended Dri}vi4itefs, and Wtfbof Reft; 
And fuUen I iorfook th* Impeirfea Peaft: 
Ordering the Eunuchs, to whofe proper Care 
Our F^ftem Grandeur gms th' impHfon'd FaMr, 
To lead her forth to a diftinguiihM fiowV» 
And bid her drefs the Bed, and wait the Hqpir. 

Reftlefs I followM this obdurate Maid 
(S^ft are the Steps that Love and Anger tread) 
ApproadiM her Ferfon; courted ker Embrace, • . 
Rentw'd my. Flame, repeated my Difgraee: 
By Turns put on the Suppliant, and the Lord : 
Threatened this Moment, and the next Implor'd; 
Ofler'd again the unaccepted Wreath, 
And Choice of happy Love, or infiant Death. 

AverTe to all her am'rous King deflr'd. 
Far as She might. She decendy retir'd : 
And darting Scorn; and Sorrow from her Eyef, 
What means, faid She, King Solomon the Wife ? 

This wretched Body tremUes at yoar PowV; 
Thus hr could Fortune : but She can no more. 
Free to her felf my potent Mind remains ; 
Nor fears the Vidor's Rage, nor feels his Chains, 

*Tisfaid, that Thou canft plaufiUy dlfpute, 
Sugreme of Scera^ of Asg^, Mod, and Brote; 

Cans 
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Canft plead with fobtii Wi( wl kk JXsm^ 
Of PaffionS Folly, mdtefRfaf6a*tFoi«e. 
That to the Tribes atta«tfftre Tii^ ctoft ibp«r» 
V^hence theif MisforCoae^ OYih(rir Bleffiogs'flaw^ 
That Thoa ia Science, asifi Fow^r art great s 
And Tnithaad Hoaoar M Tby £dia9 wwt. 
Where ii thH Knewledge pim^ that Regel ThMi|^» 
With juA Advke, aad timf If Co«ift<el frae^t \ 
Where now, O Judg^of haV»i.y doet k rw©?—— • 
What in one Momeat doft Thou: e^r I Late ^i 
Lofb? why *tis Jey <>r SovlQiw, Peaee <fr Sttifet 
*Tift all the Cekr of leoiaiaiBg Life : 
And Humaa Mi>*fy vioft begineor end,:. . 
As He becomes a TyiaAt* or a FrieiKi. 
TVbuld Dxvift'a Seiii mligioaB, jnftiaad.gnn^y 
To the firft firide-bed of the WoiUi redkive, 
A Foreigner, a Heathen, a04a^4vcff 
Or grant, thy Paflion hii Aefe Nswiirt Aflwy'dt 
That Love, Uhe Death, mafaeatett Diftinabn voili^ 
Yet in his Eiiipire «Vr Thy ah^ca Broaft, 
His Flames and Torments only are-cspieft: 
His Rage can in my Smiiet alone leleafc: 
And all his Jjoys fcJieit Ay. Cen&ne. 
. SoftLove» fpoBtaneaoeTfet, itSiparled Utot 
Moft Jrom two Hearts widi eqnal ^igoiir ihoot :. 
Whilft eacbd^hlod^ and deiigkhigi pvca. 
The pleafingEtdafy, iMhkheadlirecetvet: 
Cheriih^d with Hope^ and fedwitfajaf 'ittgmm. 
Its chearful Bnds their ofeningfiloon dikbfef 
And round the hap^ Soil: dlffiifive Odor flovn* 
If angry Fele that mntnal €are dcaseas 
The fading Pbnt bewttl» iia dae Supplies r 
Wild with &irpttr>. m fidi4ritji Qii6<i. it4h» 
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By Foroe Beafts aO, »nd are by Force reftnuo'd: 
The Human Mind by gfntk Meana is pxt^^ 
Thy ufeiefs Strength, mifiaken King» employ: 
Sated with Raflp, and ignoiant of Joy,. 
Thou fluJt not gain what I deny to yield i 
Nor reap the Harveft» tho* Thou Tpoii*/! the Field. 
Xnowy Solomon^ Thy poor Extent of Sway % 
Contra^ thy Brow» and Iskabl fhaU obey ; 
Bat wilful Love Thou n^uft with Smiles appeafe ^ 
Approach his awful Throne by jufl Degrees s 
And if Thou would^ft be Happy* learn to pleafe. 

Not that thofe Arts can here fu^xeisfid prove i 
For I am diftin'd to another's Love. 
Beyond the cruel Bounds of Thy Commaod, 
To my dear Equal, in my Native Land^ 
My plighted Vow I g^ve: I His received: 
Each fwore with Truth, with Piealuie each beUev^iL 
The , mutnal Coiitrai5t was to He»v*n eonvey 'd : 
In equal Scales the bufy Angels weighed . 
Its folemii Force, and cUp'd their; Wings» avd fpread 
The lafting Roll, recording what We faid. 

Now m my Heart behold Thy Poinard ftaia*d$ 
Take the fad Life which I have long diidaia'di 
End, in a dying Virgin's wretched Fate, 
Thy ill-ftarr'd Paffioh, and My fiedJEaft Hate. 
Por k>9g a» Blood informs the^ circUng^ Veins; 
Or fleeting Bceath its lateft Pow'r reuina: 
Hear me io^Eoyft's vengeful'Gods declare. 
Hate is my Part: heThin^. Q King. Defpair. 

Now (bake. She faid, ^ open'd bare her BreaSs 
Stand it in Jw/vh's Chronicles ^nieft. 
That Sfvip's Son, by impious Paffion mov'd. 
Smote a She-Slave, aad m)ird«r*d wbat He lovU 

^ s 

AfliamM^ 
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AfhamMy confusM, I ftarted from the Bed; 
And to my Sool yet uncollected faid : 
Into Thy (elf, fond Solomon, retarn; 
Refled again, and Thoa again fhalt moam. 
When I through numbei'd Years have Pleafure foughtj 
And in vain Hope the wanton Phantom caught ; 
To mock my Senfe, and mortify my Pride, 
•Tis in another's Pow'r, and is deny'd. 
Am I a King, great Heav'n ! does Life or Deatb 
Hang on the Wrath, or Mercy of My Breath ; 
While kneeling I My Servant's Smiles implore ; 
And One madDam'fel dares difputc My Pow'r ? 

To Ravi(h Her ? That Thought was foon deprefsM, 
Which muft' debafe the Monarch to the Bead. 
To fend Her back ? O whither, and to whom ? 
To Lands where SbtOMON mpft never come; 
To that Infulting Rival's happy Arms, 
For whom, difdaimng Me, She keeps her Charms. 

Fantaftic Tyrant of the am*roas Heart ; 
How hard Thy Yoke f how cruel is Thy Dart ! 
Thofc fcapc Thy Anger, who refufe Thy Sway ; 
And thbfe are panifh'd moft, who moft Obey. 
See JUD AH*8 King revere thy greater Pow'r : 
What canft Thou covet, or how triumph more ? 
Why then, O Lovb, with an obdurate £ar 
Does this proud Nymph rejed a Monarch's Pray'r ? 
Why to fome fimple Shepherd does She run. 
From the fond Arms of David's FavVfte Soft ? - 
Why flies fhe from the Glories of a Court, 
Where Wealth and Pleafure may Thy Reign fupport. 
To fome poor Cottage on the Mountain's Brow, 
{Tow bleak with Winds, and coveted now with Snow: 
Where pinching Want maft curb her warm Defifes^ 
And Houihold Caies fupprefs Thy Genial Fiies? 

To« 
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Too aptly the afflicted Heathens prore 
The Force, while they ereQ the Shrines of Lev if 
His Myftic Form the Artizans of Gr.xbcb 
In wounded Scone» or mo^en Gold exprefs : 
And Cyprus to his Godhead pays her Vow : 
Fail in hi& Hand the Idol Jholds his Bow : 
A Quiver by his Side fuftabs his Store 
Of pointed Darts; fad Emblexns of his PowV: 
A pair of Wings He has, which He extends 
Now to be gpne ; which .now ag^n He bends 
Prone to return, as beft may ferve his wanton Ends 
Enth-ely thus I find the Fiend pourtray'd» 
Since firft alas I I faw the beauteous Maid : 
I felt Him flrike s and now I fee Him fly : 
Cursed Dasmon ! O ! for ever Broken lie 
Thofe fatal Shafts, by w})ich I inward bleed ! 
01 can my Wifhes yet overtake thy Speed ! 
Tir*d may'ft Thou pant, and hang thy flagging Wing ; 
Except thou turn'ft Thy Courfe, refolv'd to bring 
The Dam*fel back, and fave the Love-fick Kings ~ 

My Soul thus flruggling in the fatal Net, 
Unable to enjoy, or to forget ; 
I reafon'd much, alas ! but more I lov*d ; 
Sent and recaird, ordain'd and difapprov'd ; 
* rill hopelefs pFungM in an Abyfs of Grie^ 
I from Neceffity receiv'd Relief: 
Time gently aided to afiwage my Pain; 
And Wifdom took once more the flacken*d Reign» 

But O how ftiort my Interval of Woe! 
Our Griefs how fwift ; our Remedies how flow I 
Another Nymph (for (p dfd Heav'n ordain. 
To chan« the Manner, but renew the Pain) 
Another Nymph, amongft the many Fair, 
That made my fofter Hours their tolemn Care^ 

Bcftve 
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Before the reft zScCttd ftill to fUnd i 

And i^tch'd my Eye, preventing My Commandt 

AiKAf She fb was calPd, did fooneft haft 

To grace my Prefence s Abe a went the laft4 ^ 

Abra war ready ere Icall'd her Name; 

And tho* I called anoi^her, Abba came. 

Her Equals firfl: obfenrM her growing Zeal; 
And laughing g1o(s*d, that Abra fen^d fo weil» 
To Me her Anions did ooheeded die. 
Or were remarked but with a common Eye ; 
'Till more apprizM of what the Romour faid^ 
More 1 obferv'd peculiar in the Maid. 

The Son decline had (hot his Weflem ^ay { 
When tir'd with Bafinefs of the folemn Day, 
I porpofe to unbend the Evening Hours, * 

And banquet private in the WomenVBow*rf • 
I caird before I fat to wath my Hands : 
For fo the Precejpt of the Law commaads. 
Love had ordained, that itwas Abra*sTutii 
To mix the Sweets, and minifter the Urn. 

With awfb! Homage, and fabmiffive Dread 
The Maid approa^h'd, on my declining Head 
To pour the Oih : She trembled as fhe poufd ; 
With an unguarded Look She now devonrM 
My nearer Face ; and now recaird her Eye, 
And heav*d, and ftrove to hide a fodden ^gh. 
And whence, faid I, canft Thoirhayt Dr^d, or Pidnf 
What tan thy Imag'ry of Sorrow mean ? 
Secluded from the World, and all its Care, 
Haft Thoa to grieve or joy, to hope or fear^ 
For fure, I added, fure thy little Heart 
Ne'er felt L6ve*s Anger, nor reo^ivM his Dart. 

Abaih'd She bluih^d, and with Diforder fpoke; 
Her fifing Shame ador&*d the Wotds it broke. 
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If the great Mailer will dtkcnd to hear 
The hamble Series of His Hand- maid's Care ? 
O ! while She tells ic, let him not pat on 
The Look, tl)at awes the Nations from the Throne i 
OJ let not Death fevere in Glorj lie 
In the King's Frown, and Terror of his Eye. 

Mine to obey ; Thy Part is to ordain ; 
And tho' to mention, be to fuller Pain s 
If the Kingfmile, whilft I my Woe recite; 
If weeping I find Favour in His Sight ; . 
Flow hfk my Tears, full rifing his Delight. 

O! Witnefs Earth beneath, and Heav'n above; 
For can I hide it? 1 am fick of Love: 
If Madnefs may the Name of Paifion bear ; 
Or Love be called, what is indeed Defpair. 

Thou Sovereign PowV, whofe fccret Will controns 
The inward Bent and motion of our Souls ! 
Why haft Thou plac'd fuch infinite Degrees 
Between the Caufe and Care of my Difeale f 
The mighty Objed of that raging Fire, 

In which unpity'd Aura muft expire, ' 

Had He been born fome fimple Sljiepherd^s Heir, 
The lowing Herd, or fleecy Sheep his Care; 
At Morn with him I o*er the iblls had run. 
Scornful of Winter's Froft, and ^ummer*s Sun. 
itill asking, where He made his Flock to reft at Noon, 
^or him at Night, the dear expefled Gueft, 
I had with hafty Joy prepared the Feaft ; 
And fi^om the Cottage, o*er the diftant Plain, 
Sent forth my longing Eye to meet the Swain ; 
Wav'iing, impatient, tofs*d by Hope and Fear | 1 
•Till He and Joy together (hould appear ; i 

And the lov'd Dog dedare his Mafter near. > 
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00 my declining Neck» and open Breaft. 

1 (hoald have lulM the lovely Youth to Reft ; 
And from beneath his Head, at dawning Dayy 
With fofteil Care have iloln^my Arm away ; 
To rife and from the Fold releafe the She^, 
Fond of his Flock, indulgent to his Sleep. 

Or if kind Heaven propitious to my Flame 
(For fare from Heav'n the fkithful Ardor came) 
Had bleit my Life, and deck'd my natal Hour 
With Height of Title, and Extent of Pow'r : 
Without a Crime my Pafiion had afpir'd. 
Found the lov^d Prince, and told what I defir*d. 

Then 1 had come, preventing Sheba's QueeB, 
To fee the comelieft of the Sons of Men ; 
To hear the charming Poet's amVous Song, 
And gather Honey falling from his Tongue ; 
To take the fragrant Kiffes of his Mouih, 
Sweeter than Breezes of her native South $ 
Likening his Grace, his Perfon, and hisAlka 
To all that Great or Beauteous J had feen. 
Serene and bright his Eyes, as folar Beams 
Refledling temperM Light from Chryftal Streanu i 
tluddy as Gold his Cheek ; his Bofom fair 
As Silver; the curlM Ringlets of his Hair 
Black as the Raven's Wing ; his Lip more ied» 
Than Eaftem Coral, or the Scarlet Thread ; 
Even his Teeth, and white like a young Flock 
Coeval, newly (horn, from the clear Brook 
Recent, and blanching on the Sunny Rock. 
IvVy withSaphirs interfpersM, explains 
^ow white his Hands, how blue the Manly Veiot. 
Columns of polifliM Marble firmly fet 
pQ golden Bafes, are his Legs and Feet. 
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Hit Statare all Majeftic, all-divine. 
Straight as the Palm-tree, ftrong as is the Pine. 
Saffron and Myrrhe are on his Garments fhed : 
And everlafting Sweets bloom round his Head. 1 

What utter I ? where am I } wretched Maid 1 
Die, Abra, die: too plainly haft Thou faid 
Thy Soul's Defire to meet his High Embrace, 
And Bleffings llampM upon thy future Race ; 
To bid attentive Nations blefs thy Womb, 
With unborn Monarchs charged , and So lomo ns to comie« 
Here o*er her Speech her flowing Eyes prevail. 

fboliih Maid t and O unhappy Tale ! 
My fuff Ving Heart for ever fluiH defy 

New Wounds^ and I>«iger from a fiiture Eye* 

1 yet my ^6rtur*d Senfes deep retain 
The wretdied MemVy of my former Pain, 
The dire Aflront, and mj E6tptian Chain* 

As Time, I faid, may happily efface 
That cruel Image of the King's Difgf'ace ; 
Imperial Rdtron ihall refame her Seat ; 
And Solomon once fall'n, again be great. 
Betray'd by Paflion, as fubdo'd in War, 
We wifely Aiduld exert a double Care, 
Nor ever oug|it a fecottd time to Err. 

This Abra then— — 
IfawHer} Hwas Humanity ; it gave 
Some Refpite to th^ Sorrows of my Stave. 
Her fend £xce& proclaimed her Paffion true; 
And generous Pity to that Truth was due. 
Well I intreated Her, who well deferv'd; 
I call'd Her often s for She always fervid. 
U& made her Perfon eafy to my Sight; 
And Eaic iafimfihly produced Delight. 

Wh«^ 
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Whene'er I revellM in the Women's Bovi^ct 
(For firft I iovk^ hei Iwt at loo^vHaors) 
The Apples She had fvUiei'd fiadtmoft fipeet: 
The Cake She kneaded was dw ($,^'ry Meat: 
Bot Fruits then: Odor loft, and Meats dKir Taftei 
If gentle Abra had not deck*d the Feaft. 
Difhononi'd did the fparkl»ig Gohlet Hand ; 
Unleis recdv*d from gentle Abaa's Haod : 
And when the Virgjnt fbmVI xke Evening Chob^ 
Raifios tlieiff Voices to the M^tar-Lyut ; 
Too eat I thoo^bt Thia Voke» aarf That too iMI v 
One (how'd too madi> and one urn Ikde Skill : 
Nor could my Soul approve the Mufic's.Toae; 
'Till all waa hu(b*d» and Abka S«ng alane. 
Fairer She feemM^ diftingaifii'd fron che eefti 
And better, Mien difdosM, at better dreft* 

A bright Tiara roovd brc Fpiehead tfd, 

To jufter Bounds eottfiaM it» rifiag Pride : 
The blufliing Rabjr on her imwf Bieaft, 
Rendered its panting Whitened naie ccafe&'d t 
Bracelets of Pearl gave Roandneft ta her Aamj 
And ev*ry Gem augfiieated cv'ry Charm. 
Her Stnfes pleasM, ber Battle iliU imptoff^d | * 
And She more Idvely gtew, at aoote belov'd« 
And now I cold behold, avoWr aad ialamft 
The feveral follies of my farmer Flame; 
Willing my Heari €x Recoaapence lo psove 
The certain jQys that lie m paoCp'rans Love. 
For what, faid I» from Abba can I fear. 
Too humble to ipfult*^ too kA to be fevere t 
The Damfel's fole Ambitioa is* to pieafe : 
With Freedom I n|aj Uke* aad quit witkEafit: 
She booths, but never can enthtal mjr Mind i 
Why may not Peace and Lore for once be join'd f 

Great 



Great Hmv'b ! howr ftail. tkf Creatoit Kfni b madt I 
How by Himiclf ioleofibly betmyM f 
In our own Streogdi nntmpfity ioqure* 
Too little cautious of the admft Pov/r ; . 
And by the Blaft of Sdf^mnnlon iii«r*d. 
We wiih to charm, and feek to be beloVd. 
On Pli»fiirt^% lowing Bnnk We idl^ ftiajr. 
MaAecs aa jret of oor tetnming Way ^ 
Seeing no Danger, We difaqn our- Mind t .. ^ 
And give our OinduA to the Wavet and Wind : 
Then in the flowery Mead« or verdant Shade 
To wanton Dallianee neg^^^tly hid. 
We weave the Chaplet, and we crown die Bowl 1 
And fmiling fee the nearer Waters ndl ; 
'Till the ftrong Gnfts of raging Pftfion rife i 
'Till the dire Tempeft mingles Earth and Skiea ; 
And fwift into the bonndlefs Ocean bom. 
Our fboIUh Confidence too late We mourn : 
Round our devoted Heads the ftliows beat 1 
An^ from our tronbrd View the ieflen*d Lands retreat* 

O mighty LoveJ from thy unbounded Pow'f 
How fliaU the ]ioaaan fiofem reft fecure I 
How ihafl our Thought avoid the various Snarc;^ 
Or Wifdom to oar caimon^d Soul dedare 
The different Shapes, Thou pleafeft to impl<^» 
When btm to hurt, and certain to deftn^ I 

The haughty Nymj^ in open Beauty dieft. 
To-day encounters our unguarded Breaft : 
She looks with Majefty, and moves with State: « 
Unbent hec Soid and in Misfortune great, 4 

She Sc<»Ds the World, and dares die Rage of Fate, J 

Herewiiilft we take fteni Manhood fer our Guide^ 
And guard our Condu^ with becoming Pride ; 

Chaim'd 
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Ouunn'd with the Courage in her. AAion fliomij 
We praife her Mind, the Image of our own. 
She that can pleafe, is certain to perfoade : 
To-day belov'd^ To*i&orrow is obey*d« 
We^hink we fee .thio*- Reafon's Optica right ; 
Nor fndy how Beaaty^s <Ray8 eliide onr Sight : 
Struck with her £ye« whilft We applaod lier Mind : 
And when We fpeak Her great* We Wiih her kind. 

To- morrow* cmel PowV, Thou aim^ft the Fair 
With flowing Sorrow, and diflievePd Hair ; 
Sad her Compkint, and humbk is hor Tale, 
Her Sighs explaining where her Accents hSL 
Here grhVoos Softnefs warms the honeftBceaft: 
We raife the fa4 and foocoor the diftref^d ; 
And whilfl: our wifli prepares the kind Relief; 
Whilil Pity mitigates her riiing Grief: 
We ficken foon from her contagions Care ; 
Grieve for her Sorrows, groan for her Difpair; 
And againft Love too late thofe Bofoms arm. 
Which Tdirs can ibften, and which Sighs can warm, 

Againft'diif ivareft cmeleft of Fees, . 
What (hall Wit meditate, or Force oppofe? 
Whence, feeble Nbtnre, fhall We fummon Aid % 
If by our Pity, :and.otir Pride betrayM ? 
External Remedy fhall We hope to find. 
When the doie Fiend'hiv gain-d our treach'roos Miod/ 
Ipfulting there does Reaibn's Pow'r deride; 
And blind Himfelf, c^iidods the dazl'd Guide? 
My Conqueror now* my lovely Ana a held 
My Freedom in her Chains ; my Heart was filTd 
With. Her, with Her 9)one: in Her alone 
It /ought its Peace and Joy : whik S^ was gonc^ 
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It (igh'd, and grievM, impatient of her Srajr ; ^ 

Retarn'd, She chas'd thofc Sigh*, that Grief away : / 

JJcf Abfence made the Night : her Prefence brought r 
the Day. J 

The Ball, the Play, the Maj^k by Turns fucceed. 

For Her Tmake the Song : the Dance with Her I leail. 

I court Her various in each Shape and Drefs^ 

That Luxury may form, or Thought exprefs. 
To day beneath the Palm-tree on the Plains 

In Deborah's Arms and H^bit A bra reigns : 

The Wreath denoting Conqueft guides her Brow ; 

And low, like Barak., at her Feet I bow. 

The Mimic Chorus fmgs her profpVous Hand ; 

As She had ilain the Foe, and fav'd the Land. 
To- morrow She approve* a fofter Air; 

Forfakes the Pomp and Pageantry of War; 

The Forte, of peaceful Abigail aflumes; 
•And from the Village with the Prefent comes: 

The Youthful Band depofe their glitt'ring Arms; 
Receive her Bounties, and recite her Charms ; 

Whilft I affurae my Father's Step £nd Mien, 

To meet with due Regard my future Queen. 

If hap'ly Abra's Will be now inclined 
To range the Woods, or chace the flying Hind ; 
Soon as the Sun awakes, the fprightly Court 
Leave their Repofe, and hailen to. the Sport. 
In leJTen'd Royalty, and humble State, 
Thy King, J e ru s a l b m, defcends to wait, 
'Till Abra comes. She comes : a Milk white Sre:d, 
Mixture of Persia's, and Arabia's Breed, 
Suilains the Nymph : her Garments flying loofe 
(As the Sydoi^ian Maids, or Thracian ufe) 
And half her Knee, snd half her Bread appear^ 
By Artj like NegliepLCe, difclos'd, and I are. 
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Her left Hand guides the hunting Courfcr's Fltgkc : 
A Silver Bow She carries in h^v Right: 
And from the golden Qaiver at her Side, 
Ruflles the Ebon Arrow^s fcather'd Pride. 
Saphirs and Diamonds on her Front difplay 
An artificial Moon's increafmg Ray. 
Diana, Hantrefs, Miflrefs of the Groves, 
The fa V Vice A bra fpeaks, and looks, and moves. 
Her, as the prefent Goddefs, I obey: 
Beneath her Feet the captive Game I lay. 
The mingrd Chorus fings Diana's Fame : 
Clarions and Horns in louder -Peals proclaim 
Her Myftic Praife : the vocal Triumphs bound 
Againft the Hills i the Hills refled the Sound. 
l£ tir'd this Evening with the hunted Woods, 
To the largp Fi(h'poolS| or the glafiy Floods 
Her Mind To morrow points ; a thoufand Hands 
To-night cmploy'd, obey the Kind's Commands. 
Upon the watVy Beach an artful Pile 
Of Planks is join'd, and forms a moving Ifle. 
A golden Chariot in the Midfl is fet ; 
And filver Cygnets fecm to feel its Weight. 
Abra, bright Queen, afcends her gaudy Throne^ 
In femblance of tKe GRiEciAN Vbnus known : 
Tritons and. Sea-green Naiads round her moves , 
And fing in moving Strains the Force ofLove : . 
Whilft as th* approaching Pageant does appear ; 
And echoing Crouds fpeak mighty V^mus neari 
I, her Adorer, too devoutly (land 
Fad on the utmoft Margin of the Land, 
With Arms and Hopes extencJed, to receive 
The fancy 'd Goddefs rifing from the Wave, 

O fubjefl Reafon ! O imperious Love ! 
Whither yet further would My Folly rove ? x 
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Is it enough tbat A'bRa (hould be great 

In the wall'd Palace, or the Rural Scat ? 

That masking Habits, and a borrowed Name / 

Contrive. t6 hide my Plenitude of Shame ? 

No, no ; JsKUsALEMCombinM mufl fee 

My open Fault, and Regal Infamy, 

Solemn a Month is deftin'd for the Feaft : 

Abra invites: the Nation is th^ Gueft. 

To have the Honor of each Day fudainM, 

The Woods are travers'd : and the Lakes are drain'd : 

Arabia's Wilds, and Egypt's are explor'd: 

The Edible Creation decks the Board : 

Hardly the PhenM Scapes ■■» 

The Men their Lyres, the Maids their Voices raife. 

To fing my Happinefs, and AbRa's Praife, 

And (laviKh Bards our mutual Loves rehearfe 

In lying Strains^ and ignominious Verie : 

While from the Banquet leading forth the Bride, 

Whom prudent Love from publick Eyes (hould hide ; 

I (how Her to the World, confcfs'd and known 

Queen of my Heart, and Part'ner of my Throne. 

And now her Friends and FlattVers fill the Court: 
From Dan, and from Beershbba They refort: 
They barter Places, and difpofe of Grants, 
Whole Provinces unequal to their Wants, 
They teach Her to recede, or to debate : 
With Toys of Love to mix AflFairs of State ; 
By pra£lis*d Rules her Empire to fecure; 
And in my Pieafure make my Ruin fure. 
They gave, and She trans feiT'd the curs'd Advice, 
That Monarchs (hould their inward Soul difgulfe, 
Di(remble and command, be falfe and wife ; 
By ignominious Arts for fcrvile Ends 
Should compliment their Foes, and (hun their Frietklf. 
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And now I leave the true and )all Supports 
Of Legal Princes, and of boneft Copns, 
Barzillai^s, and the fierce Bb n ma h*8 Heirs, 
Whofe Sires, great Part'ners io my Father*s Cares, 
Saluted their young King at Hebron crowned. 
Great by their Toil, and glorious by their Wound, 
And now, unhappy Council, I prefer 
Thofc whom my Follies only made me fear. 
Old Corah's Brood, and taunting Shimbi's Race ; 
Mifcreants who ow'd their Lives to David's Grace ; 
Thtj' they had, fpum'd his Rule, and cors'd Him to 
his Face. 

Still Abra^s PowV, my Scandal fltU incivasM ; 
I c (lice fubmitted to what Abra pleas'd : 
Her Will alone could fettle or revoke ; 
And Law was fix'd by what She lateft fpoke. 

'Israel cegledled, Abu a was my Care: 
I only adlod, thought, and liv'd for Her. 
I darft not reafon with my wounded Heart. 
Abra pofTef^'d ; ShcLWas its better Part. 
O I had I now reviewM the famous Caufe, 
"Which gave vay righteous Youth fo jufi Appkafe; 
In- vain on the diffembi'd Mother's Tongue 
Had cunning Art, and ily Perfuafion huag; 
And leal Care in vatn, and native Love 
In the true Parent's panting Breaft had ftrbve ; 
While both decciv'd h-d feen the deftin*d Child 
Or flain, or fav'd, as Adra frown'd, or fmird. 

Unknowing to. command, proud to obey, 
A life-lefs King, a Royal Shade I lay. 
UciheariJ t^ injured Orphans now complaia r 
The Widow's Cries addnefs the Fhrone in vain* 
Caufcs unjudgM difgrace the loaded File ; 
And fleep^ng-Laws the King*s Negle£l revile* 

Ne 
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Nd more the Elders throng'd around my Throne, 
_ To hear my Maxim's, and reform their own. 
No more the Young Nobility were taught, 
How Moses govemM, and how David fought. 
Loofe and andifciplin'd the Soldier lay 4 
Or loft in Drink and Game the folid T>:iy\ 
Porches and Schools, defign'd for publick Good, 
Uncover'd, and with Scaffolds cumber'd ftood, 
Or^nodded, threatnimg Ruin 
Half Pillars wanted their expe<fted ffcfght; 
And Roofs imperfect prejuJic'd the Sight, 
The Artilh grieve ; the laboring People droop : 
My Father's Legacy, my Country's Hope, 
God's iTemples lie anfinilVd ~— . 

The Wife and Grave deplor'd their Monarcli's Fate, 
And future Mifchiefs of a fmking State, 
w- Is this, the Serious faid, is this the Man, 
Whofe adlive Soul thro' t^^y Science j-an ? 
WhT) by juft Rule and elevated Skill 
l^rcfcrib'd the dubious Bounds of Good and 111 ? 
Whofe Golden Sayings, and trtmortal Wit, 
On large Pbyla^ries expreffive writ. 
Were to the Fdrehead of the Rabbim ty'd, 
Oar Youth's Inftrudlion, and our Age's Pride \ 
Could not the Wife his wild Defircs rfeftrain ? 
Then was our Hearing, and his Preaching vain ! 
What from his Life and Letters were we taught. 
But that his Knowledge aggravates his Fault ? 

In Kghtev Mood the Hnnfibrous and the Gay 
(As crown'd with Rofes at their Feafts they lay) 
Sent the full Goblet, chkrg*d with Abka's Name, 
And Charms fupetior to their Mafter^s Famt: 
-laughing Ibae pi^ife the King, whi> let 'fern fee. 
How aptly Luxe ihd Edipikt might agi«e: 

R ^3 Some 



366 Poems Mfevirdl Occafigns. 

Some glofs'd, how Love and Wifdom were at Strife ; 

And brought my Proverbs to confront my Life. 

However, Friend,^ here's to the King, one cries ; 

I'ot^im who was the King, the Friend replies. 

The King, for Judah's, and for Wifdom's Curie, 

To Abra yields : could I, or Thoa do worfe } 

Our loofer Lives let Chance or Folly fleer : 

If thus the Prudent and DeterminM err. 

Let Dinah bind with Flowers her flowing Hair: ~ 

And tench the Lute, and (band the wanton Air : 

Let us the Blifs without the Sting receive^ 

Free, zs we will, or to enjoy, or leave. 

Pleafurcs on Levity's fmooth Surface flow : 

Thought brings the Weight, that finks theS«ul CO W«e. 

Now be this Maxim to the King convey'd. 

And added to the Thoufand He has made. 

Sadly, O Reafon, is thy Pow*r exprefs'd, 
7'hou gloomy Tyrant of the frighted Breaft! 
-And harfh the Rules, which We from Thee receive j n 
If for cur VVifdom We our Pleafure give ; > 

And more to think be only more to grieve^ 3 

If Judah's King at thy Tribunal try*d, 
Forfakes his Joy, to vindicate his Pride j 
And changing Sorrows, I am only found [bound. 

Loos'd from the Chains of Love, in Thine more llriAly 

But do I call Thee Tyrant, or complaia, 
How hard thy Laws, bow abfolute thy Reign ? 
While Thou,, alas ! art but an empty Name, 
To'noTwoMen, who e'er difcours'd, the fames 
\ The idle Produ£l of a troubled Thought, 
In borrpw'd Shapes, and airy Colours wrought ; 
A fancy'd Line, and a reflected Shade ; 
A Chain which Man to fetter Man has made ' 
By Artifice imposM, by Fear obey'd. 
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Yet, wretched Name, or Arbitrary Thiog, 
Whence ever J thy cruel EiTence bring, 
I own thy Inflaence ; for I feel thy Sting. 
Relu£lant I perceive thee in my Soul, 
Form'd to comniand, and deftin*d to controuL 
Yes ; thy infulting Diflates (hall be heard : 
Virtae for once ftuill be Her own Reward: 
Yes ; Rebel Is are l, this unhappy Maid 
Shall be difmifsM : the Crowd (hall be obeyM : 
The King his Paffion, and his Rale fhall leave, 
INo longer Abha's, but the People^s Slave. 
My Coward Soul (hall bear its wayward Fate: 
I will; alas ! be wretched, to be great. 
And (igh in Royalty, and grieve in State. 

I faid : re(blv^d to plunge into my Grief 
At once h far, as to exped Relief 

From my Defpair alone 

' I chofe to write the Thing I durft not fpeak» 
To Her I lov'd, to Her I mufl forfakc. 
The harfh Epidle laboured muoh to prove. 
How inconfi&ent MajeHy, and Love.- 
I always (hould. It faid, eHeem Her well ; 
But never fee her more : It bid Her foel 
No future Pain for Me ; bat inilarvt wed 
A Lover more proportion^ to her Bed i 
And quiet dedicate her remnant Life 
To the juft Duties of an humble Wife. 

She read ; and forth to Me She wildly ran. 
To Me, the Eafe of all her former Pain. 
She kneePd, intreatedj^ruggl'd, threatened, cry'd, 
Andi with alternate Paffion liv'd, and dy'd: 
Till now deny'd the Liberty to mourn. 
And by rode F«ry from my Prefence torn, 
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This only Objcft of my real Caie, 

Cat 6fF from Hope, abandoned to DeTpaiTy 

In fome few poAing fatal Hours is hCHi'd fWoHd. 

From Wealth, from Pow>, from Love, and from the 

Here lell Me, if Thoa dar*rt, my confcioos Soul, 
What diffrent Sorrows did within Thee' roll ? 
What Pangs, v^ hat Fit^. what Racks didft Thoa fuftaia ? 
Whafr-fad ViciiTitades of froaTting Pain? 
How oft from Pomp and State did f remove. 
To feed Defpair, and chcrifh hopelcfs Love ? 
How ofc, air Day, recallM I Abra's Charms, 
Her Beauties pre'sM, and pantirg in my Arms? 
How oft, wiih Sighs, vitw'd every Female Face, 
Where mimic Fancy might her Likenefs trace ? 
How oft defir'd to fly from Israel's Throne. 
And live in Shades with Her and Love alone ? 
How oft, all Night, purfu'd her in my Dreams, 
O'er flow'ry Vailies, and thro' Cryftal Streams ; 
And waking, viewed with Grief the riiingSan» 
And fondly moum'd the dear Delafion gone? 

When thus the gaiher'd Storms of wretched Love, 
In my fwoln fiofom, with long War had ftrove ; 
At length they broke their Boimds : at length their Force 
Bore down whatever met its llronger Courfc : 
LayM all the civil Bonds of Manhood wade : 
And fcatier'd Ruin as the Torrent paft. 

So from the Hills, whoie holltyw Cavet contaiii 1 
The congregated Snow, and fv^elling Rain; J 

^Till the full Stores t^amient Boomls difiUin ; 3 

Precipitate the farioos Torrent flows : 
In vain would Speed avoid, or Strength oppofe: 
Towns, Forefts, Herds, and Men premtfcaous drowtiM, 
With one great Death deform the dreary Grocmd : 
The echo'd Woes from diftant Rocks refoond. 
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And DOW* what impious Ways my Wilhes cook ; 
How they the Moimrchy afid ihe Man fbrfook i 
And how I foliow'd.an abandon'd WilJ, . 
Thro' CTookrf Paths, and fad Retreats of Ilf, 
How Jupah's Daughters now^ now forfeigii Slave5, 
By turns my pri^flittited Bed deceives : 
Thro' Tribes of Women how I loofely rangM 
Impatient ; lik'd To-night, To-morrow chang'd ; 
An d by the Inftinfl of capricioin Luft, 
Enjoy'd, difdainM, was grat^fu^ or tmjuil : 
O, be thefe Scenes from human Eyts conceal'd* 
In Clouds of decent Silence juflly veil'd ! 
O, be the wanton Images convey 'd 
To black Oblivion, and eternal Shade f 
Or let their fad Epitomt alone. 
And outward Lines to iiiture Age be khown^ 
Enough to propagate the fure Belief, [Grief. 

That Vke engenders Shame ; and Folly broods o'er 

BuryM in Sloth, and loft in Safe I hty : 
The Night I revell'^ ; and I Hept the Day. 
New Heaps of Pe^ldamp'd my kindling Fires ; 
And daily Change extingnifh'd young Defires. 
By its own Fofce deftroyM, Fruition teas*d ; 
And always weary 'd, I was never pleas'd. 
No longer now does ihy negle£led Mind ^ 
Its wonted Stores, and Old Ideas find. 
FiJt*d Jodgment there no longer does abide. 
To uke the True, or fet the Falfe afide. 
No longer does fwift Mcm'ry trace the Cells, 
Where fpringing Wit, or young Invention dwells^ 
Frequent Debauch to Habitude prevails : 
Patience of Toil, and Love of Virtue fails* 
By fad Degreet impaired my Vigor dies; 
'Till 1 Command no longer e*cn in Vice* 
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The Women on my Dotage build their Sway: 
They aik; I grant: They threaten ; I obey. 
In Regal Garments now I igravely (Iride, 
AwM by the Persian Damfel's haughty Pride. 
Now with the loofer Syrian dance, and fing. 
In Robes tuckM up, opprobrious to the King. 

CharmM by their Eyes, their Manners I atquire^ 
And (hape iny Fooliflinefs %o their Defire, 
Seduc*d and aw'd by the Philistine Dame, 
At Da con's Shrine I kindle impious Flame. 
With the Chaldean^s Charms her Rites prevail; 
An4 curling Frankincenfe afcends to Baal. 
To each new Harlot I new Altars drefs ; 
And ferve Her God, whofe Perfon I carefs. 

Where, my deluded Senfe, was reafon flown ? 
Where the high Majefty of David's Throne? 
Wliere all the Maxims of Eternal Truth, 
With which the Living GOD inform'd my Yottth ? 
When with the lewd Egyptian I adore 
Vain Idols, Deities that ne'er before 
In IsRAE l's Land had fix'd their dire Abodes, 
Beaftly Divinities, and Droves of Gods: 
OsiKis, Apis, PowVs that chew the Cud, 
And Dog Anubis, FlattW for his Food 5 
When in the Woody Hills forbidden Shade 
I carv'd the Marble, and invoked its Aid : 
When in the Fens to Snakes and Flies, with Zeal 
Unworthy human ^fhought, I proftrate fell j 
To Shrubs and Plants my vile Devotion paid; 
And fet the bearded Leek, to which I pray'd : 
When to all Beings Sacred Rites were giv*n 5 
Forgot the Arbiter of Earth and Heav'n. 

Thro* thefe fad Shades, this Chaos in my Sool, 
Some Seeds of Light at length began to roll. 
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The rifing Motion of an Infant Ray 

Shot glimmVing thro* the Cload. and promised Da/. 
'And now one Moment able to reilefl, 

I found the King abandonTd to Negledl, 

Seen without Awe, and ferv'd without R^peft* 

I found my SubjeAs amicably join. 

To leflen their Defers by citing Mine. 

TliePricft with Pity pray 'd for David's Race ; 

And left his Text, to <] well on my Difgrace. 

The Father, whilft he warn'd his erring Son, ^ 

. To fad examples which He ought to fhun, ^ 

IJefcrib*d, and only nam'd not Solomon. ^ 

Each Bard, each Sire did to his Pupil fing, 

A Wife Child better than a foolilh King. 
Into Myfelf my Reafon^s Eye I turn'd ; 
And as I much refle£\ed, much I mourn'd. 
A mighty King I am, an Earthly God : 
Nations obey my Word, and wait my Nod, 
I raife or fink, imprifon or fet free ; 
And Life or Death depends on my Decree. 
Fond the Idta^ and the Thought is vain : 
O'er Judah's King ten thoufand Tyrants reign. 
Legions of Luft, and various Powers of 111 
Infult the Matter's Tributary Will ; 
And He, from whom the Nations ihould receive 
Juftice and Freedem, lies Himfelf a Slave, 
Tortur'd by cruel Change of wild Defires, 
Lafh'd by mad Rage, and fcorchM by brutal Fires. 
/ O Reafonl once again to Thee I call: 
Accept my Sorrow, and retrieve my Fall. 
Wifdom, Thou fay'ft, from Heav'n receivM her fiinh; 
Her Beams tranfmitted to the fubjedl Earth. 
Yet this great Emprefs of the human Soul 
Does only with imaging FowV conuoul; 
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If refikr$ PaiTiOQ by rebeliioiM Sway 
Compels the weak Uforpcr to obey. 

O troubled, weak, and Coward, a» thoa art ! 
Without thy poor Advice the laboring Heart 
To worfe Extremes with fwifter Stepa would run* 
Notrav*d by Virtue, yet by Viceaodone, 

Oft have I faid ; the Praife of doing well 
Is to the Ear, as Ointment to the Smell. 
Now if fotne FHes perchance, howevo: issaXi^ 
Into the Alabafter Urn fiiou'd fail $ 
The Odors of the Sweets indosM, would die ; 
And Stench corrupt (fad Change !) their Place fuppfy* 
So the leall Faulu, if mbc*d with ^irefi Deed, 
Of future III become the fatal Seed : 
Into the Balm of pureft Virtue caft. 
Annoy all Life with one contagious Blaft* 

LoA St toMON I purfue this Thought no more : 
Of thy pait Errors recoiled the Store : 
And filent weep, that while the Deathlefs Mufe 
Shall fing the Juft ; fhall o*er their Head diilufe* 
Perfumes with laviHi Hand ; She'fhall proclaim 
Thy Crimes alone ; and to thy evil Fame 
Impartial, fcatter Damps and Poifons on thy Name 

' Awaking therefore, as V^ho long had dream 'd. 
Much 0/ my Women, and then- Gods a(ham*d. 
From this Abyfs of exemplary Vice 
Refolv*d, as Time might aid my Thought, to rife r 
Again I bid the mournful Goddefs write 
The fond Purfuit of fugitive Delight: 
Bid her exalt her melancholy Wing, 
And rais'd from Earth, and fav'd from Paflkm fing 
Of humah Hope by crofs Event deflroy*d. 
Of ufelefs Wealth, and Greatnefs uoei^oy^d^ 
Of Luit and Love, with their fimtadk Train, 
Their Wiihes, Smiles, and Looks deceitful, all and vaio. 
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The ARGUMENT. 

Solomon confiders Man through the ft* 
^ ^eral Stages and Conditions of Life ; and 
caneludes in general^ thai we are aU Mife* 
rable. He refle£ls more particularly upon 
the Trouble and Uncertainty of Greatnefs and 
Power ^9 gives /bme Infiances thereof frotA 
Adam down to Himfelf\ <md JtiU con^ 
eludes that all /> V a n i t y. He reafons 
again upon Ufe^ Deaths and a future Be- 
i^ > fi^ds Human Wifdom too imperfeS to 
r^olve his Doubts ; has Recourfe to Reli- ~ 
gion 5 is informed by an Jngeh whatjhatt 

, happen to himfelf his Family^ and his 
Kingdom^ 'till the Redemption of Israel : 
andy upon the whoky refolves to fubmit his 
Enquiries and Anxieties to the JViU of his 
Creator. 
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TEXTS chiefly alluded to in this BOOK. 

. Or erer the Silver Cord be loofed, or the golden Bowl 

be broken, or the Pitcher be broken at the Fountain^ 

or the Wheel broken at the Ciftem. Ecclsi- 

A8TES, Chap. XII Verf, 6. 
The Sun arifeth, and the San goech down, and hafbth 

to his Place where He arofe. Ecclbsiastes. 

Chap. I. Verf. 5. 
The Wind goeth towards the South, and turneth about 

unto the North It whirleth about continually ; and 

the Wind returneth again, according to hi$ Circuit, 

Verf. 5. 
AW the Rivers run into the Sea : yet the Sea is not full. 

Unto the Place from Whence the Rivers come, thither 

they return again. Verf. 7. 
Then ihall the Duil retprn to the Earth, as It was : and . 

the Spirit ihall return unto' God who gave it. Ec- 
clbsiastes, Chap. XII. Verf. 7. 
-Now when Solomon had made an End of Praying, the 

Fire came down from Heaven, and confum'd the 

Burnt-oiFering, and the Sacrifices ; and ' the Glory 

of the Lord filled the Houfe. II. Chronicles, 

Chap. VII. Verf. I. 
By the Rivers of Babylok, there We fat down ; Yea 

We wept, when We remembred Sion, fisfc. Psalm 

CXXXVII. Verf. i. 
I faid of Laughter, it, is mad ; and of Mirth, what doth 

it? EccLEsiASTEs, Chap. II. Verf. 3,. 
No Man can find, out the Work that God maketh, 

from the Beginning to th^find. Ecclesiastes, 

Chap.in.Verf.il. 
Whatfoever God doth, it fliall be for ever ; nothing can 
be put to it, nor^ny thing taken from it : and God do- 

ethit, that Men Ihould fear before Him^Verf. 14. 
Xet us hear the Condufion of the whole Matter ; Fear 
Godand keep his Commandments; for this is the whole 
Pttty of Man, EccLEsiASTis.Chap. XII. Verf. 1 3. 
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O M E then, my Soat : I call Thee by that 
NaiBe, 
Thou bofie Thing, from whence I know 
I am: 

For knowing what I am, I know Thou art ; 
Smce That m^uft needs exift, which can import* 
But how cam^ft Thou to be, or whence Thy Spring : 
For various of Thee PrieWs and Poets fing, 

Hear'ft Thou fubmifiive, but a lowly Birth ? 
Some fecret Partides of finer Earth, 
A plain Efie£l which Nature mud beget. 
As Motion orders, and as Atoms meet ; 
Companion of the Body's Good or ill ; 
From Force of Inftinft more than Choice of Will i 
Confcious of Fear or Valor, Joy or Pain, 
As the wild Courfes ef the Blood ordain ; 
Who as Degrees of Heat and Cold prevail. 
In Youth doft flourilb, and with Age (halt fail ; 
'Till mingled with thy Partner's lateft Breath 
Thou fly'ft diffolv'd in Air, and loil in Death. 

Or if Thy great Exiftence would afpire 

To ^ufes more fublime i of Heav'xdy Fire 

• ■ 
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Wer't Thou a Spark ftruck ofF, a fep'fate Rdjr^ 
Ordain'd to mingle with Tcweftrial CUy 5 
With it coodemnM for certain Years to dwell. 
To grieve its frailties, and its Pains to feels 
T6 teadi it Good and fti, Difgiate or Fame^ ^ 
Pale it with Rage, or redden it with Shame : 
To guide its Anions with iafonning Care, 
In Peace to Judge, to Conquer in the War i 
Render it Agile, Witty, Valiant, Saee, ^ 
As fits (he vtrious Oourfft of human Agej 
Till as the Earthly Part decays and falls. 
The Captive breaks Her Prifon's mould'ring Walls ^ 
Hovers A-while upon the lad Rethainr^ 
Which now the Pile« or Sepulchre ttmtains* 
And thence with Libt^ty uftbovrtddd fties^ 
Impatient ta regain Her native Skiet. 

Whatever Thou 2irt, whtfe*e'er 6rdalnM to go 
(Points which We father may difpute, thiin know) 
Come on. Thou little Ittmate of this Bread, 
Which for Thy Sake firOBi PaiBon^ t ^veft : 
For thefe. Thou ky% raifiTall the ftomiy Strife^ 
Which hinder Thy Rcpofe, and Trouble life* 
Be the fair Level of Thy Adlions laid. 
As tempVance wills, sind Pr adeDce may perfaa^e 2 . 
Be thy Aifedlions undifiurb'd and cleaf, - 
Guided to whit may Gieat of Good ap^ar; 
And try if Life be worth the Liver's Ca*e, 

Amafs'd in Man there jufily is beheld 
What thro' the whole Creation has exceird : 
The Life and Growth of Plants, offieafts the Sehk, 
The Angel's Forccaft and Intelligence : 
Say from thefe glorious Seeds what Harveft llows: ~ 
Recount our Blemngs, and compare our Woet, 
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Jfi its true Light let deaieft Reaibn fee 
*The Man draggM out to Adt. and forc'd to Be ; 
iHelplefs and naked on a Woman's Knees 
To be expos'd or reared ai She nay pleafe ; 
Feel her Negledl, and pine from her Difeaie. ' 
His tender Eye by too direfl a Ray 
Wounded,* and flying from unpraflisM Day ; 
His Heart afTaiilted by invading Air, 
And beating fervent to the vital War ; 
To his young Senfe how. various Forms appear; 
That flrike his Wonder, and excite his Fear ? 
By his Diftonionft he reveals his Pains ; 
He by his Tears, and by his Sighs complains % 
Till Time and Ufe affift the Infant Wretch, 
By broken Words, and Rediments of Speech, 
His Wants in plainer Charaflers to Ihow, 
And paint more perie^k Figures of his Woe, 
Condemn'd to facrifice his childiih Years 
To babling fgn'mnce, and to empty Feari ; 
To pafs the riper Period of his Age, 
A^ing his Plartupon a crowded Stage; 
To lafting Toils expos'd, and endiefs Cares, 
To open Dangers, and to fecret Snares ; 
To Malice whkh the vengeful Foe intends^ 
And the more dangerous Love of feemine Friends. 
His Deeds examin'd by the People's Will, 
Prone to forget the Good, and blame the III: 
Or fadly oenfur'd in their cursM Debate, 
Who in the Scomer's, or ihe Judge's Seat 
Dare to condemn the Virtue which They hate. 
Or would he rather leave this frantic Scene ; 
And Trees and Beafts prefer to Courts and Men ? 
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In the remoteft Woodl and lonely Grott 
Certain to meet that worft of Evils, Thought; 
DifPrent Ideas te his Mem'ry brought : 
Some intricate, as ar^ the pathlefs Woods ; 
Impetuous fome, as the defcending Floods : 
With anxious Doubts, with raging Paflions tom^ 
No fweet Companion near, with whom to mourn ; 
He hears the Echoing Rock return his Sighs ; 
And from himfelf the frighted Hermit flics. 

Thus, thro* what Path foc'er of Life We rove, 
Rage companies our Hate, and Grief our Love: 
Vex'd with the prefent Moment's heavy Gloom,' 
Why feek We Brightnefs from the Years to cotne ? 
Difturb'd and broken like a Sick Man's Sleep, 
Our troubled Thojghts todiftant Profpefts leap : 
Defirous ilill what flies us to overtake : 
For Hope is but the Dream of thofe that wake: 
But looking back. We fee the dreadful Train ) 

Of Woes, a-new which Were we to fuftain, S 

We fhould refufe to tread the Path again. j 

Still adding Grief, ilill counting from the Firil s 
Judging the lateH Evils flill the word ; 
And fadly finding each progrefllve Hour 
Heighten their N umj)er, and augment their Pow'r: 
*Till by one countlefs Sttm of Woes oppreft^ 
Hoary with Cares, and Ignorant of Reft,. 
We find the vital Springs relaxM and worn : 
Compeird our common Impotence to mourn, 
Thus,thro' the Round of Age^ to Childhood Werttun ;' 
Refledling find, that naked from the Womb 
'We yefterday caine forth ; that in the Tomb 
t>laked again we mud To-morrow lie, 
Bora to lameoti to labor, and to die. 

Fafi 




Poems m feveral Oceafions. 379 

Pafs We the Ills, which each Man feels or dreads. 
The Weight or faU'n, or hanging o'er oar Heads i 
The Bear, the Lion, Terrors of the Plain, 

he Sheepfold fcatter'd, and the ^epherd flain ; 

he frequent Errors of the pathlefs Wood, 
The giddy Precipice; and the dang'rous Flood : 
The noifom Peft'lence, that in open War 
Terrible, marches thro' the Mid-day Air, 
And fcatters Death j the Arrow that by Night 
Cuts the dank Aliil, and fatal wings its Flight ; 
The billowiiig Snow, and Violence of the ShawV, 
That from the Hills difperfe their dreadful Score, 
And o'er the Vales coUefted Ruin pour ; 
The Worm tba^ gnaw the ripening Fruit, fad Gued, 
Canker or Locnft hurtful to infeft 
The Blade ; while Husks eloJe the Tiller's Care, ^ 
And Eminence of Wane diiUoguiihes the Year. 

Pafs we the flow Diieafe, and fubiil Pain, 
Which oar weak Frame is deflin'd to fudain ; 
The cruel Stone, with congregated War 
Tearing his bloody Way? th^ cold Catarrh, 
With frequent Impulfe, and continued Strife, 
Weakening the waded Seats of irkfome Life ; 
The Gout's fierce Rack, the burning Fever's Rage, 
The fad Experience of Decay ; and Age, € 
Herfelf the fored 111 ; while Death, and Eafe, 
Oft and in vain invoked, or to appeafe. 
Or end the Grief, with hady Wings recede 
From the vext Patient, and the Hckly Bed. 

Nought diall it profit, that the charmuig Fair, 
Angelic, fofted Work of Heav'n, draws near 
To the colk diaking paralytic Hand, 
Seafeiefs of Beauty's Touch, or Love's Command, 

Nor 
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Nor longer apt, or able to falfifl 

The Didatcs of its feeble Mafter's Will. 

Nought fhall the Pfaltry, and the Harp avail. 
The pleafing Sxmg, orwcH repeated Tale; 
When the quick Spirits their warm M'arch forbear ; 
And numbing Coldnefs has unbrac'd the Ear* 

The verdant Rifing of the flow'ry Hill, 
The Vale enamellM, and the Cryfial Rill, 
The Ocean rolKng, and the flielly Shore, 
Beautiful Objc£h, Ihall delight no more; 
When the lax'd Sinetvs.of the weakened Ey€ 
In waiVy Damps, or dim SufFuiion lie. 
Day follows Night; the Clouds return again 
After the falling of the latter Rain': 
But to the Agedblind ihall ne'er retorn 
Grateful Viciflitude : He ftill muft mourn 
The Sun, and Mot)*, and ev'ry Starry Light 
Eclips'd to Him, and loft in evcrlafting Night.^ 

Behold where Age's wmched Viftim lies : 
See his Head trembling, and his half closM Eyes : 
Frequent for Breath hi) panting Bofom heaves : -^ 

To broken Sleep his remnant Senfe He gives ; > 

And only by his Pains, awaking finds He Lives ; J 

Loo8*d by devoorifig Thne the filver Cord 
Difiever'd lies : unhonor'd from the Board 
TheCryft^l Unifl, when broke*, is thrown by; 
And apter Utenfils their Place fupply. 
Thefe Things and Thou muft (hare One equal Lot i 
Die, and be loft, corrupt and be forgot; 
While ftill anodieN and another Race 
Shall now fupply, and now give up the Plaee. 
From Earth all came, to Earth Yhuft all fetum ; 
Frail as the CCrd and brittle ai the Ufh. 

Bat 



Bat be the Termor of thefe I1J« fspprcifr^d : 
And viciw Wc Man with Hcaltjh. aid Vigor bkjft. 
Home He retpms wkh die decUnltg SttO» 
His deftin*(i Task of Labor hurdly dooe i 
Qoes forth agajo with the afcendiDg R^, <^. 

^Agaln his Travel for his. Bread to pay^ C 

4nd find the lU fui&cient to the Day. 3 

Hap'ly at Njght.H)e doc$ with Horifor ihim. 
A Widow'd Paaghter, or a dyiog Son : 
His Neighbor's <5F*rpring He Tomorrow fee$ ; 
And doubly feels his Want in their Increaff : 
The neict Day, and the next he nmfi attend 
His Foe triomphaat> or his baried Friend. 
In ev*ry A A and Turn of Liie he feels 
Publick Calamities; or Hooihold Ilia: 
The due Reward to juft Defert refasM : 
The Truft betray'd, the Nt^tial Bed abii»y : 
The Judge corrupt, the long depending Cai^fe,, 
And doubt&l Iflue of mircon^ru'd Laws, 
The crafty Turns of a diflioneft State, 
And violent Will of the wrong-doing Great: 
The Venom *d Tongue injurious to his Fame» 
Which nor can Wifdom fhun, nor ^r Advice reclaim. 

Efleem We thefe, my Friends, Event and Chance, 
Produc'd as Atoms form their fluttering Dance ?^ 
Or higher yet their EfTence may We draw 
Froiade^in^d Onder, and Eternal JUw ? 
Again, my Mafe, the cruel Doubt repeat : 
Spring they, I fay, from Accident, or Fats ? 
•Yet fttch, We find, they are, as can controjil 
The fervile Adions of oar wavVing Soul ; 
Can fright, can alter, or can chain the Will ; 
Their Ills all built on Life,, that fundamemalUU* 

O faUl 



38a TozM^ en feveral Occafions. 

^tal Search ! in which the laboring Mind, 
Still prefs'd with Weight of Wge, ftill hopes to find 
A Shadow of Delight, a Dream of Peace, 
From Years of Pain, one Moment of Relea(« ; 
Hoping at leaft She may Herfelf deceive, 
Againit Experience willing to believe, 
Defirioas to rejoice, condemned to grieve. 

Happy the Mortal Man, who now at laft 
Has thro* this dolefol Vale of Misery paft i 
Who to his deftin'd Stage has carry'd on 
The tedious Load, and laid his Burden down ; 
Whom the cut Brafs, or wounded Marble (hows 
Vi6or o'cf Life, and all her Train of Woes. 
He happier yet, who privileg'd by Fate 
To ihorter Labor, and a lighter Weight, 
Receiv'd but Yeftcrday the Gift of Breath, 
Order'd To-morrow to return to Death. 
But O ! beyond Delcription happieft He, 
Who ne'er muf( roll on Life's tiimultuous Sea i 
Who with blefb'd Freedom from the gen'ral Doom 
Exempt, muft never force the teeming Womb, 
Nor fee the Sun, nor fink into the Tomb. 

Who breathes, muft fufier ; and who thinks, muft 
mourn ; 
And He alone is blefsM, who ne^er was born. 

** Yet in thy turn. Thou frowning Preacher, hear: 
** Are not thefe general Maxims too fevere ? 
** Say : cannot Pow*r fccu/c its Owner's Blifs ? > 

•• And is not Wealth the potent Sire of Peace ? . > 
•• Are Vidtors blcfs*d with Fame, or Kings wicii Eafe ? S 

1 telfThee, Life is bat one common Care j 
And Man was born to fufier, and to fear. 

" But 
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<' But is no Rank, no Station, no Degree 
^' From this contagious Taint of Sorrow free ? 

None, Mortal, None: Yet in a bolder Strain 
Let Me this melancholy Truth maintain : 
Bat hence, Ye Worldly, and Prophane, retire: 
For I adapt my Voice, and raife my Lyre 
To Notions not by Vulgar Ear receiT'd : 
Ye ftill mull covet Life, and be deceiv*d : 
Your very Fear of Death ihall make 'Ye try 
To catch the Shade of Immortality ; 

Wifhing on Earth to linger, and to fave 

Part of its Prey from the devouring Grave 1 

To thoie who may furvive Ye, to bequeath 

Something entire, in fpite of Time and Death ; 

A Fancy 'd Kind of Being to retrieve, 

And in a Book, or from a Building live. 

Falfe Hope I vain Labor! let fome Ages fly: 

The Dome (hall moulder and the Volume die : 
^Wretches, ftill uught, ftill will Ye think it ftrange,, 

That all the Parts of this great Fabric change ; 

Quit their old Station, and Primaeval Frame ; 

And lofe their Shape, their Eftence, and their Name ? • 
Reduce the Song: our Hopes, our Joys are vain : 

Our Lot is Sorrow; and our Portion Paio. 

WhatPaufe from Woe, what Hopes of Comfort bring 

The Name of Wife or Great, of Judge or King ? 

What is a King, a Man condemned to bear 

The publick Burden of the Nation's Care ; 

Now crown'd fome angry Fadlion to appeafe^ 

Now hWs a Vidlim to the People's Eafe: 

From the iirft blooming of his ill-taught Youth, 

Noarifti*d in Flatt'ry, and eftrang'd from Truth: 

At 
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At Home fyrroiinded by a Ibf rile Croud, 

ProiDfst CO abufe, and in Detra£lioa l«id : 

Abroad begirt with. Men, aad Swords, and Spears; 

His very State acknowledging bis Fears : 

Marching amidi! a thoufand Guards He fhows 

His feaet Terror of a thou&nd F^es ; 

In War however Pradent, Great, or Brave, 

To blind Events, and flckle Chance a Slave: 

Seeking to fettle wJiat for ever flies ; 

Sure of the Toil, uncertain of the Priase. 

But he returns with Conqoeft on bis Brow $ 
Brings up the Triumph and abfblves the Vow : 
The Captive Generals to his Carr are ty'd : 
The joyful Citizens tumultuous Tide 
Echoing his Glory; gratify his Pride. 
What is this Triumj^ ? Madnefs, Shouts, and Noiie, 
One great Colledion of the People's Voice. 
The Wretches he brings back, in Chains relate. 
What may To-morrow be the Viftor's Fate. • 

The Spoils and Trophies'bom befbre^m. Show ^ 
National Lofs, and Epidemick Woe, £ 

Various Diflrefs, which He and His may know. j 
Does he not mourn the valiant Thoufands flain ; 
The Heroes, once the Glory of the Plain, 
Left in the Conflift of the Fatal Day, 
Or the Wolve's Portion^ or the Vulture's Prey ? - 
Does he not weep the La wrel, which he* wears. 
Wee with the Soldier's Blood, and Widows Tears f 
See, where he comes, the Darlingof the Warf 
See Millions crouding round the gilded Car I 
In the vaft Joys of this Edlatie Hour, 
And full Fruition of fuccefsfol Pow*r, 
One Moment and one Thot^ht might let Him fcan. 
The various Tama of Life, wt&cUe State of Mao. 

Are 
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Are the dire Inriages of M IXtftroft, 
And Popular Change obfcur'd a-mid «be Duft» 
That tifics from the Vi^r's iiapid Wheel i 
Can the loud CUrioo, or fhrUi Fife repel 
The ixamad Cms of Care? can Nature'g Voices 
Plaintive be drovm'd, or kffen*4 m the Noife j 
Tho* Shouts %s Thunler kndffBi^ t))e Air 
Stun the Birds nowjelflasM«t«id tiftke the li'ty Ch»ir? 

Yon' Creud <He might neAfiSt) yon* joy Bil Croud, 
PleasM with m^ Honors^ injf»y^raif^ loud 
(Should fleeting Vid-ry to the VaflquiibM go ; 
Should .She d^prefs my Arias* 9>im1 ratfe the Foe) 
Would for that Foe mik equal aidor wait 
At the high Falaoe, or thecnraded Gate ; 
With reMels Rage iiroald ptdi my Siatues 4wm ; , 
And call the firafs anaew toilis Renown. 

O impotent Befire of Worldly Sway ! 
That T» who make the Tdwmpb o£To^day« 
May of To-morrow's Pomp one Part aapfo^r, 
Ghaftly with Wounds, and Ufeleft on dbeBier f 
Then [Viknefeof Mairidnd !] then all of Thefc, 
Whom my dialed Eye with X^aisor fees. 
Would one, 4dat I repeat Me Good, orGreatt 
Waih my piAe Jody, «r bewail my Fate f . 
Or, maich'd I duunVI behind the Hofiile Carr, 
The Viaor*4Paftime, and the Sport of War ; 
Would One, would One his piQsiBg Soixow lendi 
Or be fo poor, to own He was my Friend I 

Avaib it then, O Reafon, to be wife ? 
To iee this cruel Scene with qoieker Eyes i 
To'tenow with more l^ftki^ion to complain. 
And have fuperior Senfe in feeling Pain ? 

Let us revolve that J^oll with ftri^ft Eye, 
%here iafe from Time diltinguiftrd A6tiens lie ; 

S And 
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And judge if Greatnefs be exempt from Paio, 
Or Plcafurc ever may with Pow'r remaiti. 

Adam, great ^yft^ for whom the world was made. 
The faireft Blefling to hii Arms conirey*d» 
A charming Wife ; and Air, and Sea, and Lasd, 
And all that move therein to his Command 
Render'd obedient : fay, my f)en&ve Mafe» 
What did thefe golden Promifes produce ? 
Scarce tailing Life, He was of Joy bereav'd t 
One Day, I think, in Paradise He liv'd; 
DeilinM the next His Journey to porfue. 
Where wounding Thorns; and curfed Thifties grew. 
£*er yet He earns his Bread, a-dowo iiis Brow, 
IndinM to Earth, his laboring Sweat muft flow : 
His Limbs muft ake, with daily Toils opprefs'd i 
EeV long-wifli'd Night brings necefiary Reft l 
Still Yiewing with Regret his Darling Evx, 
He ibr Her Follies, and Hb own mull grieve. 
Bewailing dill a*freih their haplefs Choice ; 
His Ear oft frighted with the imagM Voice 
Of Heav*n, when iirft it thunder'd; ofc his View, 
A-ghaft, as when (he Infant Lightning flew s • . 
And the (tern Ckirub ftop'd die £ital Rood, 
Arm'd with the Flames of an Avenging GOD* 
'His Younger Son on the polluted Ground, 
Firft Fruit of Death, lies Plaintiff of a Wound 
t^iv'n hy a Brother's Hand : His Eldeil Bmh • 
Flies, marked by Heav'n, a Fugitive^ o*er Earth* 
Yet why thefe Sorrows heap'd upon the Sire, 
Becomes nor Man, nor Angel to enquire. 

Each Age flnhM on ; and Guilt advanced with Time : 
The Son ftill added to the Father's Crime; . 
•Till GOD arofe, and great in Anger faid : 
Lo I it repentech Me, that Man was made/ 

With- 
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Wiclidraw thy Light, Thoa Sun ! be dark. Ye Skies I 
Jknd from yoMt deep Abyfs, Ye Waters, rife \, 

ThcTrightfd Angels hear'd th' Almighty Lord^ 
And o'er the Earth from Wrathful Viols pour'd 
Tempers and Storm, obidient to his Word. 
Mean time. His Providence to Noah gave . 
The Gaard of All, that He defign'd to fave. 
Exempt from general Doom the Patriarch flood# 
Contemn'd the Waves, and triumphed oV the Ffood. ' 

The Winds fall iilent: and the Waves decreaie : 
The Dove brings Quiet, and the OUvq Peace ; 
Y^ Hill His Heart does inward Sorrow feel. 
Which Faith alone forbids Him to reveal. 
li on the backward World his Views are cafl i 
Tis Death diffused, and oniver&l Wa^. 
Prefent (fad Profpcft I) can He Oaght dcftry. 
But (what afieds his melancholy Eye) 
The Beauties of the Antient Fabric loft. 
In Chains of craggy Hill » or Lengths of dreary Coaft^ 
WhUe to high Heav n his pious Breathings turn'd. 
Weeping He hop'd^ and Sacrifioing mourn'd ; * 
When of GOD's Image only Eight he found 
SnatchM from the WatVy Graye, and fav'd from Na- 
tions drowned ; 
And of three Sons, th^ future Hopes of Earth, 
The Seed, whence Empires muft receive their Birth, 
One He forefees excluded Heavenly Grace, 
And markM with Carfes, fatal to his Race, 

Abraham, Potent Prince, the Friend of GOD, 
Of Human Ills muft bear the deftin'd Load ; 
By Blood and Battles moft his PowV maintain. 
And flay theMonarcbs, ere He j-ules the Plain i 
Muft deal juft Portions of a fervile Life 
To a proud Handmaid, and a. peevilb Wife % 



y 



\JMi wsth tbe Mother leave die weeping Son* 
In Want to wander, asd in WiUU to groans 
l^uft laltf hb itSmx ClnU, his Age's Hqpe, 
To trembling Mori AM^smekttcholy Top, 
Ordered to drench hisKBife in liliai Biood ; 
Dellroy hb Heir, or ^i&hey Ids GOD. 

MosBs beheU that GOD ; bnt how bekeU 
The Dekir -in nitfiaat ieanis ooaoeal'd. 
And dooAed in « deep Afay (s cf Light i 
\|^hik fcefent, too fevcfe for flnman Sight, 
Nor ftaying longor than one Mft-wing*d Night, 
The following Days, aad ftlioaths, and Vears decreed 
To fierce Encounter, andto taiUeine Deed. 
His Youth widi Wants and Haidfli^ naaft eng^i^e : 
Flou and Rtbellms moi diftinfo his Ag^. 
Some Co&AH tittarofe, fome Heb^ Slave, 
Prompter to fink the State, than He to iave: 
And I1R.ABL did his Rage fo br provdee. 
That what tile Godhead wrote, the FVophet hvoke* 
^is Voice fcaroe heard, ius Di^tes fcarce Miev'cl. 
In Camps, in Arms, in Ptlgiimaf^, He iiv'4 1 
And dy*d obe^ent to leverdl Law, 
Forbid to tread the pronjiis'd Land, Hefaw* 

My Father's Life was one long Line of Caie* 
A Scene of Danger, and' a State of Wai;. 
Alanb'd, exposed, his Ch^dbood muft eng^e 
The Bear's rough Gripe, and foaming Lion's Rage. 
By various Toms lus Thteateu'd Yputh moft foar 
Goliah's lifted Sword, and Savl*s emitted Spear. 
Forlorn He muft, and perfecnted fly ; -i 

Clinib the ^eep Moontain, in ithe Cftvera lie 1 ^ 

And often ask, and be refos'd«> die. . 3 

For ever, from His manly Toils, are known 
Tbe Weight of 2^1% and. AngnUb of a Crp wn. 

Whit 
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What TongQ^ can fpeak the reftlefs Monarch's Woe» i 
When GOD, and Nathan were declat'd his Foes? 
When ev'ry Objeft his Offence rcirird, 
The Husband murdcr'd, and the Wife defil'd. 
The Parent's Sins imprefsM opon the dying Child ? 
What Heart can think the Grief which He fullain'd ; 
When theKing^ Crime broaght Vengeance on the Land ; 
And the nicxorablc Prophet's Voice 
Gave Famine, Plague, or War; and bid Him fix hit 
Choice ? 

He dy*d ; and Oh ! may no RefiefHon ftied 
Its poisonous Venom on the Royal Dead : 
Yet the unwilling Truth muft be exprefsM ; 
Which long has labor'd in this penfive Breaft \ 
Dying He added to my Weight of Care : 
He made Me to his Crimes undoubted Heir j 
Left his unfini(h'd Murder to his Son, 
And Joy^b's Blood intail'd on- Jxjd a h's Crown. 

Young as I was, I hafted to fulfill 
The cruel Diftates of my ParcntV Will; 
Of hi« fair Deeds a diftant View p took % 
But tuni'd the Tube upon his Faults to look ; 
Forgot his Youth, fpent in his Country's Cauft, 
His Care of Right, his Rev'rancc to the Laws ;• 
But could with Joy his Years of Fo!!y trace. 
Broken and oldin^ATHSHBSAS, Embrace; 
Could follow Him, where- e'er He ftrayM from Gddd, 
And cite his fad Example ; whilft tro d 
Paths open to Deceit, aitd tracked with Blbod* 
Soon docile to the fecret Afts of 111, 
With Smiles I conld betray, with Temper kill ; 
Soon in a Brother could a Rival ^liew ; 
Watch all his A^, and all his Ways purfoe. 

S3 In 
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Id vain for Life He to the Altar fled : 

Ambition and Revenge have ceitain Speed. 

£v^n there* my Soul» ev'n there He ihoold have fell j 

But that ray Intereft did my Rage conceal. 

Poubiing my Crime* I promife, and deceive ; 

Parpofe to flay* whilfl fwearing to forgive. 

Treaties, Perfaafions, Sighs, and Tears are vain ^ 

With a mean Lye curs*d Vengeance I fullain^ 

Join Fraud to Force, and Policy to PowV i 

*Till of the deAinM Fugitive fecure. 

In folemn State to Parricide 1 rife; 

And, as GOD lives, this Day my Brother diet. 

Be Witnefs to my Tears, Celefti'al Mofe ! 
In vain I would forget, in vain excufe 
Fraternal Bipod by my Diredibn fpilt ; 
In vain on Jo ab's Head transfer the Guilt : 
The Deed was a^ed by the Subjea's Hand ; 
The Sword was pointed by the King*s Command* 
Mine was the Murder : it was Mine abne ; 
Years of Contrition moft the Crime atone : 
Nor can my guilty Soul expedl Relief, 
But from a long Sincerity of Grief. 

Wkhan imperfefl Hand, and trembUng Heart, 
Her Love of Truth foperior to her Art, 
Already the refleding Mofe has trac'd 
The mournful Figures of my Aftion paft. 
The penfive Goddefs has already taught. 
How viun is Hope, and how vexatious Thought 2 
From growing X}hildhood to declining Age, 
How tedious every Step, how gloomy ev'ry Stage. 
This Courie of Vanity almoil compleat, 
Tir*d in the Field of Life, I hope Retreat 
In the flill Shades of Death : for Dread and Pain, 
And Grief will find tlvrk Shafts t lanc'd ia vaio. 



And their Points broke, retorted from the Head, 
Safe in the Orave» and free among the Dead . 

Yet tdl Me» frighted Reafon ! what is Death ? 
Blood only ilopp*d» aq^. interrupted Breath ? ^ 

The atmofi Dmit of a narrow Span, 
And end of Motion which with Life began ? 
As Smoke that rifes from the kindling Fires 
Is feen this Moment, and the next expires : % 
At empty Clouds by rifing Winds are toft. 
Their fleeting Forms fcarct iboner found than loft : 
So vanifiies our State, fo pafs our Days : 
So Lifk bat opens now, an^ now decays : 
The Cradle and the Tomb* alas ! fo nigh ; 
To live is fcarce diilingiiifh'd from to die. 

Cure of the Mifer*s With, and Cbward's Fear. 
Death only fhews Us, what We knew was near. 
With Courage therefore view the pointed Hour s 
Dread not Death's Anger ; but exped his PowV ; 
Nor Nature*s Law with fruidefs Sorrow mourn ; ' 
Bat die, O Mortal Man ! for Thou waft born. 

Cautious thro* Doubt ; by Want of Courage, Wife, 
To i4ich Advice the Reas*ner dill replies. 

Yet meafuring all the long continued Space, 
Ev*ry fucceffive Day*s repeated Race, 
4ince Time&rft ftarted from his priftin Goal, 
Till He had reached that Hour, wherein my Soul 
Joined to my Body fwell^d the Womb ; I was, 
(At leaft I think fo) Nothing ; muft I pafs 
Again to Nothing, when this vital Breath 
Ceafing, oonfigns Me o'er, to Reft, and Death f 
Muft the whole Man, amazing Thought ! retoni 
To the cold Marble, or contraAed Urn ? 
And never (hall thofe Particles agree. 
That were in Life this Individual He f 
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Bat fevef^d, moft Tkeyjcia tbe giinAi Mafs 
Thro* other Fernit, and Shapes otd^n'd to peA i 
Nor Thought not Image kept of idnit He Wai ? 
]>oe8 the great Word tktt gavehtmr Selkfe^ ordain. 
That Life (hall never/walce chat Senfe agpin f 
And will no Pow V hk finkiog SpirilB &ina 
From the dark Ctt» of Deatb^ and Chanibett of ifat 
Orave? 

Each Evening I behold the fetung Soft 
With down- ward Speed into theOoom mn: 
Yet the fame' Light (paf&tMt foine fleecing H«aes} 
Exerts his Vigor, and renews: hit PowVsi 
Starts the bright Race again: Hit conHanc FhMMi 
Rifes and fets, returniag fliB the Sanio. 
I mark the vartons Pnry of tie Wimbi 
Thefe neither Sntfons gaide, nor Order bindi: 
They ncnnr dilate, and now contiiid their Force: 
Varioos their Speed, but eiiJilers is their Coaife. 
From his firft Fomitain and beginning Oaaie^ 
Down to the Sea each Brook and Torrent flo^ : 
Tho* fundry Drops or leave, or (Well the Stfeatm ; 
The whole (lill ran9, with equal Pace, the Same. 
Still other Waves fupply theriikig Urns i 
And the eternal Flood no Want of Water moami. 

Why then muSt Man obey the (ad Deoee, 
Which fabje£ts neither Sun, nor Wind, nor Soa^ 

A FlbwV, that does with opeiiittgMom arife^ 
And flouriihing the Day, it Bvening dka i 
A winged Eaftern Blail, jod skiuMtwig o^er ^ 
The C^n*s Brow, and finking on the Shorn i 
A Fire, whefe Flametr thro' crMkting Stabbte lif i 
A Meteor (hoociag from the Summer Sky ; 
A Bowl a-down che bending Meontaia xMi} 
A Bubble breaking, and' m FMt %M i 
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A Noon^tide Shadow, and a Midnight Dream 
Are Emblemsy which with Semblanee apt piD'daim 
Our EaitW/ Courfc : But, O mv Sou! f fo faft 
Muft Life run off: and Death for ever laft? 
This dark Opiniony fare, is too confined 
Elfe whence this Hope^ and Terror of the Mkidf 
Does S^piething ftilf, and Somewhete yet lemam^ 
R(»ward tt PanKhment. Delight or Rain f 
Say : (hall oar Relkks fecond Birth receive ? 
Sleep We to wake» and only die to Hve ? 
When the fad Wife has dos'd her Hmband^s Eyt^^ 
And piercM the Echoing Vadcwfth doiefiil Crxe>» 
Lies the pale dorps not yet entirely Dead! ? 
The Spirit only from the Body fled, 
The groifer Part of Heat and Motion rdtcF, 
To be by Fire, or Worm, or Time dcftroy'd: 
The Soul, immorta! Subftance, to remaia, 
Conicious of Joy, and capable of Pain ? / 

And if Her Adls have been difeAed welf. 
While v^lth her frfendly Clay Shedeign'd tcfdwcirf 
Shall She with Safety teath her prii!tne Seat ? 
Find her Reft endfe^, and her Blifi compleat ^ 
And while the buried Main We idly mtmrir ;' 
' Do Angels joy to fee His better half retornf 
Bat if Shtf \m defbrnf'd this Earthty Life 
\^ith mu];d*rou8 Rapine; and fe^cioas Strife: 
Amaafd, repulsM, atrd b/ chofe Angds drfv*!! 
F^m the ^thefe^l Sear, a&d bHfsfli) ffeavX 
In everlafiing Darknefs irmilllr She lits, 
StSl more unhapp/, that She canitot die f 

Anvid Two Se&s on One .faialt Pbrnt of Land 
Weary^d, onderCain, andama2*d Weftand: 
Oil dther Side our Thoughts inceflknt torn : 
f erwaid W^ dread 1 and looking back We moorm 

• $ 5: ^ Lofitog 
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Lofing the Prefent in this dobioBs Haft ; 

And loft OiiHeives betwixt the future, and the Faft. 
Thefe crael Doubts contendTng in my Breaft» 

My Reafon ftaggering, and my Hopes opprefs'd^ 
Once more I Cud : once more I will enquire , 

What is this littk, agile, pervious Fire, 

Thb fiutfring Motion, which We call the Mind f 
How does She a£t ? and where is She confinM ? 
Have We the Pow*r to guide Her, as We pleafe ? 
Whence theii thofe Evils, that obftru£l our £afe I 
We Happinefs purfue i We fly from Pain ; 
Yet the Purfuat, and yet the Flight is vain : 
And, while poor Nature labors to be bleft^c 
By Day with Pkafiire, and by Night with Reft ; 
Some ftronger Pow*r eludes our fickly Will ; 
Dafhts our rifing Hope with certain 111 ; 
And makes Us with reflexive Trouble fee. 
That all it deftinM, which We fihcy free. 

That PowV fuperior then, which rules our Mindj^ 
Is h*iS Decree by Human Pray V indin'df 
Will He for Sacrifice our Sorrows eafe ? 
. And can our Tears reverfe His £rm Decrees ? 
Then let Religion aid, where Reafon fails : 
Throw Loads of Incenfe in, to turn the Scaks i 
And let the fiknt Sandnary (how, 1 

What from the babllng Schools We may not know, ^ 
How Man may ftiun, or bear his deftinM Part of Woe, J 

What ftiall amend, or what abfolve onr Fate ? 
Anxious We hover in a mediate State« 
Betwixt Infinity and Nothing ; Bounds, 
Or boundlefs Terms, whofe doubtful Senfe confounds* 
Unequal Thought ; whilft All We apprehend. 
Is, that our Hopes muft rife, our Sorrows ei^ ; 
At our Creator deigns to be our Friend, 

Ifitid} 
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I faid ; — and inibnt bad the Prlefts prepare 
The rlttial Sacrifice, and folemn PrayV. 
SeleA from vulgar Herds,- with Garlands gay, . 
A hundred Bulls afcend the Sacred Way. 
The artful Youth proceed to form the Choir : 
They breathe, the Flute, or (Irike the vocal Wife. 
The Maids in comely Order next advance; 
They beat the Timbrel, and inftruA the Dance. 
Follows the chofen Tribe from Levi fprung. 
Chanting by juft Return the holy Song. 
Along the Choir in Solcfmn State they paft, 

■The Anxious King came laft. 
Thefacred Hymn performed, my promised Vow 
I paid : and bowing at the Altar low» 

Father of Heav'n ! I faid, and Jadge of Earth t 
V/hofc Word call'd out this Univcrfe to Birth; 
By whofe kind PowV and influencing Care 
The various Creatures move, and live, and are; 
But, ceafing once that Care, withdrawn that PowV, \ 
They move (alas !) and live* and are no more : 
Omni-fcient Mailer, Omni-prefent King, 
To Thee, to Thee, my laft Diftrefs I bring. 

Thou, that can^ft Still the Raging of the Seat, 
CMain up the Winds, and bid the Tempefticeaiei 
Redeem my (hip-wreck'd Soul from raging Gufts 
Of cruel Paflion, and deceitful Lufts : 
From Storms of Ragt, and dangerous Rocks of Pride, ^ 
Let Thy ftrong Hand this little Yei&l guide > 

(It was Thy Hand that made it) thro' the Tide ^v 

Impetuous of this Life : let Thy Command 
Direct my Courfe, and bring me fafe toLand* 

If, while this weary'd Flefii draws fleeting Breathy 
Mot fatisfy'd with Life, afraki of Deatb» 

It 
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It hapV> ^ W>^^ *Ji>t i fliould know 
Glimpfe of Delight, or Pauler fh>m anxt€Ml» Wde ; 
From l^(rw f from inftani JVow, gi^esic Sire, diipet 
The Clouds that pre<G mjr Soul ; from iVow reveal 
A gracious Beam of Light; froni NavtrraCpire 
My Tcrtguc to fiirg, my Hahd to leuck the Ljni 
My open'd Tlu sg^to pfoas Frofye&imk i 
Aad, for Tky Mttrcy^ kfi me fing Thy P^-aife. 
Or, if Thy Will ^x^yeiSr \ ftill fhail wdt 
Some New Fieri- a/tgr, and a fbtai* SMti 
Permit me Strengthi, my Weight of Woe to bear | 
\ And laife my Mind (bperior ») my Care» 
Let Me, ko^vc^n- a^s^le to expkm 
The fecret Lab'rynths of Thy Ways to Man^ 
With huAibie 2ea^ eoiifel^ Thy awfui PowV ; 
Still weeping Hope, a;nd'wo<id'ring ftiil Adoie. 
80 in my Conqoei); be Thy Might dedar*d : 
And, for Thy }uflice, b« Thy Name leimr'd. 

My Pray'r fcai-ce) ended, a.ftupeniioiirtMo^iii 
darkens the Air ; toad Th«nder fhakes th« Done: 
To the beginning Miracle ftrcceed 
An awfulJSileace, and'rdifious Dnnd. 
Sudden brea^^ forth s nvortB than common Day: 
The facfed Wood, which on- the ^tar kry. 

Untouch 'd». oohghtcd ^W5 

jfmirojial Odor, fuch as never ftowt 

Frotti A^iAi's Gu<itir, or tbe$A»jKAJr ¥Ak, 

Does round thd Air ef«l^*ng Scents d^h : 

The holy Gf^mdi k wet with Beat*n]y firsts : 

Celeflial Muiic ff^Kdi ^ss-stfS'&s' l^yi^^a 

SuQh MiRiAiii*sTliiifawl woold m vain vttfipu} 

Strikes eo-fliy HbMgho idivo* my ad'mmeg Eor^ 

WithEcftafy too faM, Mdl%»fe«ie ka»d to beer : 
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And lo ! what fees my eafifh'd Eye? wlut feeb 
My wondVmg Sool? an opeAwg Cloud reveals 
An Heav'nly Form enabody'd, aad array'd 
With Rob68 of Light. I heard : the Angel faid : 

Ceafe, Man of Woman hhrtit to hope Relief 
Fran daily Trouble, and tBondmi*d Grje^ 
Thy Hope of Joy deliver to the Wind : 
Supprefs thy Paffious; andpiepait thy Mind. 
Free and Faiailiar with MMlbrtune g^ow : 
Be usM to Sorrows, and inur'd to Woe. 
By weakening Toil, and hoary Ag^ o^eKCome^ 
See thy Dee^fe i and hafien r> Thy Tomb. 
Leave to thy ChiUi^ft TunuiICf Stnfe, and War» 
Portbns of Toil» andLcgacMs of Care. 
Send the Sufietflive IHs thro*Agp8 dowB» 
And let each weefwg Faihcr tell his Sob^^ 
That deeper ftruck, and BMre dtHittflly ariev^d^ 
He muil tugfftent the Sorrows He receiv d. 

The Child to whok Swosh ihy Hope is bounds. 
Ere thou art feanco Inttn*d, or h* j» CrowaM^ 
To liuft of AiMtrary Sw&y indiiir'd 
(That corfed Foiioa to the Pri«tt'» Mind f) 
Shali hotti th^r Did^e, aad hn& Duty rove. 
And lofe hii greet Detecr. hia People's Love. 
Ill CounfeU^d, Vaaq^*d. Fi^tif^ Di^c'd» 
Shall mourn the Faoie of Jac^b^'s Strength e&c'd* 
Shall figh the K»g diminiih^dy wtd the Crown 
.With IcflenM Rayt defcasding &>h«aSoB. 
Shall fee the Wreaths* his Gaaodfipo kaew to xeap 
By active Toil^ and Milkafy Swea^ 
Pifting incHnc thriff fickly LJw wF t s, andlhed 
TMeir felling Honors firo«i His giddy Hflid. 
By Arms, or Pxay'r miabk Q^. aflWiigjr 
liomeilic Horror, and intefline JRiage, 

^ ShaS 



J 



39g Poems w feviralOcct^om, 

Shall from the Viflor and the Vanquiih*d fear, 
From Israel's Arrow, and from Ju»ah*8 Spear ; 
Shall cail his wearyM Limbs on Jordan's Plood, 
By Brother's Arms didurbM, and ftain*d with Kindred- 
Blood. - 

Hence labVing Years (hall wecD their deftln'd Race 
Charged with ill Omens, follyM wuh Difgrace. 
Time h^ Neoefiity compelPd, (hall go 
. Thro* Scenes of War, and £pocha*s of Woe. 
The Empire leflen'd in a parted Stream, 

Shall lofc its Coorfe 

Indulge thy Tears : the Heathen (hail blafpheme : 
JvDAH (hall £ill, opprefs*d by Grief and Shame % 
And Men (hall from her Rains know her Fame. 

New JBcTPTs yet, and (econd Bonds remaii^ 
A har(her Pharaoh, and a heavier Chain* 
Again obcdienf to a dire Comi^and, 
Thy Captive Sons (hall leave the promised Land. 
Their Name more low, their Servitnde more vile, 
Shall on EaPHR ate s* Bank, renew rhe Grief of N i ls • 

Thefe pointed Spires that wound the ambient Sky, 
InglorioQs Change ! (hall in Deftrodion lie 
Low, levelled with the Diiil ; their Heighu unknown^ 
Or meafur'd by their Rain. Yonder Throne 
For lafting Glory bailt, defign'd the Seat 
Of Kings for ever bleft, for ever great, 
RemovM by the Invader's faarbVous Hand, 
Shall grace his Triumph in a foreign Land. 
The Tyrant (hall demand yon' facred Load 
Of Gold and Ve(ieU fet a-part to GOD, 
Then by vile Hands to common Ufe ddxu'd ; . .^ 
Shall fend them Sowing ronnd his dmnken Feaft, V 
With facrilegioos Taont^ and impioas Jeft, 3 

Twice 
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Twice fourteen Agei ihall their Way complete ; 
Empires by various Turns fliall rife and fee ; 
While Thy abandonM Tribes ftiall only know 
A difTrenl Matter, and a Change of Woe : 
With dowR-cafl:£ye-lids, and with Looks a-ghaft. 
Shall dread the Future, or bewail the Paft. 
AfAided Is a A IL (hall fit weeping down, 
Faft by the Streams, where Babel's Waters ran; 
Their Harps upon the neighbVing Willows hungt 
Nor joyous Hymn encouraging their Tongue, 
Nor chearfiil Dance their Feet : with Toil ojpprefsM^ 
Their weary*d Limbs afpiring but to Reft. 
In the reSedive Stream the fighmg Bride, 
Viewing her Charms impaur^d, abalh'd fhall hide 
Her penfive Head ; and in her languid Pace 
The Bridegroom fhall fore-fee his fickly Race : 
While pond'rous Fetters vex their do(b Embrace. 
With irkfome Anguifli then your Priefts (hall moorn 
Their long-hegkded Feafis defpair'd Return, 
And fad Oblivion of their folemn Days. 
Thenceforth their Voices They fhall only raife. 
Louder to weep. By Day your frighted Seers 
Shall call for Fountains to exprefs their Teani 
And wifli their Eyes were Floods: by Night from 

Dreams 
OfopeningGulphs,bhick Storms, and raging Ptames, 
Starting amazM, (hall to the People (how 
Emblems of Heavenly Wrath, and Myftic Types ofWee* 

The Captives, as their Tyrant fhall require. 
That Thqr fhould breathe the Song, and touch the Lyir, 
Shall fay: can Jacob's fervile Race rejoice, 
Untun'd the Mnfic, and difns'd the Voice ? 
What can We play (They fbdl difcourfe) how fing 
^ bt&SA Landfy hImI to a Barbarous King? 

We 
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We and oar Fathers from oar Childhood bred 

To watch, the cruel Victor's Eye, to dread 

The arbitrary Lafli» to bend, to grieve 

(Out caft of Mortal Race) cas We conceive 

Image of ooght delightfofy foft, or gay? 

Alat ! when We have toiPd the lon^ome Day s 

The fulled Blifs our Hearts afpire to know» 

Is but fome Intsnral from adive Woe; 

In broken Reft, and flartliog Steep to mouro* 

Till Mori, the Tyrant, and tic Scourge return. 

Bred «p wGirief, can Pleafare be our Theme ? ^ 

Onr endlefs Angaillt does not Nature daia I C 

Reafon, and Sorrow are to tJs the Same. 5 

Alas ! with wild AsMzemettt We require. 

If Idle Polly was not Pleafure^s ^p : 

Madnefs, We fancy, gave,anill-tim*d Birtfc 

Ta grinning Laugher, and to frantic Mirth* 

This is & ^ies of perpetual Woe^ 
Whi^ Thou, alaS' I and Thihe ar» bom lo know^ 
lUufb-ious Wretch ! repine not,, nor reply : 
View not, what Heav*n ordains^withRtafonTs Eye ; 
Too bright the Objedl is : the Diftance^is too hig))» 
The Man who weald refolvcLthe Work pf Fate, 
May limit Number, and Biake Crooked Straight ^ 
Stop Thy Enquiry then s and curb Thy Senfe i 
Nor let Dufi argue with Oninipetence. 
*Tis GO0Whorjnuadirpo&, and Man fiifl^; 
Born t*- endure, foibiddai to comjj^ain^ 
Tliy Sum of Xi& aUil His Decreet fhlEl ; 
What derogates from His Command, is lH v 
And that alone is Good, which centers m His Will. 

Yet that thy Laboring Senfinmay notdroop» 
Lofi to Pdight» and d^ace of Hope : 
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Remark what I, God*s Mc^enget, avw 
From Him, who neither can deceive, nor err. 
The Land at length redecmM, fhall Gtafe toraourn} 
Shall from her fa^ Captiiricy return. 
SioN ihall raife her long dejedted Head ; 
And in her Courts the Law again be read. 
Again the glorious Temple ihall arife, 
And with new Luftre pierce the nei^bVmg Sklet. 
The promis*d Seat of Empire fhall again 
Cover the Mountain, and command the Plain ; 
And from Thy Race diftinguilh'd, On£ ihall fpring. 
.Greater in A£l than Viflor, more than King. 
In Dignity and Pow'r, fenc down from Hcav*n, 
To fuccour Earth. To Him, to Him, *tis giv^n, 

aHion, and Care, and Anguifh ro deftroy. 
Thro* HfM foft Peace, and Plenitude of Joy 
Perpetual o'er the World redeemed (hall flow^ 
No more may Man. inquire, nor Angel know. 

Now, Solomon, rememb'rnig Who thou art. 
Aft thro' thy remnant Life the decent Part. /. 
Go forth : Beftrong; With Patience, and- with Caro 
Perform, and Suffer : To Thyfelf fevcre. 
Gracious to Other*, Thy Defircs fuppreiVd, 
DifFas'd Thy Virtues, Fifil of Men, be Beft. 
Thy Sum of Duty let TwO Words contain ; 
may they graven in thy Heart remain ! 
Be Humble, and be Juft. The Angel faid : 
With upward Speed His agile Wings he fpread ^ 
Whilft on the holy Ground I proftrate lay. 
By various Doubts impelled, or to obey, 
Ot to objeft : at length (my mournful Look 
Heav'n-ward ereftj dctermin'd, thus I fpokc : 

Supreme, All wife. Eternal Potentate ! 
Sok Author, Sole Difpofer of our Fate I 

Enthron'il 
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Enthroo'd in IJght, and Immortality, 
Whom no Man fully feci, and oone can lee 1 
Original of Beings I Pow'r Divine! 
Since ihut I Live, and that I Think, is Thine j 
Benign Creator, let Thy plaSic Hand 
Difpore it! own EffeA. Let Thy Command 
Rellore. Great Father, Thy Inftrafled Son ; 
AndinMy AAmayTiir great Will bi DsKK. 
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